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Mac Fleck noe. 
LL humane things are ſubject to. odeay, 
A And,when Fate ſummons,Monarchsmuſt obey: 


This Fleckno found, who, like Auguſtus, young, 
Was calld to Empire, and had governd long: 


In Proſe and Verſe, was own'd, without diſpute 
"Through all the Realms of Nonſenſe, abſolute. 
This aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 
And bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe, 
Worn out with buſineſs, did at length debate 
To fettle the ſucceſſion of the State: 

And pondring which of all his Sons was fit 

'To Reign, and wage immortal War with Wit ;. 
 Cryd, 'tis reſoly'd ; for Nature pleads that He 
Should onely rule, who moſt reſembles me : 
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MAC FLECKNOE 


alone my perfe& image bears, 


Mature in dullneſs from his tender years. 


Sh—— alone, of all my Sons, is he 

Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſlupidity. 

The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretence, 
But Sh—— never deviates into ſenſe. 

Some Beams of Wit on other ſouls may fall, 
Strike through and make a lucid intervall ; 


But Sh 's genuine night admits no ray, 


His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day : 


| Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 


And ſeems defignd for thoughtleſs Majeſty : 
Thoughtlefs as Monarch Oakes, that ſhade the plain, | 
And, ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. 


Heywood and Shirley were but Types of thee, 


Thou laſt great Prophet of Tautology : 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, 


Was ſent before but to prepare thy way ; 2 


Andcourſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 


To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom ſtrung. 
When to King John of Portugal ſung, 

” Was 


 * , p | 7 
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Was but the prelude to that glorious day, | 
When thou on ſilver Thames did'ſt cut thy way, 
With well tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, fo 
Swelld with the Pride of thy Celeſtial charge ; 
And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 
The like was ne'er in Epſom Blankets toſt. 
Methinks I ſee the new Arzon' Sail, 

The Lute ſtill trembling underneath thy nail. 

At thy well ſharpned thumb from Shore to Shore 
The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar : 
Echoes from Piſſing- Ally, SH—— call, | 
And Sh—— they refound from 4— Hal. 
About thy boat the little Fiſhes throng, 

_ As at the Morning Toaſt, that Floats along, 

— Sometimes as-Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou'weild'ſt thy Papers in thy threſhing hand. 
St. Andre's feet neer kept more equal time, 

Not ev'n the feet.of thy own P ſyche's rhime: 
Though they in: number as in ſenſe excell; 

: Sp juſt, ſo like tautology they fell, 
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"That, pak with envy, Sing/eton forſwore 


The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph bore, 
And vow'd he neer would at&t Y7#erius more. 
Here ſtopt the good oldySyre; and wept for j joy 


- In ſilent raptures of the hopefull boy. 


All arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſwade, 
That for anointed dullneſs he was made. 

| Cloſe to the Walls which fair 4ugy/a bind, 
(The fair Auguſta much to fears inclin'd) 
An ancient fabrick, raisd t'inform the ſight, 
There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight : 
A watch Tower once ; but now, ſo Fate ordains, 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 


' From its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, 


Scenes of lewd-loves, and of polluted joys. | 
Where their vaſt Courts the Mother-Strumpets keep, 
And, undiſturbd by Watch, in filence ſleep. 

Near theſe a Nurſery eredts its head, 

Where Queens are fornyd, and future Hero's bred ; 
Where unfledg'd Aﬀors learn to hugh and cry, 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, 

And little Maximins thei Gods defy. 
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Great Fletcher never treads in Buskins here, 
| Nor greater Johnſon dares in Socks appear. 
| But gentle Simkin juſt reception finds 
Amidſt this Monument of vaniſht minds: 
Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe affords; 
And Panton waging harmleſs War with words. 
| Here Fleckm, as a place to Fame well known, 
Ambitiouſly deſign'd his $h—=—'$ Throne. 
For ancient Decker'propheſid long ſince, 


That in this Pile ſhould Reign a mighty Prince, 
Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayle. of Senſe: 
To whom true dulneſs ſhould 'ſome P/yches owe, 
But Worlds of Mzſers from' his pen ſhould flow ; 
Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond families, and Tribes -of Bruce. 
Now Emprefs' Fame had publiſht the renown, 
| Of Sh——' Coronation through the Town. ; 
Rows d by report-of Fame; the Nations meet, 
From near Bux-Hi#, and diſtant Watling-ftreer. 
No Perfian Carpets ſpread th' Imperial way, 
But ſcatter'd Limbgiof 'mangled Poets lay 7 mY 
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3 From duſty ſhops negleted Authors come, 
_ Martyrs of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum. 


And Z— — — was Captain of the Guard. 


| So Sh— 
That he till Death true dulſneſs wobld maintain” 
- And in'his fathers Right; and Realms defence, ' | 


Mych Heywood, Shirly, Ogleby there lay, 
But loads of Sh——- almoſt choakt the way. | ; 
Bilk” t Stationers for Yeomen ſtood prepard, | | 


The hoary Prince'in Majeſty appear, 

High on a Throne of his own Labours reard.: 

At his right hand our young A/cavius fat 

Rome's other hope, and pillar of the State. 

His Brows- thick fog, [inſtead of -plories, grace, 

And lambent dyllneſs'plaid arround his. face. 
As Hannibal did to'the Altars come, XN 1u6 
Sworn by his Syre a-mortal Foe to| Romeg hn) 
ſwore; nor ſhould his Vow'bee vain; ': // 


Neer to/have peace with Wit,” not truce with ſes | 
The King'himſelf the” ſacred UnQion made, | 
As King by Office,” and as Prieſt by” THP! WEL 07 


b- In his ſiniſter hand; inſtead of Ball, 


He placdamighty Mug of potent =. 


Love's 
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Love's Kingdom to his right he did convey, 

At once his Sceptre and his rule of Sway: ; - - 

Whoſe righteous Lore the Prince had practisd young, 
And from whoſe Loyns recorded Pſyche ſprung, - 
His Temples laſt with Poppies were oerfpread,* * * 
That nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate-his head : 17 
Juſt at that point of time, if Fame not le,” 
On his left hand twelve reverend Owls did'fly. 
So Romulus, \'tis: fung, by Tyber's Brook, - -- 
Preſage of Sway from twice ſix Vultures took. 


Th admiring throng loud acclamationsmake, . 


And Omens of his future Empire take. 

The Syre then ſhook the honours of his head, 
And from his brows damps of oblivion ſhed - , 
Full on the filial dullneſs : long he ſtood, © We 
Repelling from: his Breaſt the raging God; ; 
At length burſt out in this' prophetick mood: 

Heavens bleſs my Son, from Ireland let him: reign 

To farr Barbadoes on the Weſtern main; 

- Of his Dominion may no'end be known, 
And greater than his Father's be his Throne: 
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Beyond loves Kingdom let him Qiretch his Pen; . | 
He pausd, and all the people cry'd 4men. 


 - Then thus, continu'd he, my Son advance | 
- + Still in new Impudence, new Ignorance. 6 
| Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from'me . 
 Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. L4 
' Let Yirtuoſos in five years be Writ; | 

Yet not qne thought accuſe thy toy] of wit. l | 

Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, = 


Make Norimant betray, and Loveit rage; 
Let CuBy, Cockwood, Fopling, charm the Pit, 
And in their folly ſhew the Writers wit, - 
Yet ſtill thy fools ſhall ſtand /in thy Yeſence, 
 Andjuſtifie their Author's want of ſenſe. - 
Let 'em be all by thy, own madel made | 
3 Of dullneſs, and deſire no foreign aid: 
| That they to future ages: may be known, 
| Not Copies drawn, but Iſſue of thy own. 

Nay let thy men of wit too be the ſame; 
| All fullof thee, and differing but in name; 
| But let no alien S—d/—y interpaſe, ; be. 
| To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. | 
| And 
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; And when falſe lowers of R hetorick thou wouldit cull, 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull ; 
! But write thy beſt, and top ; and in each line, 

| Sir Formal's oratory will be thine. 

Sir Formal, though unſought, attends thy quill, 

| And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 

| Nor let falſe friends ſeduce thy mind to fame, 

By arrogating Johnſon's Hoſtile name. 

Let Father Fleckno fire thy mind with praiſe, 

And Uncle Og/eby thy envy raiſe. 

Thou art my blood, where Johnſon has no part; 
What ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 
Where did his wit on learning fix a brand, 

And rail at Arts he did not underſtand ? 

Where made he love in Prince Nicazder's vein; 
Or ſwept the duſt in: Pfche's humble ſtrain? 
Where ſold he Bargains, Whip-ſtitch, kiſs my Arſe, 43 
Promisd a Play and dwindled to a Farce?- = 
When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, : 
As thou whole Ez}ridg doſt transfuſe to thine ? 
But fo transfusd as Oyl on Waters flow, 
His always floats above, | thine finks below. 3 
This | 


_ 
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This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way, 
New Humours to invent for each new Play : 
This is that boaſted Byas of thy. ming, 

By which one way, to dullneſs, 'tis inclin'd. 
Which makes thy writings lean on oneſide till, 
And in all changes that way bends thy will. 


' | | Nor let thy mountain belly make pretence 


Of likeneſs; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 

A Tun of Man in thy Large bulk is writ, 

But ſure thourt but a Kilderkin of wit. 

Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 

Thy Tragick Muſe-gives ſmiles, thy Comick ſleep. 


With whateer gall thou ſetr{ thy ſelf to write, 


 _ Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 

I _ In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 
" Tt does but touch'thy 7ri/þ pen, and dyes. 

1 Thy,Genius calls thee not to. purchaſe fame 
V In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: 


Leave Whiting Plays, and chuſe' for thy command -. 


| Some qeacefull-Province in Acroſtick: Land. 


There thou maiſt wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, ' 


And torture one-poor word Ten'thoufand ways. 


7 ih | | Or 


: by Sw YS Es © r%, þ 08 « EASE 4 Se En, 2G." : ub at 
_ Cm aL £& ai _—_— a 


MAC FLECKNOE. 1 * 


| Or if thou wouldit thy diff 'rent talents ſuit, 

; Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy lute. 
! He faid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard, 
| For Bruce and Longvil had a Trap prepard, 


And down they ſent the yet declaiming Bard. 
Sinking he left his Drugget robe behind, 
Born upwards by A ſubterranean wind. 
| The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's part, 
| With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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*J 7 S not my intention to make an Apology for my 


Poem: ' Some will think it needs no Excuſe; 
and others will receive none. The Deſign, I am' ſure, 
s honeſt: but he who draws his Pen for one Party, 
muſt expect to make Enemies of the other. For, Wit 
and Fool, are Conſequents of Whig and Tory: And: . -*? 
every man is a Knave or an Aſs to the contrary fide: 
There's a Treaſury of Merits in the Phanatick Church, 
as well as in the Papiſt; and a Pennyworth to be had_ 
of Saintſhip, Honeſty and Poetry, for the "Leud, 
the Faltious, and the Blockheads : But the longeſt 
Chapter in Deuteronomy, has not Curſes enough for 
an Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort #, their mani- 


feſt Prejudice to my Cauſe, will render their Tudge- 


ment of leſs Authority againſt me. Tet if a Poem 
have a Genius, zt will force its own reception in the 
World. For there's a ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
Tickles even while it Hurts: And no man can be 
heartily angry with him, who pleaſes him againſt his 
will. The Commendation of Adverſaries, is the 

reateſt Triumph of a Writer ; becauſe it never comes 
unleſs Extorted. But I can be ſatisfied on more eafie 


Terms ; 
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terms: If I happex to pleaſe the more Moderate 
fort I ſhall be ſure of an honeſt Party; and, in all 


probability, of the beſt Judges: for, the leaſt Con- | 
cernd, are commonly the leaſt Corrupt. And, I con- | 
 feſs, T7 have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satyr 


(where Fuſtice woud allow it) from carrying too ſharp 
an Edge. They, who can Criticize ſo weakly, as to 


zmagine I have done my Worſt, may be convincd, at | 


their own Coſt, that I can write Severely, with more 


. eaſe, than I can Gently. IT have but laugh'd at ſome 
. mens Follies, when I coud have declaimd againſt 
'. their Vices: and, other mens Vertues I have commend« | 


ed, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. And 
mow, if you are a Malicious Reader, / expect you 
ſhould return upon me, that I affett to be thought 
more Impartial than I am. But, if men are not to 

be judged by their Profeſſions, God forgive you Com- 
mon-wealths-men, for Profeſſing ſo plauſibly for the 
Government. Tou cannot be ſo Unconſcionable, as to 
cbarge me for not Subſcribing of my Name; for that 
woud refiett too groſly vpon your own Party, who never 


dare; though they have the advantage of a Jury to 


| fſecurethem. If you like not my Poem, the fault may, 
' poſſibly, be in my Writing: (though 'tis hard for an 


Author to judge againſt himſelf ;) But more probably | 


tis in your Morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. 


The Violent, on both ſides, will condemn the Charatter 
of. Abſalom, as either too favourably, or too hardly :- 


drawn. But they are not the Violent, whom I defire 


|  7o pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand, is to Exten- 


| ugte, Palliate and Indulge; and, to confeſs free, I 
ie ; have 
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' To the Reader. t7. 
have endeavoured to commit it. Beſides the reſpect 
which T owe his Birth, I have a greater for his Heroick 
Virtues: and, David himſelf, could not be more tender of 
the Toung-man's Life, than 1 would be of his Reputation. 
But, fince the moſt excellent natures are always the moſt 
eaſie; and, as being ſuch, are the ſooneſt perverted by 
ill Connſels, eſpecially when baited with Fame and 
Glory ; "tis no more a wonder. that he withſtood not the 
temptations of Achitophel, than it was for Adam, not 
to have refiſted the two Devils, the Serpent and the 
Woman. The conclu(ton of the Story, I purpoſely for- 
bore to proſecute : becauſe, I could not obtain from my, 
ſelf, to ſhew Abſalom Unfortunate. The Frame of it, 
was cut out, but for a Pifture to theWaſte; and, if the 
Draught be ſo far true, 'tis as much as I deſign'd. 
Were I the Inventor, who am onely the Fliſtorian, 
T ſhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
_ Cilement of Abſalom to David. And, who knows but 
this may come to paſs? Things were not brought to an 
Extremity where I left the Story ; There ſeems, yet, 
to be room left for a Compoſure; hereafter, there may 
onely befor Pity. I have not ſo much as anuncharitable 
wiſh againſt Achitophel; but, am content to be Accus d 
of a good natur'd Errour; and to hope with Origen, that 
the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſavd. For which 
reaſon, in this Poem, he is neither brought to ſet his 
Houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon afterwards, 
as he in Wiſedom ſhall think fit. God is infinitely mer- 
cifull; and his Vicegerent is onely not ſo, becauſe he is 
uot Infinite. | | 
The true end of Satyr, us 4 amendment. of Vices 


by 
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by correttion. And he who writes Honeſtly, is no more , 
an Enemy to the Offender,” than the Phyſician to the 
Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies to an in- 
veterate Diſeaſe: for thoſe, are onely in order to pre- 
vent the Chyrurgeon's work of an Enfſe reſcindendum, 
which I wiſh not to my very Enemies. To conclude all ; 
If the Body Politique have any Analogy to the Natural 
in my weak judgment, an At of Oblivion were as 
neceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemper d State, as an Opiate 
would be in a Raging Fever. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN 


AUT HOUR 


of this 


EXCELLENT POEM. 


Ake it as Earneſt of a Faith renew d, | 
Your Themeis vaſt, your Verſe divinel ly good: 


Where, tho the Nine their beauteous ſtroaks repeat; 
And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, . 
It looks as if they Rrook 'em at a heat. 
So all Serenely Great, ſo Juſt, refin'd , 
Like Angels love to Humane Seed enclin'd, 
It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 
Tis Spirit feen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 
*Tis minuture of Man, but he's all heart; 
l Tis what the World woud be, but wants the Art: 
To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 
Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe. 
| C2 | As 


BESS. 


Asif a Milton from the dead aroſe, 

Fild off. the Ruſt; and the right Party choſe. 

Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy fay, , 

© Turn not your feet too inward, nor too ſplay. 

Tis Graciousall, arid Great : Puſh on your Theme, 
Lean your grievd head on David's Diadem. 
David that rebel 1ſraels envy mov'd, 

David by God and'all Good Men belov'd. 


The beauties of your Alſalom excell: 

But more the Charms of Charming Annabe!; 

' — 'Of Annabel, than May's firit Morn more bright, 

| *Chearfull as Summer's Noon, and chaſt as Winter's 

© Of Annabel the Muſes deareſt Theme, (Night. 

Of Annabel the Angel of my dream, 71 
Thus let a broken Eloquence attend, 
And to your Maſter Piece theſe "T3 nd; 


Fa 2 
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T O THE UNKNOWN. 


AUTHOUR 


Of this 
ADMIRABLE POEM. 


| || Thought, forgive my Sin, 'the boaſted roy 4 


Of Poets Souls did long ago expire; 


| Of Folly or of. Madneſs did. accuſe 


The wretch that thought himſelf poſſeſt- with Muſe; | 
Laugh at the God within, that did inſpire +, | 
With more than humane thoughts the tunefull Quire; 
But ſure *tis more than Fancy, or the Dream. 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refin'd 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 


Through each of which thinforming Genius ſhines. 


Scarce a diviner Flame inſpird the King, 


Of whom thy Muſe does ſo ſublimely ſing, 


C 3 


; hot bs wo lt San ao - TEN n - _ n 
d i} q "34 CO get FE; - 46. the * ec, Wt - "MY X _ 5 n " 
; AP a nag i oh 3b , Wm" OE PF IEATIOPY . ” " 
- ” - 
- . . 
/ 
” 
| | ) 
. 


Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 
His gloriouſly offending Son rehearſe, 

TH& in his Breaſt the Propher's Fury met. 
The Father's Fondnefs, and the Poet's Wit. 


' Hereall conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 
 'Andto the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
As when ZZneas heard the Wars of 7; roy, 
Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
Extolfd with Wonder by the 7yrian Queen. 
Sure thoualready art ſecure of Fame, 

| - Nor wantſt new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
What Father elſe woud have refusd to own 
So great'a Son as God-like Abſalon? 


R. D. 


T O 
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TO THE CONCEALD 

AUT HOUR 
ay Of this 

INCOMPAR ABLE POEM. 


| Ail Heav'n-born Muſe! hail ev'ry Sacred page * 
The Glory of our Fle and of our Age. 


Thi inſpiring Sun to A/h;on draws more nigh, 


The North at length teems with a Work to: vie 
With Zomer's Flame and #irgi/s Majeſty. 
While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 


(His raviſht Mind with vaſt dea's fraught) 

Our Language faild beneath his riſing Thought ; 

'This checks not his Attempt, for Maro's Mines, 
He dreins of all their Gold tadorn his Lines ; 
Through each of which the Mantuan Genius ſhines. 
The Rock obey'd the pow rfull Zebrew Guide, | 
Her flinty Breaſt diſſoly'd into a Tide : 
Thus on our ftutborn Language he prevails, 

And makes: the #elicon in. which he fails. 

The Diale&; as well as ſenſe; invents, - 
And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. ; 

| C 4 Hail 


(24) 
_ Hail then thou matchleſs Bard, thou great Unknown, 
That give ybur Country Fame, yet ſhun/your own! 
| Invan 


for evry where your Praiſe you find, 
And not to meet it, you muſt-ſhun Mankind. 


And ev'n the Fatious give your Verſe applauſe, 
WhoſeLightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol Cauſe. 

- Fhe Cauſe for whoſe dear fake they drank a Flood 
Of Civil Gore, nor ſpard the Royal-bloud: 

The Cauſe whoſe growth to cruſh, our Prelates wrote 

In yain, almoſt in vain our Hero's fought. 

Yet by one Stabb of your keen Satyr dies : 

| Before your Sacred Lines their Shatterd Dagon lies. 

-, Oh! If unworthy we appear to know | 
The Sire, to whom this Lovely Birth we owe: 
(Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 

And can at beſt but thankfull be by gueſs: 

This hope remains, —May. David's God-like Mind, 
(For him 'twas wrote) the Unknown Aathour find : 
And, having found, ſhow'r equal Fayours down 
On Wit fo vaſt as coud oblige a Crown. 
| N. 7. 


Your Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws, 
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ACHITOPHEL. 


A POEM. 
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N pious Times, eer Prieſt-Craft did begin, 
Before Polygamy was made a Sin ; 
When Man on many, multiplid his kind, 
Eer one to one was, curſedly, confin'd: 


When Nature prompted, and no Law denid 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine-and Bride; 

Then, Zrae!'s Monarch, after Heavens own heart, 
His vigorous warmth did variouſly, impart. 


To- 
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To Wives and Slaves: and, wide as * Cann 
| Seatterd his Maker's Image through the Land. 

Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did wear; 

A Soil yogratetull to.the Tiller's care: 

Not fo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers bore 

To God-like David, ſeveral Sons before. 

But, ſince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 

'No true. Succeſſion cou'd their Seed attend. 

Of Al the Numerous Progeny was none 

So Beautifull, ſo Brave as A#ſalon- 

Whether, inſpird by fome diviner Luſt, 

His Father got him with-a greater Guſt; 

Or that his Conſcious Deſtiny made way, 


| By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 
Farly in Foreign Fields he won Renown, 
With Kings and States allid to 7raePs Crown: | ; 
In Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, ? 

| And ſeem'd as he were onely born for Love. © 
What cer he did, was done with ſo much eaſe; ( 
In him alone, *twas Natural to pleaſe; - 
His motions all accompani'd with grace; 
And Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 
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With ſecret Joy, indulgent David view'd-. 


— 


His Youthfull Image in his Son renew'd> - 

To all his wiſhes nothing he denid; 

And made the Charming Annabel his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free?) 
His Father cou'd not, or he wou'd not ſee. 

Some warm exceſſes, which the Law forbore, 
Where conſtru'd Youth that purgd by boiling oer: * 


| And Amnors Murther, by a ſpecious Name, 


Was call'd a Juſt Revenge for injurd Fame. 

Thus Prais'd, and Lov'd, the Noble Youth remain'd; 
While David, undiſturbd in Sor reign'd. 

But Life can never be ſincerely bleſt: 

Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt. 
The Fews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody, Murntring race, 
As ever tryd th extent and ſtretch of grace; 


| God's pamper'd People whom, debauch'd with eafe, 


No King coud govern, nor no God cou'd pleaſe ; 
(Gods they had try'd of every ſhape and ſize, 
That God-ſmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe:) 


| Theſe Adam-wits, too fortunately free, 


£7 
« 


1 


Began to dream they wanted Liberty, 


And 
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And when no rule, no preſident was found, = 
Of men, by Laws leſs circumſcribd and bound; | 1 
They led their wild defires to Woods and Caves; 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. | 
They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow, | : 
Made fooliſh 7/Þboſheth the Crown forego; 
Who baniſht David did from Hebron bring, 
And, with a General ſhout, proclaim'd him Kiog: 
Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt, 
Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 
Now, wondred why, fo long, they had obey'd 
An Idoi-Monarch which their hands had made: 
Thought they might ruine him they cou'd create; 

; Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 
Bu: theſe were random Bolts: No form'd Deſign, 
Nor Intereſt made the FaCtious Croud to joyn: 

' The ſober part of {ſrael, free from ſtain, 
Well knew the value of a peaceful Reign; 
And, looking backward with a wiſe afright, 
Saw Seams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the Geht ; 
In contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, 
They curſt the memory of Civil Wars. 


The 
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The moderate ſort of Men, thus qualifid,'' 
Inclin'd the Ballance to the better fide: - 

And, David's mildneſs managd jt ſo well, 

The bad found no occaſion to Rebell. © - -- 
But, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans; | 
The carefull Devil is ſtill at hand with means ; ' 
And providently Pimps for ill deſires; 

The Good Old Cauſe reviv'd; a Plot requires. 
Plots, true or falſe, are neceſlary things, | 


To raiſe up Common-wealths, and ruine Kings. 


Th' Inhabitants of old Feruſalem 


Were Febufites: the Town ſocalld from them; 


And their's the Native right 
\ But when the choſen People grew more ſtrong, 


The rightfull cauſe at length became the wrong: 
And every loſs the men of Febus bore, 


They ſtill-were thought God's enemies the more. 


Thus, worn and weaknd, well or ill content, 
Submit they muſt to David's Government : 
Impoveriſh't and depriv'd of all Command, 
Their Taxes doubled as they loſt their Land; 


And, | 
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And, what was harder'yet to fleſh and blood, 


Their Gods difgrac'd, 'and burnt like Common Wood. 


- This ſet the Heathen Prieſthood in a flame; 


For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: 


Of whatſacer deſcent /tlieir Godhead be, 


Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold. 


| The Fewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemies, | 
In this conclude them honeſt Men and wiſe: 


For 'twas their Duty, all the Learned think, 

T* eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. 
From hence began that Plot, the Nations Curſe, 
Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſe. 

Raisd in extremes, and in extretnes decry'd ; 


* With Oathsaffirm'd, with dying Vows deny'd. 


Not weigh'd, or winttow'd by the Muttitude:; | 
But ſwallow'd in the Maſs, unchew'd ard crude. 
Some Truththere was, butdaſh'tandbrewU wirh Lits, 
To pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the _— 


” Succeeding Times did equal Folly OY 


_"_ nothing, or.betieving-all. 


Ti 
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Slept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles o'er: 


Th Aqgyptian Rites the Febufites erhbracd; 
1. 


Where Gods were recommended by their taſte: / 
Sneh fay'ry Deities nurſt needs be £60d; ! /f 917 
As fervd at once for Worſhip and for Food. ! 1/2094 © 
By force they cond not Introduce theſe Godszii --11: 
For Ten to One, in former days was' odds.” | = 
So Fraud was us'd,- (the Sacrificers Trade, | 
Fools are more hard to conquer thitt Perſwarde.':- 
Their bufie Teachers mingled with the Fews; | ©" 
And rak'd for Converts, eyen the Court and Stews: 
Which Hebrew Prieſts the more unkindly took,” ©- 
Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock. e 
Some thought they God's Anointed meant to ſlay 
By Guns, invented ſince full many a day: 

Our Authour ſwears i it not; but who can know 
How far tlie Devil and Febufrres 1 may g0? 

This Plot, which faifd for watit of common Senſe, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence: 

For as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 

The ſtanding Lake ſoon floats into a Floud; 

And evry hoſtile Humour, which before 
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So, ſeveral factions from this firſt Ferment, 
Work up to Foam, and threat the Government. 
Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought 
OpposdthePow'r,to whichthey could not riſe, (wiſe, 
Some had inCourts been Great, & thrown from thence, 
Like Fiends, were hardend in Impenitence. 
Some, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown 
From Pardond Rebels, Kinſmen to the Throne; 
Were raisd in Pow'r and publick Office high : 
Strong, Bands, if Bands ungratefull men cou'd tie. 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was firſt: 

- AVName toall ſucceeding Ages curſt. 

For.cloſe Deſigns, and crooked Counſels fit ; 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of wit: 
Reſtleſs, unfixt im Principles and Place; 

In Pow'r unpleas'd, impatient of Diſgrace. 

A fiery Soul, which working out its Hl 
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Fretted the Pigmy-Body to decay; 
And or inform'd the Tenement of Clay 
A Goring Pilot in extremity ; PIP 


{ 


He 
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| He ſought the Storfhs; but for a Calm unkit, 

| Would Steer to high the Sarids, ts boiſt his Wit. 

| Great Wits ate ſure to Mailneſs neat ally'd; 

| And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide; - 

| Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour bleſt, 


Refuſe his Age the needfull hours of Reſt? 
Puniſh a Body which he cou'd not pleaſe ; 
Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of Eaſe ? 
And all to teave, what with his Toil he won, 
To that unfeather'd, two legg'd thing, a Son: 
Got, whnle his Soul did huddfd Notiors try ; 
And born a fhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendthip falſe, implacable in Hate: 
Reſolv'd to Ruine of to Rule the State. 


| The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook : 


q 


e 


To Compaſs this, the Triple Bond he broke ; ; 


And fitted //rael for a Foreign Yoke. 

Then, ſcizd with Fear, yer ſtill affeQing Fame, 
Uſurpd a Patriot's All-attoning Name. 

So eaſie ſtill it proves in FaRtious Times, 


| Withpublick Zeal to cancell private Crimes: ; 


on. 
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And lent the Croud his Arme to ſhake the Tree. 


hea... 5 
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How ſafe is Treaſon, and how facred I Il, 
Where-none can fin againſt the Peoples Will 
Where Crouds can wink; and no offence be known, 
Since in another's guilt they find their own. 

Yet, Fame deſervd, no Enemy can grudge; 


| The Statſeman we abhor, but praiſe the Judge. 


In 77ae/s Courts neer fat an 4bbethdin 


With more diſcerning Eyes, -or Hands more clean; 


Unbribd, unſought, the Wretched- to redreſs; 
Swift of Diſpatch, and eaſe of Acceſs. 
Oh, had he been content to ſerve'the Crown, 
With Virtues onely proper to the Gown; 


+ Or, had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 


From Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble Seed: 


David, for him his tunefull Harp had ſtrung, 


And Heav'n had wanted one Immortal Song, 

But wild Ambition loyes to ſlide, not ſtand ; * 
And Fortunes Ice prefers to Virtues Land: 
Achitophel, grown weaty to: polſeſs 

A lawfull Fame, :and-lazy Happineſs; 'P 


Now, 


ABSALOM "and 1 ACHITOPHEL 35 ' 


Now, manifeſt of Crimes, contriv'd long! fince, 
He ſtood at bold Defiance with his Prince : 
Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Cauſe; 
Againſt the Crown; and ſculkd behind the Laws, 
The wiſhd occaſion of the Plot he takes ; 

Some Circumſtances finds, but more he makes, + 
By buzzing Emiſlaries, fills the ears 

Of liſtning Crouds, with Jealouſies and Fears 

Of Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, 

And proves the King himſelf a Zebufte. 

Weak Arguments! which yet he knew full well, 

_ Were ſtrong with People eaſie to Rebell. .. - 
For, govern'd by the Mooy, the giddy Fews 
Tread the fame Track when ſhe the Prime renews: 
And once in twenty Years, their Scribes Record, 
By. natural Inſtin& they change their Lord, -, . 
 dcbitophel ſtill wants a Chief,; and none. 
Was found ſo fit as War-like A#ſalon: ; 
' Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatneks to create, 
(For Polititians neither love nor hate: "i ok 
- But, for he knew, his Title not tht” NNE" 
Would keep him Kill depending on the Croud: E 
40-3 | That --I 
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; That Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing our, might be 


Drawn to the Dregs of a Democracy. 
Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 


And ſheds his Venome, in ſuch words as theſe. 


Aufpicious Prince, at whoſe Nativity 
Some Royal Planet ru[d the Southern Sky ; 


Thy longing Countries Darling and Deſire; 


Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: 
Their ſecond Me,2s, whoſe extended Wand 


Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promisd Land: 


Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Age, 
Has excercisd the Sacred Prophets rage : 
The Peoples Pray, the glad Diviner's Theme, 


The Young mens Viſion, and the Old mens Dream! 


Thee, Saviour, Thee, the Nations Vows confeſs; 


' - And, neverfatisfid with fecing, bleſs: 


Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 


And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſp thy Name: 


How long wilt thou the general Joy detain; 
Starve, and defraud the wu of "7 Reign? do! 


by: Ih | Content 


 ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 37. 4 


Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 

Like one of Virtues Fools that feeds on Praiſe; 

Till thy freſh Glories, which now ſhine ſo bright, 

Grow Stale and Tarniſh with our dayly ſight. 

Believe me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be, 

Or gatherd Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. 

Heav'n, has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 

Some lucky Revolution of their Fate: 

Whoſe Motions, if we watch and-guide with Skill, 

(For humane Good depends on humane Wull, ) 

- Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 

And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent: 

But, if unſeizd, ſhe glides away like wind ; 

And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 

Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
And ſpreads her Locks betore her as ſhe flies. 

| Had thus Old David, from whoſe Loins you Spring 

Not dard, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, 

At Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain; .. 

And Heaven's Anointing Oyl had been in vain. 

Let his ſucceſsfull Youth your hopes engage; | 

But ſhun th' example of Declining Ape; ; 

D 3 Behold 
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Behold-him ſetting in his Weſtern Skies, 

The ſhadows'/lengthning as the Vapours riſe. 
He's not now,. as when on Forday's Sand 

The joyfull People throng'd to ſee him Land, 

Cov ringthe Beech, and blackning all the Strand : 


' But, like the Prince of Angels from his height, 
Comes tumbling downward with dimini(lid light : 


Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn : 
(Our-onely bleſſing ſince his curſt Return:) 
Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind, 
Blown off, and ſcatterd by a puff of Wind. 
What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes } 
It Pharaoh's doubtful Succour he ſhould uſe, 

A Foreign Aid wouw'd more incenſe the Fews : 
Proud Zeypt wou'd diſembled Friendſhip bring 
Foment- the War, but not ſupport the King: 
Nor:wou the Royal party &er unite 

With. Pharaoh's Aems, t aſliſt the Febufite ; 

'Or if they ſhou'd,' their Intereſt ſoon wou'd break, 
And, with ſuch odious Aid, make ovid weak. 
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All ſorts of men, by my ſucceſsful Arts, 
Abhorring Kings,  eſtrange their alter'd Hearts 
From David's Rule: And tis their general pai a 
Religion, Common-wealth;and Liberty. 
If you, as Champion. of the/Pablick Good, 
Add to their Arms a Chief 'of Royal Blood” 
What may not {ael hope, 'and what Applauſe 
Might ſuch a General'gain by:ſuch a Cauſe? 

| Not barren Praiſe-alone; that Gaudy Flow, /* 

Fair onely to the'ſight, but folid:-Pow'r:' © *- 

And Nobkr is a limited Command, 

Giv'n- by the Love:of all-yourNative Land; 5-:: | - 
Than ſucceſſive Title, 'Long and Dark; 2:1! :: 
Drawn fromthe Mouldy Rolls of Noa/'s Ark. 


a L , 
1. - 


What.cangot'Praife efſe&/in Miphty Minds, 
When Flattery Sooths, and when Ambitiort Blinds! ' 
Deſire of Pow'r, on Earth a-Vitious Weed, - 

Yet, ſprung from High, is of Celeſtial Seed: 
In God tis Glory: And when Men Aſpire,” 
'Tis but a Sparkitoo muchiaf: Heavenly Fire: 


TY 
PY ET ww ® P4 \ $ £*, 7 J ? 
b ' » DWE" $2 f a 


D 4 


- ABSALOM. and ACHT TOPHEL.. 


Th Ambitious Youth, too Capt of Fame, .. 
Too fyll of Angels Metal in his Frame ; 


 Unwarily was led from Virtues ways; 


Cc m——_—_ 


Made Drunk with Honour, anddebauch'd with Praiſe. 


Half loath, and half conſeatingto the Ill, 
(For Royal Blood within him ſtruggled {till) 


He thusReply'd.—And what Pretence have I 


To take up Arms for Publick Liberty ? 
My Father Governs with ungqueſtion'd Right: 


"The Faiths Defender, and Mankinds Delight: - 


Good, Gracious, . Juſt, Obſervant of the Laws; 
And Heayin by Wonders has eſpousd his Cauſe: 


Whom has he Wrongd.inall his Peacefull Reign: of 


Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne in Vain? 


What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, 


Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe 2 
Mild, Eafie, Humble, Studious of our Good; 
Enclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from. Blood. 

If Mildneſs ill with\Stubborn J/-ae/ Suit, 

His Crime is Gods beloved Attribute. 

What cquld he gain, his People to Betray, 


Or change his Right, for Arbitrary Sway 


Let 


| His Lawtull Tue ſhall the Throne aſcend; 


— 
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Let Haughty Pharaoh Curſe with ſuch a Reign, 
His Fruitfull Nile, and Yoak a Servile Train. 
If David's Rule Jeruſalem Diſpleaſe, | 
The Dog-/ar heats their Brairis to this Diſeaſe. 
Why then ſhould T, encouraging the Bad, 
Turn Rebel, and run Popularly Mad? 
Were he a Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, 
Oppreſt the Jews, and raisd the Febufire, 

Well might I Mourn; but Natures holy Bands 
Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands: 
The People might aſſert their Liberty ; 

But what was Right in them, were Crime in me. 
His Favour leaves me nothing to require; ; 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Deſire; 

What more can I expe& while David lives? © 2f 
All but his Kingly Diadem he gives: 
| And'that: But there he paus'd ; then Sighing, faid, 
| Is Juſtly deſtin'd for a Worthier Head. 

4 for when my Fathor from his Toyls ſhall Reſt, 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt : 
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| Orthe Colarral Line where that ſhall end. 
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His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar Spight, G 
Yet Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right,  . W 
. Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſſeſt; _ IH 


Still dear to all the Braveſt, and the Beft.  _ 
His Courage Foes; his Friends his Truth Prochim ; | 1 


His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. V 
His Mercy ev'n th' Offending Croud will find; þ 
For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. .:;-- + | $ 
Why ſhould I then Repine at Heavens Decree; " 
Which gives me no. Pretence to; Royalty > ,. | E 
Yet oh that Fate, Propitiouſly Inclind, . .. .. 4 


Had raisd my Birth, or had debas'd my Mind; / 
To my large Soul, not all her Treaſure lent,..;.. F 
And then betray'd it to a mean Neſcent. . ,',, * | / 
= 8 

| 

] 


* T find, I find my mounting Spizits-Bold 


And David's Part diſdains my. Mothers Mold. 

Why am I ſcanted by 2 Niggard Birth 2  - 

My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 

And, made for Empire, Whiſpers me within; | 
Deſire of Greatneſs is a God-like\Sin. > IX 


Him || + 
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Him Staggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 
While fainting Virtue ſcarce maintaind her Ground, 
| He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies: 

Th' Eternal God, Supremely Good and Wiſe, - 
Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain; | 
What Wonders are Reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign? - . 
Againſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, 
Such Virtue's onely given to guide a'Throne. / 

Not that your Father's Mildneſs I:contemn ; 

But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 

'Tis true he grants the People all-they crave; -. 

And more perhaps than Subje&s ought to have: 

For Laviſh Grants ſappoſe a Monarch tame, ' - | 
| And more his goodneſs than his Wit proclaim. 
But when ſhould People ſtrivetheir Bonds to break; 
If not when Kings are Negligent or Weak? 


£. Let him give on till he can give no more, 
| The Thrifty Sanhedrin ſhall keep him poor: 
And every Sheckle which he can receive, 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative. 
| To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my care; | 
Or plunge him deep in ſome Expenſive War; 
Which 
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Which when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, 
He muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy 
His faithfull Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears, 
Call Febufites ; and Pharaob's Penſioners: 
Whom, when our Fury from his Aid has torn, 
He ſhall be naked left to publick Scorn. 
The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, 
My Arts have made obnoxious to the State; 
Turn'd all his Virtues to his Overthrow, 
And gaind our Elders to pronounce a Foe, 
His Right, for Surns of neceſſary Gold, 
Shall firſt be Pawn, and afterwards be Sold; 
Till time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw, 
To paſs your doubtfull Title into Law : 
If not ; the People have a Right Supreme 
To make their Kings; for Kings are made for them, 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt: | 
Which when refumd, can be no.looger Juſt. 
Succeſſion, for the general Good deſfign'd, 
In its own wrong a Nation cannot bind: 
If altering that, the People can releive, | 
Better one ſuffer than a Nation grieve, 
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The Jews well know their pow 'r: CerSaul they choſe, 
God was their King, and God they durſt Depoſe. 
Urge how your Piety, your Filial Name, 


A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame ; 
The Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 
To which even Heav'n ſubmitted; anſwers all. 
Nor let his Love Enchant your generons Mind ; 
Tis Natures trick to propagate her Kind. 
Our fond Begetters, who would never die, 
Love but themſelves'in their Poſterity. 
Or let his Kindneſs by th'EffeQts be try'd, 
Or let him lay his vain Pretence aſide. 
| God faid he lovd your Father; could he bring 
A better Proof, than to Anoint him King? 

. It ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 
1 Who gave ſo fair a Flock as //rael. 
Woud David have you thought his Darling Son? 
What means he then, to Alienate the Crown 2 
The name of Godly he may bluſh to bear : * 
Tis after God's own heart to Cheat his Heir. 
| He to his Brother gives Supreme Command; 
8 To you a Legacy of Barren Land: 


Perhaps 


" 46 ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. © 


Perhaps th'old Harp on which he thrums his Lays: 


_ Or ſome dull Zebrew Ballad in your Praiſe. 

Then the next Heir, a Prince, Severe and Wiſe, 
Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes: 

Sees through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 


I | And markes your Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts. 


* Though now his mighty: Soul its Grief contains: 
He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 

And like a Lion, Slumbring in the way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey, 
His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws ; 
Conſtrains his Roaring, and Contracts his Paws : 
"Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found, 


He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground: 


"The Proſtrate Vulgar, paſſes oer, and Spares, 
But with a Lordly Rage, his Hunters tears. 

' Your Caſe no tame Expedients will afford: 

| Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 
Which for no lefs a Stake than Life, you _ 
And Self defence is Natures Eldeſt Law: 

-Leave the wartt People no"Confidering time: | 
For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. 


Prevail 
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Prevail your ſelf of what Occaſion gives, 


But trie- your Title while your Father lives: 

And, that your Arms may have a fair Pretence, 
Proclaim, you take them 1n the King's Defence: 
Whoſe Sacred Life each minute would Expoſe, 
To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. 
And who can ſound the depth of Davzd's Soul ? 
Perhaps his fear, his kindneſs may Controll- 

He fears his Brother, though he loves his Son, 

For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 

If fo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain'a: 

Like Womens Leachery, to ſeem Conftraind-: 
Doubt not : but, when he moſt affets the Frown, 
Commit a' pleaſing Rape upon the Crown. 
Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſe; 

They who poſſeſs the Prince, poſſeſs the Laws. 


He ſaid, And this Advice above the reſt, 
With 44/alom's Mild Nature ſuited beſt ; 
Unblam'd of Life, ( Ambition ſet afide,) 
Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft with Pride. 


How 
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How happy had he been, if Deſtin y 

Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not fo high! 
- His Kingly Virtues might have claim'd a Throne: 
And bleſt all other Countries but his own. 

But charming Greatneſs, ſince fo few refuſe; 
'Tis Juſter to Lament him; than Accuſe. 
Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 
With Blandiſhments to gain the publick Loves 
To head the Faftion while their Zeal was hot, 
And Popularly proſecute the Plot. 
\ To further this Achitophel Unites 
The Male-contents of all the Zael:tes: 

Whoſe differing Parties he could wiſely Joyn, 
| For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign. 
- 'The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 
Who thought the pow'r of Monarchy too much: 
Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts ; 
Not Wicked, but ſeduc'd by Impious Arts. 
By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, | 
And wound fo high, they Crack't the Government. . 
The next for Int'reſt ſought r embroil the State, 
To fell their Duty at a dearer rate; 
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And mike their Tewifh Markets of the Throne; 
Pretending Pu: lick Good, to ſerve their own. 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
Who Coſt too much, and did too little Good. 
Theſe were for laying Honeſt Davzd by, 


On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them joynd all th' Haranguers of the Throng, 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next, a double danger bring, 

Not onely hating David, but the King; - 

The Solymean Rout ; well Vers of old, 

| In Godly Faction, and in Treaſon bold; 

Cowring and Quaking at a Conquror's Sword, 

But Lofty to a Lawfull Prince Reſtor'd; 

Saw with Diſdain an Ethnick Plot begun, 

And Scorn'd by Febufites to be Out done. | 

Hot Levites Headed theſe; who pulld before 
From th' Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 
Reſum'd their Cant, and with a Zealous Crie, 
Purſu'd their old belovd Theocracie. 

Where Sanhedrin and Prieſt enſlay'd the Nation, 
And juſtifid their Spoils by Inſpiration: 

il E For 
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For who ſo fit for Reign as Hiron's O Race, 

If once Dominion they could found in Grace? 
Theſe led the Pack; though not of ſureſt ſcent, 
Yet deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 


* A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed; 


-  Ofthe true old Enthuſiaſtick Breed: 

' *Gainſt Form and Order they their Pow'r employ ; 
Nothing to Build, and all-things to Deſtroy. 

But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, and who talk too much. 
Theſe out of mere inſtin&, they knew not why, 
 Ador'd their Father's God, and Property : 

And, by the fame blind' Benefit of Fate, 

The Devil and the Febufite did hate: - 

Born to be fav'd, even in their own deſpight ; 

' Becauſe they-could not help believing right. 

Such werethe Tools; but a whole Hydra more 

| Remains; of ſprouting-heads too longto ſcore. ' 
Some of their Chicks were Princes of the Land: 

In the firſt Rank- of thefo did Zr; fland': 

A man fo'various, thathe-feemed ts be/'' 

Not one, but alt Mankind's Epitome”? '/ | | 


| By forming Parties, but could neer be Chief: 


m—_—_—— 
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I Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong; : 

Was Every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing long; 

But, in the courſe of one revolving Moon, 

Was Chymiſt, Fidler, States-Man and Buffoor: 

Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: 
Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'd in thinking, 
Bleſt Madman, who coud every hour employ, 
With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy ! 

Railing and praiſing were his uſual Themess 

And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Extremes : 

So over Violent, or over Civil, 
That every Man, with him, was God or Devil. 

In {quandring Wealth was his peculiar Art: 

Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. 

Beggar'd by Fools, whom ſtill he found too hte: 
He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate. 
He laugh'd himſelf from Court ;. then ſought Relicf 


| For, ſpight of him, the weight of Buſineſs fell 
| On A4//alom, and wiſe Achitophel : 

| Thus, wicked but 1 in Will, of Means bereft, 
A He ft not Fadtion, but of that was left. 
Bi E z 
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Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearſe 
Of Lords, below the dignity of Verſe. 


Wits, Warriors, Common wealths-men, were thebeſt: 


Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles all the reſt. 
And therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 
.The well-hung Balaam and cold Caleb free. 
And Canting Nadab let Oblivion damn, 

Who made new Porridge for the Paſchal Lamb. 
Let Friendſhips holy Band ſome Names aſſure: 
Some their own Worth, and ſome let Scorn ſecure. 
Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 
Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace : 
Not Bull-facd Fonas, who coud Statutes draw 

| To mean Rebellion, and make Treaſon Law. 

But he, though bady is follow'd by a worle, 

The Wretch, who Heav'ns Anointed dar'd to Curſe: 
Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring - 

Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King; 
Did wiſely from Expenſive ; Sins refrain, 

And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain: 
Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 
Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Government. 


Thus}. 
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Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way 
Among the Fews, which was to Cheat and Pray; : 
*I The City, to reward his pious Hate 
Apainſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate: 
His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold ; 

His Neck was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 
During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime. | 
The Sons of Belial had a Glorious Time: * 
For Shimezi, though not prodigal of Pelt, 

| Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour as himſelf: 
When two or three were gather to Declaim | 
Againſt the Monarch of Feruſalem, | 
"| Shimei was always in the midſt of them. | 
And, it they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Company. 
If any durſt his FaCtious Friends accuſe, 

| He pat a Jury of diſſenting Fews : 

Whoſe fellow-feeling in the godly Cauſe, 

| Woud free the ſuff*ring Saint from Humane Laws. 
For Laws are onely made to puniſh thoſe 

Who ſerve the Ts and to prote&t his Foes. 


E 3 
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It any leiſure time he had from 1 Pow'r, 

| (Becauſe "tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour : ) 

His Busneſs was, by Writing to perſwade, 

That Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 
And, that his noble Style he might refine, 

| No Rechabite more ſhun'd the fumes of Wine. 
 Chaſte were his Cellars; and his Shrieyal Board 
'.. The Grofſneſs of a City Feaſt abhor'd: 

His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot ; 
Cool was his Kitchin, though his Brains were hot. 
Such frugal Vertue Malice may accuſe; 
But ſure 'twas neceſſary tothe Jews 
For Towns once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require - 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire. 
With Spiritual Food he fed is Servants well, 
But free from Fleſh, that made the Jews rebell; 
And Moſes's Laws he held in more account, 
For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 

To ſpeak the reſt, wha better are forgot, 
Would tire a well breath'd Witneſs of the Plot ; 
Yet, Corah, thou ſhalt from Oblivion paſs; 
ErcRt thy ſelf thou Monumental Braſs: 


High 
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High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, - 
While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 

What though his birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 

From Earthy Vapours eer they ſhine in Skies, 
Prodigious Ations may as well be dotie 

By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 

This Arch-Atteſtor for the Publick Good, 

| By that one Deed Enobles all his' Blood. 

Who ever ask'd the Witneſſes high Rare, 

Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen grace? - 
Ours was a Levite, and as tines went then; 
His Tribe were God Almightie's Gentlemen. 
Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was harſh and loud, - 
Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud: 

His long Chin prov'd his Wit; his Saint-like Grace 

A Church Vermillion and a Moſes's Face. 

His Memory miraculouſly great, 

Coud Plots, exceeding man's belief, repeat ; 

Which therefore cannot be zecounted Lies; 

For humane Wit coud never ſuch deviſe. - 

Some future Truths are mingled in hisBook ;; - \. 

| But where the Wirneſs faifd; the Prophet ſpoke 1/1} ; 
| E 4 Some .. 
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- Some things like Viſionary flights appear; y 
The ſpirit caught him up the Lord knows where: | (' 
And gave him his Rabinical Degree; If 
Unknown to Foreign Univerſity. q 


His Judgment yet his Menvry did excell; 

Which piecd his wondrous Evidence ſo well: 

| And ſuited'to the temper of the Times; 
Then groaning under Febufirick Crimes. 

Let Iſrael's Foes ſuſpett his Heav'oly call, 

And raſhly judge his Writ Apocryphal : 

Our Laws for ſuch affronts have Forfeits made: 

He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. 

Were I myſelf 'in Witneſs Corah's place, 

The Wretch who did me ſuch a dire diſgrace, 

Shoud whet my memory, though once forgot, 

To make him an Appendix of my Plot, | | 

His Zeal to Heavn, made him his Prince deſpiſe, 

' And load his Perſon with indignities: | 

| But Zeal peculiar privilege affords; 

| Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words. 

And Corah might for Agag's Murther call: 

In terms as cqurſe as Samuel usd to Saul. 


What 
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What others in his Evidence did join, 
(The beſt that coud be had for love or coin,);- 
In Corah's own predicament will fall: _ 

For Witneſs is a Common Name to all. : 


Surrounded thus with Friends of every ſort, 
Deluded Abſalom, forſakes the Court: 
Impatient of high hopes, urgd with Renown, 
And Fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a Crown: 
Thadmiring Croud are dazled with furprize, 
And on his Goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 
His joy conceaPd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow; 
| On each ſide bowing popularly low: 
His looks, his geſtures, and his words he frames, 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſht out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 
Then, with a kind compaſſionating look, 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity cer he ſpoke, 
Few words he faid; but eaſfie thoſe and fit, 
More ſlow than Hybla drops, and far more ſweet. 


I mourn 
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I mourn, my Country-men, your loſt Niftars;): ' 


| Though far unable to prevent your Fate: | 


Behold a baniſh'd man, for your dear Cauſe 
Expos'd a Prey to Arbitrary Laws ! 
Yet oh! that I alone coud be undone, 
Cut off from Empire, and no more a Son! 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made; 
ZEgypt and Tyrus intercept your Trade, ; 
And Febifites your Sacred Rites invade. | 
My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, 


- Charm'd into eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame: 


And brib'd with petty ſams of Foreign Gold, 
Is grown in Bathſheba's Embraces old : 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys : 
And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. 


_ Hegives, and let him give my Right away: 


But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray 2 
He onely, he can make the Nation bleed, 

And he alone from my revenge is freed. 

Take then my Tears (with that he wipd his Eyes) 


E "Tis all the Aid my preſent pow'r ſupplies: 
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No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accuſe; 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe; | 
And 'tis my wiſh the next Succeffor's Reign 
May make no other 1/rael/ite complain . | 


Youth; Beauty, Gracefull Attion, ſeldom fail's 
But Common Intereſt'always will prevail : 
And Pity never ceaſes to be-ſhown, | 
To him, who makes the Peoples wrongs his own. 
| The Croud, (that ſtill believe their Kings opprefs,) 
With lifted hands their young Meftrah bleſs: 
Who now begins his progreſs to ordain; 


With Chariots, Horſemen; and anumſrons Trains - 


From Eaſt to Weſt his Glories he diſplays: 

And, like the Sun, the Promisd Land furveys. 

- Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star; 

* And ſhouts of Joy falute him from afar: 

Each houſe receives him as a Guardian God; 
And Conſecrates the Place of his abode : 

| But hoſpitable Treats did maſt commend 

Wiſe I/achar, his wealchy Weſtern Friend. 
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* This moving Court, that caught the Peoples Fyes, 


And ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends diſguiſe : 
Achitophel had form it, with intent 
To ſound the depths, and fathom where it weat, 


And trie their ſtrength, before they came to Blows. 


'-* Yetall wascolourd with a ſmooth pretence 


Of ſpecious Love, and Duty to their Prince. 
Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 

* 'Two names, that always cheat, and always pleaſe, 
* Are oftenurgd; and good King Davzd's life 

| -- Endanger'd by a Brother and a Wite. 

* Thus ina Pageant Shew, a Plot is made; 

And Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. 

Oh fooliſh ae! never warnd by 111! 

Still the fame bait, and circumvented till! 

Did ever men forſake their preſent eaſe, 

In midſt of Health Imagine a Diſeaſe; 

Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 

Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree? 

' What ſhall we think! Can People give away, 

| . Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 


The Peoples hearts ; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes ; 


Then © 
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Then they are leſt defenceleſs to the Sword” 
Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord: 

And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 
If Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy, - 
Yet if the Croud be Judge of Fit and Juſt, | | 
And Kings are onely Officers in Truſt, | 
Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declard © 
When Kings were made, or is for ever bard: 
If thoſe who gave the Sceptre coud not tie 

By their own deed their own Poſterity, 

How then coud Adam bind his future Race? 
How coud his forfeit on Mankind take place?- 
Or how coud Heavenly Jaſtice damnus all, : - 
Who neer conſented to our Fathers Fall ? 


Then Kings are ſlaves to thoſe whom they command, 


And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand. 
Add, that the Pow'r for Property allow'd, 

Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

If Sovereign Sway. may be diſfolyd:/by Might? 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true : 

The Moſt may err, as groſly as the Few. 

And 


'' 6 ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 


O—A—m—_—_—_— 


And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Cry, 
For Vice, Oppreſſion and for Tyranny. 

What Standard is there in a fickle Rout, 

Which flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? 
Nor onely Crouds, but Sanhedrins may be 
Infe&ted with this Publick Lunacy : 

And Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times, 

To Murther Monarchs for Imagin'd Crimes. 

If they may give and take when cer they pleaſe, 

' Not Kings alone, (the God-heads Images, ) 

But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall 

To Natures State, where all have Right to all. 
Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 
What prudent men a ſetled Throne woud ſhake ? 
For whatſocer their Sufferings were before, 

That Change they Covet makes them ſutter more:. 
All others Errours but diſturb a Sate; | 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. | 

If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat'to fall, 

To Patch the Flaws, and Buttrefswpthe Walt; bp] 
Thus far 'tis Duty; but here fix.the' Marky 

For all beyond. its to uct our.Ark; 


To 
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To chad Foundations, caſt the Frame anew,. 
Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue: 
At once Divine and Humane Laws controul; | | 
And miend the Parts by ruine of the Whole. 
The tampr'ing world is ſubje& to. this Curſe, 
To Phyfick their Diſeaſe into a Worle. 


Now what Relief can Righteous David bring ? 
How Fatal 'tis to be too good a King ! 

Friends he has few, ſo high the madacks grows; 
| Who dare be ſuch, muſt be the Peoples Foes : 
Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the worſt of days; | 
Some let me Name, and Naming 1s to Praiſe. 


In this ſhort F Je Barzi/ai firſt appears; 
Barzillai cxown'd with Honour and with Years: 
Long ſince, the: riſing Rebels he withſtood 
In regions Waſte beyond the Fordar's Flood: 
Unfortunately Brave to- buoy. the State ; 

But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate : 
In Exile with his God-like-Prince he mourn'd: - 


For him he Suffer'd, and with him Returnd. 
ua oo The 


E / 


Arms thy Delight, and War was all'thy Own: | : 
Thy force, infugd, the fainting 7yrians'prop'd : ; 
And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop'd. , 
Oh Ancient: Honour, ' Oh unconquerd Hand, ' 1 ! 
Whom Foes unpuniſh'd never coud withſtand! * 
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The Court he praQtisd, not the Courtier's Art: | Þ 
Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart: Sl 
Which, well the Nobleſt Objedts knew to chuſe, I BL 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Maſe. || * 
His Bed coud once a Fruitfull Iſſue boaſt ; N 
Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt. 


_ His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn'd, F 


By me (fo Heav'n will have it) always Mourn'd, I 
And always honour, ſnatch'd in Manhoods prime | t 
B unequal Fates, and Providences crime: \ 
Yet not before the Goal of Honour won, ; ; 
\l 

1 


- All Parts fulfill d of Subje& and of Son; 
Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 


Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, bur perfe& in thy Line ! | 
By Sea, by Land, thy matchleſs Worth was known [ 


But 
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But. rae! was unworthy of his. Name: 
Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame: 
It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſign'd, 
And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now, free from Earth, thy diſencumbred Soul (Pole: 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry = 
From thence thy kindred Legions maiſt thou bring, =. 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King, 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painfull flight ; 
| No Pinions can purſue Immortal height : 
Tell good Barzz/az thou canſt ſing no more, 
And tell thy Soul ſhe ſhould have fled before ; 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this Verſe 
To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe? 
Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and ſee 
If thou cariſt find on Earth another He; 
Another He would be too hard to find, 
Se then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. 
Zadoc the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly mind advancd to David's Grace : 
With him the. Sagan of Feruſalem, 
Of - hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem; 
| F Him 
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Him of the Weſtern dome, whoſe weighty ſenſe 


'' Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 


The Prophets Sons by ſuch Example led, 
To Learning and to Lyalty were bred : 
For Co/eges on bounteous Kings depend, 
And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 
To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the Laws : 


Who beſt coud plead, and beſt can judge-a Cauſe. 


Next them a train of Loyal Peers aſcend, 

Sharp judging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 
Himſelf a Muſe: ——[In Sanhedrins debate 

True to his Prince; but not a Slave of State. - 
Whom David's Love with Honours did adorn, 
That from his diſobedient Son were torn. 
Fotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought: 
Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 
To move Aſſemblies, who but onely try'd - 
The worle a while, then choſe the better ſide : 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the Balance too; | 


| - - So much the weight of one Brave man can doe. 


Huſhai the Friend of David in diſtreſs, 
In publick ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs; 
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By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth; 
And joynd Experience to his Native Truth. 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne; 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own: 
Tis eafie Condu&t when Exchequers flow ; 
But hard the task to manage ell the low : 

For Sovereign Power is too deprelt or high, 
When Kings ate forc'd to ſelor Crouds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 


For Amzel; who can Amiel's-praile refuſe? 

Of ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet: 

In his own worth, and without Title Great : 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon Guided, and their Pafſion cool'd ; 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence, 

So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nations Senſe, 

That as their Band was 7ſrae/'s Tribes in ſmall, 
So fit-was he to repreſent them-all. 

Now raſher Charioteirs the Seat aſcend, 

Whoſe looſe Careirs his ſteady Skill commend: 
"They, like thi unequal Ruler of the Day, 
Miſguide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way ; 
200 FS F > While 
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While he withdrawn at their mad Labour fie, -- \ 
And fafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 


Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithfull Band ) Yr 
Of Worthies, in the Breach who dar'd to ſtand, þ 

And tempt th' united Fury of the Land. 

With grief they view'd ſuch powerfull Engines bent, 

To batter down the Lawfull Government. YN - 


A numerous FaCtion with pretended frights, TM 
In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. & 
- The true Succeflor from the Court removi : I's 


The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes, improvd. © [5 
Theſe Ills they faw,: and as their Duty bound, © (IT 
They ſhew'd the King the danger of the Wound; ' {7 
That no Conceſſions from the Throne woud pleaſe; || g 
But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe: ph 
That A#ſalom, ambitious of the Crown, T 
Was made the Lure to draw the People down: \ 
That falſe Achitophel's pernicious Hate, 14" 
Had turn'd the Plot to ruine Church and State: || 
The Council violent, the Rabble worſe: i, 
That Shimei taught Jeruſalem to 'Curle. 


With 
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With all theſe loads of Injuries oppreſt, | 
And long revolving in his carefull Breaſt 
Th event of things; at laſt, his Patience tird, 
Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
The God-like David ſpoke; with awful fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 


Thus long have I by Native Mercy ſway'd. 
My wrongs diſſembl'd, my Revenge delay'd: 
So willing to forgive th' Offending Age ; 

| So much the Father did the King afſwage. 

I But now ſo far my Clemency they ſlight, 

Th Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 

I That one was made for many, they contend ; 
But 'tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear : 

{| Though Manly tempers can the Longeſt bear. 
Yet, fince they will divert my Native courſe, 
Tis time to ſhew I am not good by Force. 

{| Thoſe heap'd Afﬀeonts that haughty Subjeds bring, 

Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King: 


F 3 Kings 
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Kings are the publick Pillars of the Stare, Þ| 1 
Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight: | L 
If my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 

'To ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall : 4 A 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live! \ 
How eaſie'tis for Parents to forgive! .-- ql In 
With how few Tears a Pardon might be won T 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! B 
Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 1 \ 
Raisd up to allthe height his Frame coud bearr-.. EI 
Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Bora;: ;'-.;n Þ 
He woud have giv'n | his Soul another turn: 1: +, |! 
Gulld with a Patriot's name, whoſe Modern ferns, | | 
Is one that woud by Law ſupplant his Prince: - --;" { 
The Peoples Brave, the Politicians Tool; ul __ 
Never was Patriot yet, -but was a Fool. _:,., . ad " 
Whence comes it that Religion and the Laws: 
Should more be Abſalom's than David's Cauſe? * 291 
His old Inſtruftor, &er he loſt his Place, terry I 
Was never thought indu'd with ſo nigch ' Grace: oil! 
Good Heav'ns, how Fattion can-2 Patriot Phinth 


My Repel eyer proyes my Peoples Saint : 


woulf 
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Woud Zhey impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? 
Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. 
A King's at leaſt a part of Government ; 

_ And mine as requiſite as their Conſent : 
Without my leave a future King to chooſe, 
Infers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe: _ 

. True, they petition me t approve their Choice: | 
But Eſa«'s Hands ſuit ill with FacoP's Voice. 
My Pious Subjedts for my Safety pray, 
Which to ſecure, they take my Pow'r away. 
From Plots and Treaſons Heav'n preſerye my Years, 
But fave me moſt from my Petitioners. 

Unſatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 

God cannot Grant ſo much as they can Crave. 
What then is left, but with a Jealous Eye 

To guard-the Small Remains of Royalty ? 

The Law ſhall ſtill dire& my peacefull Sway, 
And the Same Law. teach Rebels to obey: _ 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow'r controll, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole: 

No groundleſs Clamours ſhall my Friends remove, 
| Nox Crouds have Pow'r to puniſh eer they Prove: 


F4. For .' ? 


3 To make Examples of another Kind? 
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For Gods, and God-like Kings their Care expreſs, 
Still to:defend their Servants in diſtreſs. Ir 
Oh, that my Pow to Saving were confin'd! 


Why am I forcd, like Heay'n, againſt my mind, 


B 
Muſt I at length the Sword of- Juſtice draw ? | 
Oh, cursd Effe&ts of neceſſary Law ! m1 
How ill my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan, V 


Beware the Fury of a Patient Man, 
Law they require, {et Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 4 
Her Hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye- - 
To tempt the terrour of her Front, and Die, 
' By their own Arts, 'tis Righteouſly Decreed, - 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. == 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will Swear, 
Till, Yiper-like, their Mother Plot they tear: - 
| And ſuck for Nutriment that bloody gore © 
Which was their Principle of Life before. © 
Their Beal with their Bee/zebub will fight ; / :_- - 
Thus on my Focs, my Foes ſhall doe me Right: © 


Nor 
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| Nor or doubt thievent : for Faftious Crouds engage 
In their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal Rage. 
Then let 'em take an unreſiſted Courſe : 
Retire and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 
But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 
And riſe upon 'em with redoubled might: 
For Lawfull Pow'r is ſtill Superiour found, 
When long drivn back, at length it ſtandsthe ground. 


He faid. 'Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent ; 
And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 
Henceforth a Series of new time began, 

The mighty Years in long Proceſſion ran: - 
Once more the God-like David was Reſtor, 
And willing Nations knew their Lawfull Lord. 
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"VOR to whom can I dedicate this Poem, with 
ſo: much juſtice, as to you ? 'Tis the repreſenta- 
tion of your own Heroe : "tis the Pifture drawn 

at length, which you admire and'prize ſo much -iu 
little. None of your Ornaments are wanting ; neither 
the Landſcap of the Tower, nor the Rifing Sun ; nor 
the Anno Domini of your New Sovereigy's Coronation. 
This muſt needs be a gratefull undertaking to your 
' whole Party: e 9g to thoſe who have not been ſo 
bappy as to purchaſe the Original. © T hear the Graver 
has made'a good Market of it: all his Kings are 
bought up already ; or the value of the remainder ſo 
inhancd, that many a poor Polander, who would be 
glad to worſhip" the Image, is not able to go to the 
coſt of him: But muſt be content to ſee him here. I 
muſt confeſs I am no great Artiſt ; but Sign-poſt pain- 
' ting will ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; 
. © eſpecially when better is not to be had. Tet for your 
© comfort the lineaments are true: and though he ſate 


wot © 
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wot frve times to me, as he did to B. yet T have cn- 
fulted Hiſtory; as the Italian Painters do, when they 
rg wr a Nero ar a Caligula; though they have 
mot ſeers the Man, they can help their Imagination 
by a Statue of him, and find out the Colouring from 
Suetonius and Tacitus. Truth is, you might have 
Jpard one fide of your Medall: the Head wou'd be 
een to more advantage, if it were placd on a Spike 
of 6the Tower $:g little nearer' to the Sun. Which 
wage then break out to better purpoſe. Tow tell us 
your Preface to the No-proteſtant Plot, that you 
' ſhall be forc'd hereafter to leave off your Modeſty : I 
ſuppoſe you meax that litthe which u left you + for 'it 
was worn to wrags, when you put out thu Medal. 
Never was there prattis'd ſuch a piece of notorious Im 
dence in the face of an Eftabliſhd Government. 
[ believe, when he is dead, you:will wear hinin Thumb- 

Rings, 4 the Turks did Scanderbeg;. as if there 
were virtue in his. Bones to preſerve you againſt Mon- 
archy. Tet all thi. while you pretend wot anely zeal 
for the Publick good, but a due veneration for the” 
perſon. of the King. ' But aff men, who can fee an inch 
before them, may eaſily deteft thoſe groſs fallacies. 
4 bat tt hy £ for men 'jn. yeur circumſtances to 
pretend both, is granted you; for without them-there 
cauld be no ground to raiſe a Fattion. Butt © would . 
ask you one civil queſtion, what. right has :awy man a> 
mong you, or auy" Aſſociation of men, ( to campnearer 
t0.you, ) who ont of Parliament, cannot be confider 
in a publick Capacity, to meet," as. you daily do, in * 
Fattions Clubs, to vilify the Government," in' Iu | 

Diſ- 
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Diſcourſes, and to libel it in all your Writings > who 
made you Judges in Iſrael ? or how u zt Ka. al with - 
your Zeal of the publick Welfare, to promote Sedition? 
Does your definition of loyal, which is to ſerve the 
K ing according to the Laws, allow you the licexce 
of traducing the Executive Fower, with which you,own 
he i inveſted 2 Tou complain that his Maſe} Narief 
the love and confidence of his People ; and by your wer 
urging it, you endeavour what in you lies, to. mak! 
him loſe them. All good Subjefts abhor the thought 
of Arbitrary Power, whether it be. in one..ar many: 
if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, . you would 
not at this rate incenſe the” Multitude ta aſſuwe. it; 
for no ſaber man can fear it, either from the, King's 
Diſpoſition, or his Pratlice; or even, where yay, would 
odjouſly lay it, from bis Miniſters. Grue, ws  feque 
to enjoy the Government ' and the benefit..of Laws 
under which we were born, aud which we.. defire.-to 
tranſmit to our Poſterity. Tou are not the: Truſtees 
of the -publick Liberty: and if you have not tight 
to petition in a Croud, much leſs have you to intermed- 
dle in the management of Afﬀairs; or to arraign what 
you do.not like: which in effe@® is every thing that is 
done by. the King and Council. Can you imagine that 
any reaſonable man will believe . you reſpect the perſou 
of his»Majeſty, when *tis apparent that your Seditions 
Pamphlets are fluff 'd with particular Refigxions on - 
him? If, you have the confidence to deny this, 'tu eaſy 
to be evincd from a thouſand Paſſages, which I onely 
forbear to. quote, becauſe I defire they ſhould die and 
be fargatten. I have perusd many of your Papers ; 
| | | = a 
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and to-fhew you that I have, the third' part of 
Your . 0k yovimenge Plot # much of it ftoln from 
Jour" dead Authour's Pamphlet call d, the Growth of 
Popery ; as manifeſtly as Milton's defence of the 
Engl People, # from Buchanan, de jure regni apud 


'Scotos :' or your firſt Covenant, and new Aſſociation, 
From the holy League of the French Guifards. Any one 
' who reads Davila, may trace your Prattices all along. 
There were the ſame pretences for Reformation, and. 
| Eoyalty, the ſame Aſperfions of the King, and the 
Jame grounds of 'a Rebellion. T know not whether you 
will take the Hiſtorian's word, who ſays it was re- 
ported; that Poltrot a Hugonot, murther d Francis 
Dike of 'Guiſe by the infligations of Theodore Beza : 
or that it was a Hugonot Miniſter, etherwiſe call'd 
@ Presbyterian, ( for our Church abhors ſo deviliſh a 

Tenet ) who firſt writ a Treatiſe of the lawfullneſs of | 
depofing and murthering Kings, of a different Perſwa-. 

fron "in Religion : But I am able to prove from the 
Dottrine of Calvin, and Principles of Buchanan, that 
they ſet the People above the Magiſtrate; which if 7 
miſtake not, is your own Fundamental ; and which 
carries your Loyalty no farther than your likeing. 
When a Vote of the- Houſe of -Commons goes. on. your 


- fide, you are as ready to obſerve-it," as if it were 


paſs d "into a Law: But when you are pinchal-with 
any former, and yet unrepealed AC 'of Parliament, | 
you declare that in ſame caſes, you will not be obligd 
by it.. The Paſſage is in the ſame third part of the 
| — No-proteſtant Plot; and. is 200. plain to be denied. | 
| ., The late Copy of your intended Aſſociation, you-neither || 
_ wholly | 


P y ati F 
F 6 T$CY OP 2 FR? 4 T4 
© ce . hs 4, ad : 
- #72 | 2 L 
<WJ7 6-220 
Wy 3 
3,5 
RN 4+ 
. elf 
$&, 
# E 
{ . 
-c 
7 47 
4, 
: F 
be) 
_" 


nt rs ences 


| _ coals M V viii 


wholly Jt ner condemn j\Bib," as dm Hts, her 
they areunoppoyd, fly-out into'al the 'P; antries'd 
Worſhip: but'"in- times of ' War; whey t are hart. ; 
preſs d by Arguments, lie" clofe intrench behind the. 
Cohicit” of. Frent :* $9,” wow," whew Jour? Aﬀrors. are. 
tia low condition,” you dare not 'pretindl "hut he 
legal Combination, but '"whenſoever youave"afioq 5h) 
doubt nt 'but it will be"mnaintaind" and juſtify hy Pt 
Purpoſe. For intleed there 1s" wothing' to deford'32. biiif 
the Sword "ths the proper” tame t0' \ay*any "things 
Whew menhave all thinns in their poweR Wii 51.0 
"Tn the mean time you wheel 'fain he nibbling"at P_ 
parallel betwixr this Aſſecintivn, and'that: bthe time 
f Queen Elizabeth. © But "there is this: fall difference 
etwi*t them, that the entls of one'ate dirathly © Ppofite 

to tht" other: "one "with the Queen's a 42 Arg 
rofunttion) as bead of i3;the: other ubirbdut"-oithes. 
the: Conſent, v/ knowledps' of the King" againſt whuſe 
Authority it 1 \manifeſtly"defigh #d.". Therdfore\you- Abe, 
well to hive recourſe to your laſt 'E vaſron; thenwke 
oy Jour Enewihey and ſhuffled vnto'the Pia 
that-were Jeizd : which" yet you Yes\the. Nation 
 #® #or ſo cafy#0* believe as C4 own Fury © But the 
Water 3 wot Woffeulr, tofind: twelve men'in'New: "gate, 

| who wolA acquit a Malefaltour. ; 

"3 = hive ove 'vnely favonr toi defire of git; at parting) 
jos : think of anſwering +hzs-Poem, you 
L witengty 1 the ſame Pens\apainſt it; who have com- 
bad o.. mich" fucceſs'- ag _ apr and . 
hel: for: they - aſſure Jour ſelves "of a 
| ter Pity vb? the lg reply. * Razle aw 
MB abun- 


= " Epitle wo the Whigs. 
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I ebandantly hy; and, wot to break a PPE doe it withe 


uf wite Þ this methed y on will gain a-confiderable 
=<@9..5 _ - ap to Ger the anſwer of myx<Ar- 
| ever own the botome of your Principles, 
- jor few fear thy fſhowd be Treaſon. Fall ſeverely. on 

b- > puke of Government; for if. ſcandil be nat 


#7 =, Hen reeborn ſubjetts. f God has not 
| "& you wit 


Talent of Rhiming, make uſe. of 
E:: poor Stock nd welcome : let your Verſes run upon 

my of ng 50nd. for the utmoſt refuge of notorious Block- 
E beads, reduc d to the laſt extremity of ſenſe, turn my 
_ apy lines fon me, and in utter deſpair of. your own Sa- 


ab armored we - But above all the 


writ the Whip and Key. -/ am affraid it is mot read 


help-at the end of his Gazette, to 
gf FA Roſe” as Te 

'  #:hindneſt; that it way be publiſF'd as well as printed; 

And that fa wich chil in Hebrew Derivations, wa 

Ei lie for r in the Shop. Tet I half ſuf 
Went x0 —_— 


at _ end of 


ome Eogliſh \Ribles. +. if Achirophel 


: | Whatever the Verſes are; buy om 44 
k ntof Bis rr Or the Corvets / "= here alert 


e, make. me. Satyrize ” 4 Some of you have 
| reſt commend \ me tot _ xiFoes Parſon, who 
| ſomncbarthe Piece deſerves, becauſe the Bookſeler 
I gin charitable enough to doe him © 


ber for his learning, than the ludex of 
Vawes __ Etymolegies, which are. printed ' 


Fes the Hedker of a: Fool, the Aut bays of that | 
—— A Readers fo the: next of kin, | - 
bops 'tis the Relation theo NG ; 

beſaec a | 
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Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity td 
make a Parſe, for a Member of thelr Society, who has 
had his Livery pulfd over his Ears: and even Pro- 
. teſtant Socks. are bought #þ gmong.,,yau, out ofrvencra- 

tion to the name. Drfbrer in mov frim Senſe 
_ and Engliſh, willmake as gobd a Prfteſtant Rhymer, as 
a Diſſenter from the Church of England a Proteſtant ' 
Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage a young Beginner, 
who knows but he may elevate his ſtyle a little, above 
the vulgar Epithets of prophane, and ſawcy Fav" and 
Atheiſtick $ribler, with which he treats\Wney} when 
the fit of Ent huftaſm is Fong upMm hind : by whith well- 


m - 


manner d and charitable Expreſſions, I was certain of 
his Sett, before I knew his name. What woud you 
have more of 'a'man ? he has damnd me tt your Cauſa 
from Genelis to the Revelations: And has half 44 
Texts of both the Teſtartients againſt me, if you mid 
be ſo cruil to- your ſelves us to take bim _ In- 
terpreter ; . and not to take. them for Iriſh Witneſſos. 
After all, perhaps you will tell me, that you retain'd 
him onely for the opening of your Cauſe, and that your 


| main Lawyer us yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he 


meet with no_more reply than his P redeeefſpurs, you 
may either conclude, that 1 fruſt to the goodneſs of my 
Canſe, or fear m dverſury, or diſdain him, or what 

for the ft 


you ple, or the hrt on? is, tr indflrent 6 you 


 . humble ſervant, whatever your Party ſays or thinks 
- of bim. : 4 2 ER | 
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4 N VP more -—g awful Poet- Arms, Cengage, |» 

I The threatning Hydra-Fa&tion. of the Age: || - 
Once more prepares his dreadful Pen to. wield, 

* Andeviy Muſeattends him to the Field: | 

By Art and. Nature for this Task deſign' d. 

Yet modeſtly. the Fight He long declin'd ; 

Forbore the \ Torrent of his Verſe to — 

Nor loosd. his Satyre till the needfull, Hour : DE X > 

His Sov reign $ Right by Patience half bd d 

' Wal'd his Avenging Genius to it's Aid. | ©, wel 


(A F@ 


} | ;- Bleſt Muſe,w hoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was Crown'd, 
| And bleſt the Cauſe that ſuch a Champion found. 
TAS IJ - © With 


FE - He 
' With choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 
And black Sedition in each; Quarter: galls; 
Yet, like a Prince with Subjefts forc't t' engage, 
Secure of Conqueſt. He Febates his Ragez ? 
His Fury not without Diſtin&ion ſheds, Mo Y 
Hurls mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads: 

To leſs infefted Members gentle found, 

Or ſpares, orelſe pours Balm i ingo the Woufide” 
Such Gen rous Grace th? jngratefull Tribe abuſs, 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe; 
Their wretched dogfell Rhimers forth they bring 

To Snarle and Bark againſt the Poets / |  " JSOUS 
A Crew, \that ſcandalize the Nation more - > {- —*- 
Than all their Treaſon-canting Prieſts before ! 

On theſe He ſcarce vouchſafes a ſcornfull file, & i 
But on their Pow'rfull Patrons, turns his Siyle. by 

A Style fo keen, asevn from Faftion draws-> © 
fy The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to th' Heart theirC "F Suits 
Take then, great Bard; what Tribitewe ram. aides! x 
Accept our Thanks, for or ct Mo: 
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'S 7 | « groran , with dithows dubious praiſe, 
Altars eqn ring roply 
They knew not the lovd Peity, they knew 

irc: Cs en DR I es 2 
Nor can. we ny. ew ſuch. ep Numbersare,) 
Z their cauſe, th6 the worſt Mauls falf ere | r 
$ Their er nd om in hum: Vie rncfull og ) | 
BW 5s Pho herd none ; 
|; No rebel Stone, no loſty Bank does braye 
\ Theezlic paſſage of his filent waye, | 


x; = 
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A facred Poet, ſo hy Numbers flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers woe; 
Strong, yet harmonious too as. Planets. move, 
Yet ſoft as Down upon the Wings of Love; 
How ſweet does Vertue in your dreſs ? 1 
ke much _ - pus: Ararm wears leſs fovere? 
ou our ſenſes Lf 9.1 
With all th allurements of your happy Wo; 
Y' infinuate Loyalty with Kind deceit; + 
And into ſenſe th' anthinkidiy Many clicat:- 
So the ſweet Thratian with-his —_—_— and 
Into rude Nature virtue did-ir 
So age Oy ſavage herd to reaſon ves, 
cer, fo  eharmingly- AS plu 
Oh, that — wittrſorlefachp vl Clarm, 
rate) Albjon t0 juſt valdar warm! '- 
Whether much ſuffering Charddy ſhall Theme afford, 
Or the great Deeds of Fan Talia 
Agtin fair Gal;a might be ours, : 

Another Fleet - paſs the { diting 
Another Edward lead the'Brivatas Of. Fit | 
Or ſuch an Offory as you didttioans | 
While in ſuch Numbers you;'in' fuk « frxio, 
Inflame their courage,” and pewardtheir Pain. | 
Let falſe 4ehivop, el the 1a 

Talk eafie Abſalom to rebel rage; 

- Let frugal Shimez curſe in holy Zeal, 

Or modeſt Corah more new Plots reveal ; 
Whilſt conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fare, 
'Goed-David ſill maintains the Royal Yate z 


G 4 Tha I 
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Th6 each in .vain ſack various: ills cn" 
Firmly he ſtands, and even thoſe ills enjoys; 
Firm as. fair:4ib;on midſt the-raging Main - = 
Surveys encircling danffer- with diſh diſdain. 497 
In vairi the/Waves affaulr the unmoy'd: ſhare, yu } 


——. 


— <a » 


- 


Ta-vain the Winds with ed fury rore, . - 
Fair A/þ70#'s beauteous Cliffs inewhiterthan belore 


*. , Nor fhalt thoy-move,; th Hell thy fall conſpire, 
Th the worſerags f:Zea ; 


I's Fanatiok Fire: - © 
Thou veſtzcetion an greateſt: of the Britiſh race, 
Thou onehy:fit:to- EC Great Charles.his place. 


\- Ah wretched Britains/'\ah too ſtubborn Iſle! , 
Ah ftifFneck't Jſracl an!bleſt Cavays's ſoy! | 
Are thoſe dear proofs: of: Heaven's] algae 

David antihis gentle! 
Is it in vain aorta; as _ cual | 

While all: thy firedtns With Milk, thyLands mats 
R150 56G 2X .CHoney flow. 2, 
© No morezifdnd Iſelno more thy ſelf OL 
In civil fury,  and-1nteſtine-rage; . \..... . 

No rebel Zeal thy: duteous Land moleſt, 

But a CnoortCalin ſoath.every peacefull breaſt, 

* While infuck Gh hotes Divincly ſings, 

| Thebeſto bag 1 nap 
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F all our. Aggie k Sights and Papeantry. | Ws 
Which Engliſh 1diots run 1a crouds to _ - 
_ The Poliſþ Medall bears; the prize. alone: | 
' A Monſter more the: Fayourite of.the Town _, + - 
"Than either F, airs-Qr - Thewres hays ſhown, , 
Never did Art, ſo-well.yith Nature. Hive ; 
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F- Solike the Man: ; Þgokienn the fake, 


is MAT with Title and-with Face; 
And, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 
On the reverſe, a Tow'r, the Town ſurveys; 
| Ofer which our mounting Sun his beams diſplays. - 
The Word, pronounc' aloud by Shrieval voice, | 
Letamur, which, in Poliſh, Is rejoyce. 
The Day, , Year, to thegreat Act are join'd: 
And anew Holiday deſign. 
Five daics he fate, for every.caſt and look ; 
Four more than God to finiſh Adam took. 
But who ca tell what Effnce Angels are, , 
Or how long Heav/a was making Lucifer ? 
.Oh, cou'd the Style that copy'd every grace, 
And plongttd ſack furrows for an Eunach face, 
Cor'd ir have form 'd his ever-changing Will 
3 The various Piece had tir'd'the. Graver's Skill ! 
EA Martial Herve firſt, with early care, > 
{ Blown, like a Pigmee by the Winds, to war. 
A beardlefs Chief, a Rebel,” Cer a Man : 
oy young his hatted to His Prince began) ©- 


Next 


A Sar yre _— Seditjon 


It 
Next this, (How wildly will Ambition ficer! F- 
A Vermin, wriggling in th' Vkrpers Ear. 
Bart'ring his venal wit for' ſuns of gold” - 
caſt himſelf into the Saintdike mould; 
roan'd, ſighdand pray'd, white Godlineſs wasgain; 
>= lowdeſt Bagpipe of the Sams. hr | 
But, as'tis hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, - 
His open lewdneſs he cou'd neer diſguiſe; © 
- There ſplit the Saint: for Hypocritiqus'Z Zeal 
Allows no Sins but thoſe ir cafi-coneral. 
Whoring to Scandal gives'too large A Rips” 
Saints muſt not trade; but they'may _ 
Th' ungodly Principle was all the fame; 
But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game. 
Beſides, their' pace was formal; grave and ſhack; 
His nimble Wit out-ran the heavy Pack. 
Yer ſtill he found his Fortune at a ſtay; 
| Whole droyes of Blockheads choaking up his way ; 
| They took, but nor rewarded, his advice; == 
Vilhin and Wit exaft 2 double price. | 
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Powr = 2ym:-but, thrown Gom that pretence.” ; 
| The Wretch.tyrnd loyal in-his own defence ; | 
And Malice reconcild himto his Prince. -. 
Ham, in the anguiſh'of his Soul he ry'd; 
Rewarded faſter till than he deſery'd; .. 

Behold him,now. exalted into truſt ;-  * 

His Counſel's oft; convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
Ev'n in the moſt fincere-advice he gave 

He had a grudging {till to be a Knave. 

The Frauds he learnt, in his Fanatique years 
Made him.uneaſy in his lawfull Bears. 

| Atbeſtas little honeſtas| he cou'd:. 
. And, like white Witches, miſchievouſly good. ' ® 
To his firſt byaſs, longingly he leans; 

And rather wou'd be great by. wicked;means. 

Thus, fram'd foriill, he loosd. our: Triple hold; 
(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and: bold.) 

From henee thoſe tears!. that 7[zumiof. our woe! 
Who helps 2. pow'rfull Friend, foxe-arms a Foe, / 
What wonder if the Wavesprevailfo fax;  - 1; 
When He cut down the Banks that.m{de the bar? 


2 
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Seas © 


A Se tyre je ag fiSedivon. 


Seas followbit their Nature to invade; "= [0 ” 
But he by Art\our native Strenpth- betray” 

So. Sampſon tohis Foe his force coneRts2 oo 
And, to be ſhorn; lay-flumbring on her breaſt; +? 
But, when this fatal Coun [f6urid $6" © Her of 


Expo&d-its Authour to the publique hate; FW 
When his juſt:Sovereign; by: Ee wy, 04D 
Cou'd be ſeducd: to Arbitrary ſway ji 1 9117 114 OL 


Forſaken of that' hope, he ſhifts the bye 3 J 
Drives-down;the Current with a pop'lr gale; C42 Jo 
And ſhews the Fiend confe{l#d/without #yaile.”” © 
He preaches to:the Crowd, that Pow is lent,” © © © 
But not convey'd to Kingly Governments © 7194 
That Claimes ſucceſſive bearno bindin# force; | 
That Coronation-Oaths are'things of Stbſeys? A 
| Maintains the Multitude can-nevet ert;” W220 4QEL 
- And ſets/the-People-in the Papal Clizir; © #lz 
The reaſon's abyious;-.Irtreft never her ono 
The moſt have; ſtill their Intreſt in thiir&yes; © $ 
| The pow'r:is always theirs; and pow ivever wiſe” 3 
j| Almighty Croond, thou thonen'ſt UN ca 
| Power is thy, Bſence; Witithy Aririutel' ©: 
br/ 4 Nor 
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Nor Fan nor Reaſon a a tay, {1.6 aka 
Thou leapſt oer all eternel truths, in thy Pindarique. 
Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, (way! 
| When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd: 1 
As righteouſly they did thoſe dooms repent, N Þ 

Still they were wiſe, what ever way they went: Þ 1 
— Crowds err not, though to both extremes they my - 
; 

þ 

| 


« 
 . 


To kill the Father, and recall the Son. 
Fome think theFools were moſt, as times went then} 
Bat now the.World's oer ſtock'd with:pradent men! 
The common Cry is ev/n Religion's Teſt; ; 
/ " The Zark's is, at Conſtantinople, beſt; 3 
Tdols in India, Popery at Rome; © _ . 1112 
And our own Worſhip onely true at.home. iN. 
And true, but for the time, 'tis hard to know © || * 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continuefo.. - AY 
| This fide to day, and-that to morrow burns sf 
To - 12 
bat Fools ur;Eathers were; /if this be true? 
Who, to defizoy the ſeeds-of Civil War; ' 
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And, that a lawfull Pow'r might never. never ceaſe, 
Securd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace. i "_ 

Thus Property and Sovereign Sway, at lt va 
In equal Balances were juſtly caſt : . - 
But this new Fehw ſpurs the hot mourh'd horſe; 


4 Satyre againſt Sedition. rt 
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Inſtrufts the Beaf to know his native farce; þ: 1 G 1 
| To take the Bit between his teeth and fly. - 
FF To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 4 , 

Too happy England, if our good we knew; £ ; 


Wou'd we poſſeſs the freedom we purſue! . . 
The lavih Government can give no more: - n Rb 
Yet we repine; and plenty makes us poor. ok 
God try'd us once; our Rebel-fathers fought ; 
He glutted 'cm with all the pow 'r they ſought: -.- 
Till, maſterd by their own uſurping Brave, -- - 
The free-born Subje&t ſunk; into a: Slaye. ”Y 
We loath our Manna, and. wepog for Quails; 
4b, what is man, when his own wiſh prevails! 
How raſh, how. fwiſt to plunge bimſelfin ill;- 
| Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in bis Will! 
| That Kings can doe no wrong, we muſt believe: 
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Help RT or * faaly* we ſhall ſee"an noo; 
When neither wrong not right are in-their pow'r ! * 


Already they "fave loſt their beſt defence, © ** © R 
The benefit of Laws, which they diſpenice. ; 
No juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allow! q; pekins. 


But baffled by an Arbitrary "Crow y 
And Medalls grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, J 
The Sn: an! Coyn or their adopted Lord. | 


The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Aſs 
Mumbling to make the ctoſs\ grain 4 Thiſtles paſs; * 
Might laugh again, to ſeea Jury ial F oy 
The prickkes* of unpalatable Law. RE, 088 
The witBEhs; that; Tee like! 116d 'onh bloi,” o © 
Sucking" 8 thern \ were rae{cirially 550d; " on © 
But, when they faſten'c on their feftera' Sore, © ) 
Then, Jaltice" and Wifion they Wfwore; © 
Their Maile Okchs &biathd" ined Whore. | 
Thus Meh tre T4199 By Patios, mdWcry'd; 0H 
| And Rogilc 41d" Saif Gfeingiiiva wy ie Side" 
They titer Seriphif@ 46/coHER RE Carſe;oit 
And pRit's Call to preith, intpight GEaws: ©1071 Y 
Oe But | 
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But that's no news to the poor injur'd Page, 
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It has been usd as 1ll in every Age; 
And is conſtrain'd, with patience, all to take; 


FS 


For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 


9-4 


Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize; 
They make it ſpeak whatever Senſe they pleaſe! 


F ow 


Twas fram'd, at firſt, our Oracle t' enquire; 
But, fince our Sets in prophecy grow higher, 
The Text inſpires not them;but they the Text inſpire. F, 


London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, 

O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitfull Nzlez 

How ſhall T praiſe or curſe to thy deſert! 

Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted part! 

I calfd thee Nile; the parallel will ſtand: 

Thy tydes of Wealth o'erflow the fatten'd Land ; 
| Yet Monſters from thy large increaſe we. find, 
8 Engender'd on the Slyme thou leav'ſt behind. 
- Sedition has not wholly ſeizd on thee ; 

Thy nobler Parts are from infe&tion free. 
- Of Z7ae!'s Tribes thou haſt a numerous band; 
* But till the Cangarzte is in the Land. - yu. 
; | 1 Thy 
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Thy military Chiefs are brave and true; Ly 
Nor are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. | 's 
The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands ; 3 
But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands? Þ A 
. The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way ; | 
And are content to thrive and to obey. 
But Wiſedom 1s to Sloath too great a Slave; | Cl 
None are fo bufie as the Fool and Knave. BB 
Thoſe let me curſe; what vengeance will they urge; S 
Whoſe Ordures neither Plague nor Fire can purge ; I 1 
' Nor ſharp experience can to duty bring, Y 
' Nor angry Heaven, nor a forgiving King ! | 
In Goſpel phraſe their Chapmen they betray: WM 
Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. ] 
The Knack-of Trades is living on the Spoil; 


They boaſt c'en when each other they beguile. Ne 
Cuſtoms to fteal is fuch a trivial thing, = 
That 'tis their Charter to defraud their King, { 
All hands unite of every jarring Se& ; = 
They cheat the Country firſt, and then infet. © | 


They, for God's Cauſe their Monarchs dare dethrone; 


; VI And they'll be ſure to make bis Cauſe their own. | 
Whethelp 


' A Satyre againſt Sedition. 


i Whether che plotting Jeſuite lay'd the plan 

T Of murthring Kings, or the Frexch Puritan, 

Our Sacrilegious SeQts their Guides outgo ; 

And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murther tov. 


What means their Traitrous Combinatiori leſs, 

Too plain t' evade, too ſhamefull to cones. 

But Treaſon 15 not own'd whed tis deſcry'd ; 
"| Succeſsfull Crimes alone are juſtify'd. 
f The Men, who no Conſpiracy wou'd find, 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join's: 
Join'd, in a mutual Cov'nant of defence; 
At firſt without, at laſt againſt their Prince. 
If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow r they ſcars, 
The ſame bold Maxime holds in God and Man: 
God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun 
He ſhou'd be forc'd to crown another Son. 
| Thus, when the Heir was: from the Vineyard throw , 
| | T he rich Poſſeſſion was the Murth'rers-own, 
| $i vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe : 
bu proving theirs rio Plot, they prove.'tis worſe; 
| Unmack'd Rebellion, and;audacious Force. 
| | H +» - Which, 
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. Tis working, tn th' immediate Powr to be; 


_Firft to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe. 


Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King; 


And eaſe him by degrees of publique Care. 


| He ſhou'd have leave to exerciſe the Name: 


'To live at eaſe, and not be bound to think? 


On utmoſt bounds of Loyalty they ſtand, 
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Which, though not Actual, yet all Eyes may ſee 
For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, 


Then, Cyclop-like in humane Fleſh to deal; 
Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal; 
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But clip his regal rights within the Ring. 
From thence, t' aſſume the pow of Peace and War; 


—o* Sc. 


Yet,” to conſult his Dignity and Fame, 


And hold the Cards,while Commons play dthegame. ) 
For what can Pow'r give more than Food and Drink, 


Theſe are the cooler methods of the Crime: ) 
But their hot Zealots think *tis loſs of time: 


And grinn and whet like a Croatian Band; 


"That waits impatient for the laſt Command. 
Thus Ont-laws open Villany maintain; 
They ſteal not, - but in Squadrons ſcoure the Plain I | 


" 
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ages 


And, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue; F 
The Moſt have right, the wrong is in the Fey. 
' Such impious Axiomes xooliſhly they ſhow ; 
' For, in ſome Soils Republiques will not grow : 
' Our Temp'rate Iſle will no extremes ſaſtain, 
Of poplar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign: 
But ſlides between them both into the beſt; 
Secure in freedom, in a Monarch bleſt. 
' And though the Climate, vex't with various Winds, 
Works through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, 
8 The wholſome Tempeſt purges what it breeds; 
| To recommend the Calmneſs that ſucceeds. 


 — 


Bat thou, the Pander of the Peoples hearts, 
(O Crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts,) 
Whoſe blandiſhments a Loyal Land have whor'd, 
- And broke the Bonds ſhe plighted to her Lord ; 
"What Curſeson thy blaſted Name will falll 5 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhall call ; 
. Forall muſt curſe the Woes that muſt deſcend on all. )- 
* Religion thou haſt none: thy Mercury 
\ Haspaſsd throughevery- Set, or theirs through T hee 
ht H 3 But 
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But wide cho giv ', ; cha Venom ill remains; |} 
And the pox'd Nation feels Thee in their Brains. by 
What elſe inſpires the Tongues, and ſwells the Breaſts] 1! 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Prieſts, þ 


That preach up Thee for God; diſpence thy Laws; || * 
And with thy Stamm ferment their fainting Cauſe} d 
Freſh Fumes of Madneſs raiſe; and toile and ſweat | | 


To make the formidable Cripple great. 

Yet, ſhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Pow 3% 

Compaſs thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, || - 

Thy Canting Friends thy Mortal Foes wou'd be; "|| 

Thy God and Theirs will never long agree. 3 

For thine, (if thou haſt any,) muſt be one 

That lets the World and Humane-Kind alone: . 

A-.jally God, that paſſes hours too well 

To promiſe Heavin, or threaten us with Hell. 

That unconcern'd can at Rebellion fit; 

And Wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. {| 

A Tyrant theirs; the Heay'n their Prieſthood paints (| 
A Conventicle of gloomy ſullen Saints ; 

A Heav®n, like Bedlam, flovenly and fad; 

Fore-doon'd for Souls, with falſe Religion mad. N| 

Willy : 


—— 
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Without a Viſion Poets can fore-ſhew | 

What all but Fools, by common Senſe may know: 

If true Succeſſion from our Iſle ſhou'd fail, 

And Crowds profane, with impious Arms Rs - 

f Not thou, nor thoſe thy Factious Arts ingage 

-Shall reap that Harveſt of Rebellious Rage, ; 

With which thou flatterſt thy decrepit Age. 

The ſwelling Poiſon of the ſev'ral Sets, 

- Which wanting vent, the Nations Health inks . 

Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting out their way 

The various Venoms on each other prey. 

The Presbyter, pult up with ſpiritual Pride, 

Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride: 

| His Brethren. damn, the Civil Pow'r defy ; . 

"And parcel out Republique Prelacy. -: _ . 

But ſhort ſhall be his Reign: his rigid Yoke 

| And Tyrant Pow'r will puny Sects provoke ; 

* AndFrogs and Toads, and allthe Tadpole Train 

| ( Crane. 

Will croak to Heav'n for help, from this devouring 
The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown {hall jar, 
- In ſharing their ill-gotten Spoils of War : 

: H 4 Chiets. 
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Chiefs ſhall be craters the part which they vreterid, 
Lords envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend 


About their impious Merit ſhall contend. 
The furly Commons ſhall reſpe&t deny; 


 (Andjuſtle Peerage out with Property. 
Their Gerrral cither ſhall his Truſt betray, 


And force the Crowd to Arbitrary ſway ; 

Or they ſuſpeCting his ambitious Aim, 

In hate of Kings ſhall caſt anew the Frame; 
And thruſt out Collatine that bore their Name. 


| Thus inborn Broils the Faftions wou'd ingage ; 
Or Wars of Exild Heirs, 'or Foreign Rage, 
Till halting Vengeance overtook our Ape : 


| Andour wild Labours, wearied into Reſt, 


Reclin'd us on a rightful Monarch's Breaſt, 


$Oerano— —— 


Pudet hac opprobria, vobis 
Et dici potuiſſe, 9 non potuiſſe refelli, 


THE END 


(165). 
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ELEGY the FIRST. 
Engliſhed By Mr. Cooper. 


N lofty Strains, faid I, ſome mighty thing, 
Of Arms and War I mean to Sing ; 
In equal Numbers, let the Verſes meet, 
Like the ACtion, brave and great. 
But Love untoward ſtill, and (till perverſe 
Was ſeen to laugh and maim my Verſe; 


And © 
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And th' latter line, th6 near of that ſame Kind, 
| Is fored to limp and hault behind. - 
Poets the Muſes ſhould obey, not thee ; 
' Who gave thee then this Tyranny» 
' Who didtq th' cruel Boy the power permit 
| Both to Command us, and our Wit? 
The pointed Spear ſoft Feyus ſhould nat move ; 
"Nor warlike Palas deal in Love; * 
Upon the Mountains Ceres ſhould not reign ; 
Nor ſhould Diana Till the plain; 
Nor ſhould Apollo come to the bloudy fray ; 
Or Mars upon the Harp to play : 
Too large thy Empire, and too great thy power; 
Does thy Ambition aim at more ? 
Wouldſt thou the Muſes too Controll, vain Boy ; 
"Nor let their King his Harp Enjoy ? 
To loftier things, ſaid I, my thoughts, I raiſe 
. Than Boy's or viler Woman' $ praiſe : 
In vain I ſtrove to Sing of loſty things, | 
* He Lurd me down and Clipt my Wings ;” = 
E. Let froward I, and Stubborn ſtill remain'd, 
And ſiruggld much and much Complairid; 


« 
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( 107 ) 
With that his Stout and well-ſtrong Bow he bent, ; 
- From thence a mighty Arrow ſent. 
Strong was the fatal Bow, the Arrow fleet, 
And now ( vain Man!) faid he now write. 
Ah me! the Bow was firong, the Arrow ſure, 
Witneſs the torments I endure. 
Againſt ſuch force what Man can keep the Field 
1 yeild, Great God, cryd I, I yeild: 
At thy Command, dread/Conquerer, to Sing 
Or any way, or any thing. 


ELEGY the SECOND. 
Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. 


«a. —_— 


 H me! why am I ſo uneafie grown? 
A Ah why 1o reſtleſs on my Bed of down? 


Why do I wiſh to ſleep, but with in vain? 

Why am I all the tedious night in pain ? 

What cauſe is this that eaſe that reſt denies ? 

And why-my words break forth in gentle ſighs? . . 
| Sure 
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F Sure I ſhould know if Love had fixt hi Dart, 


—_—. 


- Or creeps he ſoitly in with treacherous Art, 

| Andthen grows Tyrantthereand wounds the Heart? 

| Tis fo, the ſhaft ſticks deep and. galls my Breaſt, 

* Tis Tyrant Love, that robs my thoughts of reſt! 

Well, ſhall I tamely yield; or muſt I fight ? 

' Tl yield, tis patience makes a burthen light : 

| A ſhaken Torch grows fierce, and Sparks ariſe, 

But, if unmov'd, the fire looks pale and dyes. 

| The hard mouth'd Horſe ſmarts for his fierce diſdain, | 

| The Gentle's riden with a looſer rein. | 

Love ſmooths the Gentle, but the fierce reclaims : 

He fires their Breaſts, and fills their Souls with flames, 
I yield, Great Love, my former Crimes forgive, 

3 Forget my Rebel thoughts, and let me live : 

No need of force, 1 willingly obey, 


| And now unarm', ſhall prove no glorious Prey.” 

| : Go take thy Mothers Doves, thy myrtle Crown, 

* And, for thy Chariot, Mars ſhall lend his Own; 
There thou ſhalt ſit in thy triumphant pride, 
And, whilſt glad ſhouts reſound on every fide, 
| Thy pentle hands thy Mothers Doves ſhall Guide. 

| And 


_— {a%) 
And there; to make thy Glorious Pomp and State, I 


IT 


A Train of ſighing Youths and Maids ſhall wait, 

Yet none Complains of an unhappy fate. - 

There newly conquer I, {till freſh my wound, 

Will march along, my hands with Myrtle bound ; 
There modeſtly with Vails thrown o'er her Face, 

Now doubly bluſhing at her own diſgrace ; _ 

There ſober thoughts, and whatſocer diſdains 

Love's rule, ſhall feel his- power and bear his chains : - 7 
Then all ſhall fear, all bow, yet all rejoice, 

Ho Triumphe be the publick Voice. 

Thy conſtant Guards, ſoft fancy, hope, and fear, 

. Anger and ſoft Careſles ſhall be there : © 

By theſe ſtrong Guards are Men and Gods overthrown, | 
Theſe Conquer for thee, Love, and thefe alone: 
Thy Mother fromthe Sky, thy Pomp ſhall grace, 
And ſcatter ſweeteſt Roſes in thy Face: 

There glorious Love ſhall ride, profuſely dreſt 

With all the richeſt Jewels of the Eaſt : 
Rich Gemms thy Quiver and thy Wheels infold, 
And hide the poorneſs of the baſer Gold. 


Then 


| (10) 

' Then thou ſhalt conquer many, then thy Darts 

| Shallſcatter thouſand wounds on tender Hearts : 
Thy ſhafts themſelves will fly, thy neigtibouring fire 
Will catch mens breaſts and kindle warm deſire. 
Thus conquering Bacchus looks'in Irdian Groves, 
Hedrawn by Tygers, Thou by murmuring Doves. 


ROPE 


, Well then, ſince I too can encreaſe thy train, 
' Spend not thy force on me and rage in vain; 
| Look on thy Kinſman Caeſar's happy ſlaves, 
| The fame viftorious Arm that conquers faves. 


_—x 
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"ELEGY the FOURTH. 

| Inſtruftions to his Mrs. how to behave her ſelf 

| at Supper before her Husband. | 
Engliſhed By Sir Ch. Scrope.. 

| (Once to conſtrain our Joys, that ill-bred, rude, 

; - Familiar thing your Husband will/intrude ; 

b For a Juſt J udgment may th'iunwelcome Gueſt 

| At this Nights lucky Supper eat his laſt, 


How 
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How ſhall I then with patience ſtand by, 
While my Corinna gives another. Joy ? 
His wanton'hands in her ſoft boſome warms, 
And feels about her Neck his claſping Arms? 
Oh torturing Sight ! but ſince it muſt be fo, 
| Be kind and learn what tis I'de have you doe. 
| Come firſt, be ſure, for th6 the place may prove 
© Unfit for all we wiſh, 'twill ſhew your Love. 
When call'd to Table you demurely go, 
Gently in paſſing touch my hand or toe. 
Mark all my Aﬀions well, obſerve my Eye, 
My ſpeaking Signs, and to each Sign reply. 
If I doe onghtt of which you would complain, 
Upon your Elbow languiſhingly lean. 
But if your pkas'd with what I doe or ſay, 
- . Steal me a ſmile and ſnatch your Eyes away. 
When you refle&.on our paſt ſecret J oYS, 
Hold modeſtly your 'Fann before your Eyes : 
' And when your'nauſeous Husband tedious grows, 
\ Your lifted hands with ſcornfull anger cloſe; 
'- As if you calfd for vengeance from above 
Upon that dull Impediment to Love. 


A thous ' 


: (a8) 
A thouſand skilfull ways we'll find to ſhew 


Our mutual Love, which none but we ſhall know. | 


Til watch the parting Glaſs, when &er you drink, 
And where your Lips have toucht it kiſs the brink. 
Like ſtill the Diſh that in your reach does ſtand, 
Taking the Plate I ſo may feel your hand. 

But what he recomends to you to cat 
Coyly refuſe, as if you loath'd the meat; 

Nor let his Matrimonial right appear 
By any ill-tim'd houſehold Freedom there. 

| Let not his fulſome Armes 1mbrace'your waſte, 

Nor lolling head upon your boſome refſt. - 


One kiſs would ſtreight make all my paſſion known, | 
And my fierce Eyes with rage would claim their own. - 


Yet what thus paſſes will be done ith light, 

But Oh! the Joys thar may be kept from ſight ; 
Legs lockt in Legs, thighs preſſing thighs, and all 
The wanton Spells that up Loves fury call. 
Theſe cunning Arts which I ſo oft have us'd 

| Make me now fear to be my ſelf abus'd. 
To clear my doubts, ſo far your chair remove 
E- As may prevent th'-Intelligence of Love. 


Put 


( 113) 


[Put him in mind of pledging every health, 
Andilet the tutor'd Page add wine-by ſtealth ; 
| The Sot grown drunk we eaſier may retire, 
And doe as the Occaſion ſhall inſpire. | 
But after all, how ſmall (alas) the gains, 
[| Will be, for which we take ſuch mighty-pains! 
Torn from my Arms, you muſt go home to bed, 
And leave your poor forſaken Lover dead; 
Cruel divorce! Knough to break my heart; | 
Without you promiſe this, before you part. 
When my bleſt Rival, goes to reap his Joy, 2 
Receive him ſo as may the bliſs deſtroy : | 
Let not the leaſt kind mark of Love eſcape, 
But all beduly and a lawfull Rape; 
So deadly cold and void of all defire, _ 
That like a Charm, it may put out his fire. 
| But if compell'd, you ſhould at laſt comply, 
' When, we meet next, beſure you all deny. 


——t—_— 
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ELEGY te FIFTH{] 
Engliſhed By Mr. Duke. 

FF \WasNoon, whenTſcorchdwiththe double fire 

3 | T Of the hot Sun, and my more hor deſire, 

'  Stretcht on my downey Couch at eaſe was laid, 

Bigg with ExpeCtance of the lovely Maid. 

The Curtains but half drawn, a light let in, 

Such as in Shades of thickeft Groves is ſeert: 

Such as remains, when the Sun flies away, 

Or when Night s gone, and yet it is-not day. 

* This light to modeſt Maids muſt be atlow'd, 

Where ſhame may hope its guilty head to Shrowd. - 

And now my Love Cori#4a, did appear, s | 

Looſe on her Neck felk her divided hair; i' 

Looſe as her flowing Gown; that watiton'din theair. y 

In ſuch a Garb, with ſuch a grace and mein, 

To her Rich bed came the 4ſyrian Queen. 


So Lai lookt, when all the Youth of Greece 
| With adoration did her charms confeſs. 


— 
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Her | 


(15) 
Her envious Gown to pull away, I try'd, 
| Bud the reſifted Rill, and fill deny'd; 
But fo reſiſted, that ſhe ſeem'd to be 
Unwilling to obtain the Victory. 
Sol atlaſt, an eaſie Conquelt had, 
Whilſt my fair Combatant her ſelf betray'd: 
But when ſhe naked ſtood before my Eyes, 
Gods! with what charms did ſhe my Soul ſurpriſe? 
What Snowy Arms did both ſee and feel? 
With what rich globes did her ſoft bofome ſwell? 
Plump, as ripe Cluſters, roſe each glowing breaſt, 
Courting the hand, and ſuing to be preſt! 
Whar a fmooth plain, was on her Belly ſpread ? 
Where rhoufand little Loves, - and Graces play'd! 
What Thighs | What Legs ! Bur why ftrive Tin vain, 
__ Each Limb, each grace, caclr feature to- explain? 
One beauty did through her whole Body fhine. 
 Ifaw, admir'd, and preſt it clofe' to: mine. | 
' Thereft, whoknows not? Thus intranc'd we lay, | 1 


" ——. —_— - 
Mi 


Till in each orhers Arms we dy'd away ; 
. Ogive me fach a Noon (ye Gods) to every day. 


I 2 ELEGY 
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| ELEGY th EIGHTH 
| He Cn ſes a Bawd, for going about to 
debauch his Miſtreſs. 


Engliſhed By Sir Ch. Sidly. 


: Here is a Bawd renown'd in YVeuus Wars, 

2 FT. And dreadfull ſtill with honourable: ſcars : 

| Her youth and beauty, craft-and guile ſupply 

| Sworn Foe to all degrees of Chaſtity. 

* Dypſas, whio firſt taught Love-ſick Maids the way | \ / 

; To cheat the Bridegroom on:the Wedding day. 

| And then a hundred ſubtile tricks devisd, 
 Wherewith the Amorous Theft might be diſguis'd: 

| Of Pigeons-blood,  ſqueezd from the panting heart, | 

' With Surfeit-water, to contract the part, | 

* - She knows the: Uſe : whilſt the good-man betray'd,' 
| With eager Arms huggs the falſe bleeding Maid. . . 

| Of herbs and Spells ſhe tries the Guilty Force, 

* The poyſon of a Mare that goes to Horſe. 


Clea- 


( 117) 


-Cleaving the Midnight Air upon a Switch, 
Some for a Bawd, moſt take her for a Witch. 
Each Morning ſees her reeling to her Bed, 
Her native Blew o'ercome with drunken red. 
Her ready tongue neer wants an uſefull lie, 
Soft moving' words, nor Charming flattery. 
Thus I oerhieard her to my Zucza ſpeak, 
| Young Damor's heart wilt thou for ever break ? 
He long has lov'd thee, and by me he ſends 
To learn thy motions, which he ſtill attends. 
If to the Park thou go, the Plays are ill; 
If to the Plays, he thinks the Air wou'd kill. 
The other day he gazd upon thy Face, - 
As he wou'd grow a Statue in the place; 
And who indeed does not? like a new Star, 
Beauty like thine ſtrikes Wonders from afar. 
Alas, methinksthou art ill-dreſt to night, 
This Point's too-poor; thy Necklace is not right. 
This Gown was by ſome botching Taylor made, 
It ſpoils thy Shape; this Fucus is ill laid. 
Hear me, and be as happy as thou'rt fair, * 
Damon is rich, and what thou wantſt can ſpare. 
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| Like thine his Face, like thine his Eyes are thought, 
þ Wou'd he not buy, he might himſelf be bought. 


Fair Lucia bluſht ; It is a ſign of Grace, 
Dypſas reply'd, that Red becomes thy. Face. 


All Lovers now by what they give are weigh'd, 


And ſhe is beſt belov'd that is beſt paid. 
"The Sun-burnt. Latixes, in old 7atius Reign, 
Did to one man perhaps their Love reſtrain, 
Venus in her AEneas City rules, 

And all adore her Deity, but Fools. 

Go on, ye Fair, Chaſte onely let ſuch hve, 
As none will ask, and know not how to give, 
How prettily you frown? But yl ſpeak on, 
| | Hear me, another day 'rwill be your own. 

| Vertuous Pexelope is ſaid t have try'd, 

| With a ſtrong Bow, cach luſty Lover's ſide, 

| Nor did Lucrezia kill herſelf tor rage, 

- Put Love of Tarquin, 1n that colder Ape. 


Tothe young Prince ſhevow'd, neer more to joyg - 


In dull Embraces with her Colatine, 
| To keep her word ſhe dy'd-o-——- 


; ( a19 ) 


Life ſteals away, and our beſt hours are gone, 
'Eer the true Uſe, or worth of them, be known. 
Things long neglected of themſelves decay, 
What we forbear time rudely makes his prey. 
Beauty is beſt preſerv'd by Exerciſe, 

Nor for that Task can one or few ſuffice. 

Wou'dſt thou grow rich, thou muſt from many take 


From one 'twere hard continually to rake. 
Without new Gowns, and Coaches, who can live? 
What does thy Poet, but new Verſes give? 
A Poet, the laſt thing that Earth does breed, 
Whoſe Wit, for Sixpence, any one may reade. 
Him that will give, to Zomer I prefer, 
To give is an ingenious thing I ſwear. 
| 'Defſpiſe not any.can a preſent make, 
It matters not from whom, but what we take. 
Nor with the found of Titles be thou caught, 
For nothing can with empty Names be bought. 
Hang the poor Lover, and his Pedigree, 
The thriving Merchant, or fat Judge give me. 
If any beardleſs Stripling ask a Night, 
And think thee paid with mutual delight ; 
| I 4 Bid- 
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Bid him go carn thy price among the men, gy Y) 
And when he has it, come to thee again. | 5c 
Love truly none, but ſeem in Love with all, 4}? 

And at old friends to thy new Lover rail. BY 
Sometimes deny, "twill Appetite procure ; | G 
* The ſharp-ſet-Hawks. will-ſtoop to any Lure. | C 
Then grant again, leſt he a habit get k 
Of living from thee, but be ſure thou let l 


No empty Lover in: murmur, ſometimes, 

And as firft hurt, reproach him with thy Crimes. 

Seem jealous, when thou'ſt been thy ſelf to blame, 

"Twill ſtop his mouth, if thou the firſt complain. 

All thou haſt-done be ready to forſwear, 

For Lovers Oaths fair Venus: has no Ear. 

Whilft he is with thee, let ſome Woman bring 

Some Jndian Stuff, or Foreign pretious thing; 

Which thou muſt ſay thou want'ſt, and he muſt buy, 

Though for it Six months hence in Gaol he lye, 

Thy Mother, Siſter, Brother, and thy Nurſe,” 

Muſt have a pull each at thy Lover's Purle. 

' Let him from Rivals neyer be ſecure, 

That hope once gone, Love will not long endure. 
: Shew, 
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| Shew him the preſents by thoſe Rivals ſent, 

4 50 ſhall his bounty thy requeſt prevent. 

# When he will give no more, ask him-to lend, 

I If he want money, find a truſting Friend. 

| Get Hangings, Cabinets, a Looking-glaſs, 

Or any thing for which his word will paſs. - 

Practiſe theſe Rules, thow'lt find the benefit; 
[ oſt my Beauty eer I got this wit. 

. I at that word ſtept from behind the door, 
And ſcarce my Nails from her thin Ceeks forbore. 

| Her few Grey hairs in rage I yow'd to pull, 

And thruſt her drunken Eyes into her, Skull. 

- Poor in a Dungeons bottom mayſt thou rot, 

Dye with a blow with thy beloved Pot, 
No Brandy, and. Eternal thirſt thy Lot. 


SEVERAL 


(122) 
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ELEGY the FIFTH | 
To bis falſe Miſtreſs. | & 

\ 

| 


Eneliſhed By Sir Ch. Sdly. 


And thus at every moment wiſh to dye? 
Death is my wiſh, when on thy guilt I think, 
(Thy faithleſs guilt) at which I fain wou'd wink. 
' Falſe Maid, thou various torment of my life, 


Thou flying pleaſure, and thou laſting grief ; 


Ha begon ! who wou'd on thee rely, 


No 


2897 


Ko doubtfull Letters thy loſt faith accuſe, 
| Nor private gifts, thou mightſt with cafe excuſe 
uch proofs, one word of thine might overcome ; 
Why is my cauſe ſo good, and thou fo dumb? 
Happy's the man that's handſomely deceiv'd, 
| Whoſe Miſtreſs ſwears and lies, and is believ'd. 
Theſe Eyes beheld thee, when thou thoughſt megong 
Ia books and ſigns (nor yet in thoſe alone) 
Conveying the glad meſiage of thy Love 
To that gay, vain, dull Fopp that fate above. 
Iknew the Language ſoon, what could be hid 
From Lovers Eyes of all ye faid or did? 
When others roſe, I ſaw thee Dart a kils, 
The wanton prelude to a farther bliſs: 
Not ſuch as Wives-to their cold Husbands give, 
But ſuch as hot Adulterers receive. 
Such as might kindle frozen appetite, 
And fire even waſted nature with delight. 
- What art thou mad, I cryd, before my face, 
Toſteal my wealth, and my new Rival grace? 
ll riſe and ſeize my own upon the place. 


(124 ) 

| Theſe ſoft endearments ſhould not farther go, 
But-be the ſecret treaſure of us 'two, * 

How comes this third in for a ſhare I'd know ? 

This, and what more my. grief inſpir'd, I -faid; 
Her face ſhe cover'd with a Conſcious red: 
Like a Cloud guilded by the riſing Sun, 

Or Virgin newly by her Love undone. 

Thoſe very bluſhes pleas'd, when ſhe caſt down 


— 


Her lovely Eyes, with a di{dainfull frown. 
Diſdain-became her, looking on the Earth, 

Sad were her looks, but Charming above mirth. | 
I could have: killd my ſelf, or him, or her, . , | 
Scarce did-my rage her tender Cheeks ſorbear: 
When I beheld her Face my anger coold, 

I felt my ſelf to a mere Lover'foold. 

I, who but now ſo fierce, grow tame and ſue, 
With ſuch a kiſs we might our Love renew. 

She ſmil'd and gave me one might Fove difarm, 

And from his hand the brandiſht. Thunder charm. _ 
;T'was worſe than death, to think my Rival knew 
Such Joys as till that hour to me were new, 


She 
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She gavemuch better kiſſes than I taught, 

| And ſomething ſtrange was in each rouch me-thought. 
| They pleas'd me but too well, and thou didſt tongue, 
With too. much art and skill, for one ſo young: 
Nor is this all, though I of this complain, 

Nor ſhould I for a kiſs be fo in pain: 

But thine cou'd never but in Bed be taught, 

| fear how-dear thou haſt thy Knowledge bought. 
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ELEGY the SIXTH 
Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. 


Las, poor Pol, my Indian talker dyes! 
{ AN Go Birds, and celebrate his 04ſequzes. 
| Go Birds, and beat your Breaſts, your Faces tear, 


| And pluck your gaudy plumes, inſtead of hair: - 
þ Let dolefull Tunes the frighted Foreſts wound, 
4 And your ſad Notes ſupply the Trumpets ſound. = 
b | Why 
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Why Philomel doſt mourn, the 7hractan rage? 
It is enough, thy Grief at aft aflwage ; þ 
His Crimfon-faults are now grown white with Ape. ) 
Now mourn this Bird, the Caufe of all thy woe 
Was great 'tis true, but it was long ago. : 
Mourn all ye wing'd Inhabitants of Air, . 
1 


4 


But you, my 7; urtle, take the greateſt ſhare! 
You two livd conſtant Friends, and free from: ſtrife 
Your kindneſs was intire, and long as life. 

What Pylades to his Oreſtes vow'd, 
To thee, poor Pol, thy friendly Turtle ſhow'd, , 
And kept his Love as long as Fate allow'd. | 
But ah, what did thy Faith, thy Plumes and Tail, | 
And what thy pretty Speaking-art avail? 

And what that thou wert given, and pleasd my Miks, 
Since now the Birds unhappy Glory dyes? 

A lovely verdant Green grae't every Quill, 

| 'The deepeſk vivid Red did-paint thy Bill: 

In ſpeaking thou didſt every Bird excell, 

None pratled, and none lifp't the words forwell. 


"I'was 
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Twas envy onely ſent this fierce Difeaſe, 


Thou wert averſe to War, and liv'dt in peace, - 


f 


A talking harmleſs thing, and lov'dſt thine Eaſe, - \ 


[| The fighting Quails {ill live midſt all their ſtrife, 
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And even that, perhaps, prolongs their Life. 
Thy Meat was little, and thy pratling tongue 
Would neer permit thee make thy Dinner long: 
Plain Fountain-water all thy drink allow'd, 

And Nut, and Poppy-ſeed, were all thy Food. 
The preying Yultures, and the Kites remain, 
And the unlucky Crow till caws for Rain. 


| The Chough {till lives, midft fierce Minerva's bate, 


And ſcarce nine hundred years conclude her Fate. 


But my poor Po now hangs his fickly head, 
_ My Pol, my preſent from the Eaſt, is dead. 


Beſt things are ſooneſt ſnatcht by covetous Fate, 


To worſe ſhe freely gives a longer date. 


' Therfites brave Achilles Fate ſurviv'd; 
* And Hettor fell, whilft all his Brothers livd. 


| Why ſhould I tell, what Vows Corinna made? 


| How oft ſhe beg'd thy Lite, how oft ſhe pray'd? 


The 
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The Seventh-day came, and now the Fates begin, 
To end the thread, they had no more to Spin. 
Yet ſtill he talkt, and when death-nearer drew, 
His laſt breath ſaid, Corinva, now Adieu. 
There is a ſhady Cypreſs Grove below, 

And thither (if ſuch doubtfull things we know) 
The Ghoſts of pious Birds departed go. 

"Tis waterd well,” and verdant all the year, 

And Birds obſcene do never enter there : 

There harmleſs Swans ſecurely take their reſt, 
And there the ſingle Phenix builds her neſt. 

\ Proud Peacocks there diſplay their gaudy Train, 
And billing Turtles Coo ver all the plain. 

'To theſe dark ſhades my Parro?'s ſoul ſhall go, 
And with his Talk divert: the: Birds below. | 
Whilſt here his bones -enjoy-a Noble Grave, 

' A little Marble and an Epitaph: 


In talking I did every Bird: excel, | 
And my Tomb: proves my Miſtreſs: lov d me well. 
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ELEGY the.S'E V EN T H. 
He proteſts that he had never any thi ing to 


doe with the C hamber-maid. 


E Enaliſhed 'B y Mr. Creech. 
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| | Nd Es I fhll be hs ill anions; (new? 1 
A when old crims irepurg'd fillcharg'd witle "4 
What tho! at. laſt my Caufe I clearly gain} 

Yet Im aſhami'd tb ſtrive ſo oft. in vaing;.; | 
| And when the Prize will ſcarce reward the pain, - 


If at the Play:In'Fop-corner 1ity1. - '+ 041 cr 
- Andwith'a ſquinting;Eye; gldte o'er: the; woo 
i Or View the:Bbxes, y'ou|begin to: fear,:c! - 4 
| And fanſie ſtreight ſome:RivaliBeautyrthergy - - ©::7! 
If any looks'omme, you __ _ 1 dA bnA 
* Aprivate Aſſignation 1h HeyEye,/! bidro! 940. 07h 
; A ſilent ſoft diſeourſe inevery "AA mT 0109 HHLVT 
| And Tongues 4 in all the Features of her Face. 
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If I praiſe any one, you tear your hair, 

Shew frantick Tricks, and rage with wild Deſpair. | 
If diſcommind, O then 'tis all Deceit, © | 
I trive to Cloak my Paſſion by the Cheat: 


| 
If 1 look well, 1 then neglect your Charms, k 
Lye dull and lazy in your a&tive Arms; E 7 


If weak my voice, if pale my Looks appear, 
© then I languiſh for another Fair. 

Would I did ſin, and you with Cauſe complain, Y' 
For when we ftrive to ſhun, yet ſtrive in vain, 
*Fis Comfort ſure to have deſerv'd the pain. 
| Bat ſure fond Fancies now ſuch heats engage, 
Your credulous peeviſh humour ſpoils your Rage 3 
Tit frequent Chidings I no force can ſee, | 
You frown too often to prevail with me: 
The Aſs grows dull'by Stripes, the conftant blow 
Beats off his briskneſs, and he moves but ſlow. 
* But now Ym laviſh of my kind Embrace, 

| And Moll forſooth ſupplies her Lady's place! 
Kind Love forbid that I ſhould ſtoop ſo low, 
What, unto mean: ignoble Beauties bow ? 
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Ne cm) 
A ( Chamber-maidl no Faith, my Love te! high 
My Quarry is a Miſs of Quality: 
Fy, who would claſp a Slave, who joy to feel _ 
Her hands of Iron, and her ſides of Steel? 
"Twill damp an eager thought, 'twill check tny tmittd 
| To feel thoſe knubs the Laſh hath left behind. 
- Beſides the dreſſes well, with lovely grace, 
| She ſets thy Tour, and does adorn thy Face 
_ Thy natural Beauty all her Arts improve, 
| And make me more enamour'd of my Love: _ 
Then why ſhould I tempt her? and why betray 
Thy uſefull Slave, and have her turn'd away ? 
1 ſwear by Yenus, by Love's darts arid Bow, 
_ A deſperate Oath, you muſt believe me now s 
I am not guilty, I've not broke my Vow. _ 
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ELEGY. the EIGHTH. 


jnghiſied By Mr. Creech. 
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D*- okcfull Betty, who doſt far excell | 


My Lady s other Maids in dreſſing Welk vil 


' Dear Betty, fit tobe preferr'd above 

To Funds Chamber, or the Queen of Love; 
Gentile, well bred, not ruſtically coy, | 

; Not eafieto6 deny deſired Joy. 


Through' whoſe ſoft Eyes ſtill ſecret wiſhes ſhine,” 


of for thy Miſtreſs Uſe, but more fort fnine; : 
ho, Betty, "did the FR Secret ſee, 

Who told Corinna, you were kind tome? 
Yet when ſhe chid me for my kind Embrace, 
Did any guilty Bluſh ſpread o'er my Face? 
Did I betray thee, Maid, or could ſhe ſpy 


q The leaſt Confeſſion in my conſcious Eye? 

| © Wat thay Hthink it a glfgrace to prove 

© Stoln ſweets, or make a Chamber-maid my Love. 
Achilles | 
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| Achilles wanton'd in Briſes Armes ; 

T | Arredes bow'd to fair Caſſandy's Charms | 
'Sure I am leſs than theſe, : then what-can bring 
Diſgrace to me, that fo became a King? 

But when ſhe lookt on you, poor harmleſs Maid 
You bluſht, and all the kind Intrigue betray'd; 
Yet ſtill T-vow'd,/ I made a ſtout defence, - ih 
I ſwore, and lookt as bold-as Innocence:' \ - 
Damme, I pad, 'all that, and let me dye; {64 


4a 


Kind Venus,” do'not hear: my perjury, | 

Kind Yenus, ſtop'thy Ears when Lovers lye. 

\ Now, Betty, how'will you 'my Oaths requite» 

Come prethee lets compound for more delight, c 

Faith I am eafie; and butraska Night. 

| What! Start at: the propoſal? how | deny? 

Etetend' fond'Fears of a Diſcovery 2 -. | 

Refuſe leſt ſome ſad Chance the thing betray ? 
Is this your kind, your damn'd Obliging way ? 

Well, deny on, Vl lye, Fl ſwear no more, 

@rinna'now ſhall know thou art a Whore ; 

Tll tell, ſince-you my fair Addreſs forbid, 

How often; I; when, and'where, and wharwe did. + 

a ELEGY 


ELEGY te EIGHTH, | * 
Eeghbe By Another Fland. | 


_—— m—_ 


To bis Mieſs "2s 2 'B 


| Hou to whom evry Artfull dreſs is known, - || | 
T* Fit to. attend qn Gyddeſſes alone, 

Whom 1 in ſtgln delights have found fo free, 

| Fit for your Miſtreſs, but more fit for Me z 

| Tell me, Q tell the talſe.Diſcoverers. 

- ' Qf our paſt Joys, and all qur tender hours. 

Yet did I blyſk> Or did my Language move 

The leaſt Suſpicion of our conſcious Love 2 

What thd Itaxd the man with want of ſenſe, 

Whoſe generous Love cou'd with ghe Maid diſpence;} 

| Did not Afhiles fair Brijeis love, 

And Greece's King his Captive's Vaſlal prove? 

| Am 1 then greater than brave Peleus. Son, = {4 
| That] ſhould ſcorn the thing which Kings haye done. 

' - Bux when on you ſhe Gixtt her avgry Eyes, 2s 
. Your Chedes confeſt the Crime your Tongue denies) }| 
While | 


FR _ [ I | 
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While my more ſertl'd Soul the F _ did, 
And makes the Gods the Patrons of our Loves. 
(Bat O ye Gads forgive the Injury, 
- And ſpare ſo ſweet, ſo harmleſs Perjury.) 
Then what Reward is to ſuch Service due ? 
Be kind, my Dear, and let's our Joys renew. 
 Ingratefull Maid! can you here feign delay ? 
' Mare than my Paſſion, ſhall her Anger ſway ? 
| Should your nice Folly ſtill deny Accels; 
Ill turn Informer, and my ſelf 'confeſs ; 
Fen where we were, how oft, and what was done, 
Both to Your Miſtreſs, and the World Fll own, 
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ELEGY the NINTH 
A B i ahe 1 late o_—_ of Rocheſter. 
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T, o Love. Þ? BY 

Love how cold and'flow to take my part, 
Thou idle wanderer'about my heart? 
Why thy ald faithful Souldier wile thou ſee —_ 
Es Opyeeſt | in thy-own Tents? they murther me. i 
K 4 Thy 
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Thy Flames aca finiea thy: Artows pierce: thy friends, 


Rather,on foes purſue:more noble erids.; i ©. [171 1-7 
Achilles Sword wauld: certainly: wicked £3464) 
A cure as certain, as-1t gave the blow. ! © 

Hunters who follow-flying Game;: give oer 

When tbe prey's caught, :hopes illitead'on before,--! 
We thine own ſlaves jeel thy Tyrannick blows, ©. i 
Whilſt-thy.came hand's anmov'd againſt rhy' foes?! 
On men difarm'd how ean you gallant prove>-#-* 
And I was long agodifatmi'd by over io 1! 7th? * 1 
Millions-of dull men live, "and ſcorrifull/ Maids: '- 
We'll own Love valiant when he theſe invades! *- + 
Rome from each corner of the wide World ſnatch'c 
A Laurel, or 't had been to this day thatcht, 
But <> ol/Aouldier has bBcſtich Mate, 4-4 
And the ggod| battcfi$, Horſe is tirnd'td Graf;/1. 
The harraſt Whore, who livd a wretch to pleaſe, - 
Has leave to be a Bawd, and take her eaſe. %\ 
For je then: wha haveciicly ſpentany -blod 
(Love)-in-thy ſcrviek:and-fa boldly: ſinod !' 


In Celia's trenches, werthoPwihidols t*7; - 


'  Fcntogetireandlive at peace at home3' 1 1 
m E | bl No--- 
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No-—might I gain a' Godhead to Aiſeltitn 
My glorious Title to my endleſs Flame, 


— 


# 
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- Divinity with ſcorn I would forſwear, : 
Such ſweet dear tempting Devils Women are. 
When cer thoſe flames grow faint, I quiekly find ©: 
A fierce black-ſtorm pour down upon my-/mind gil 
Headlong Tm;hurld like horſemen, who in vain 
* Their (fury flaming ).Courſers would reſtrain';” 
As Ships juſt when the'harbour they attain .: 5. 
Are ſnatcht by ſudden blaſts to Sea'again ;. © {1-1/7 
So Loves fantaſtick ſtorms reduce my heart '/ | 
Half reſcu'd, and the God reſames his dart. *  -! ! 
| Strike here, this undefended boſome wound, - --- 
And for ſo br rave a Conqueſt be renown. | 
Shafts fly fo-faſt to me from every part; ITN 
You'll ſcareediſcern the Quiver from my heart. 
What wretch can bear a live-long Nights dull One 
Or thinkchimſelf in lazy flambers bleſt > "- 
Fool——s-not-ſleep:the Image of pale Death, % 
There'stime for reſt when Fate hath ſtopr Per breaths. 
Me may: = _ _— —_ —_— 2d A 
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Now let her flatter, then as fondly chide, | 
. Often may I enjoy, oft be deny'd. 
With doubtfull Reps the God of War does move, 


By thy Example in Ambiguous Love. | 
Blown to and fro, like Down from thy own Wing, 


Who knows when Joy or Anguiſh thou wilt brings 


Yet at thy Mother's and thy ſlaves requeſt, 
Fix an eternal Empire in my breaſt : 

And {et thi inconſtant charming Sex, 
Whoſe wilfull ſcorn does Lovers vex, 
Submit their hearts before thy Throne, 
The Vail world is then thy own. 
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| ELEOY the TWELV TH. 


WW 5- - Englihed ka Mr. Gooch 
; | 4 Ls Bs my ina twine, 
® T I'm Viftor now, my:dear Corinng's-mine. 
Abſhe was hard to get, a careful ſpy, . 

| - ADoor well barrd, and jealous Husband's Eye 
3 Long time prefery'd her troubleſome Ciltiry, 
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{| Now I deſerve a Crown, I brickly waod, 

_ And won my Prey without a drop of Rloud : 
- 'Twas not a petty Town with Gates and Bars, 
(Thoſe little Trophies of our meaner Wars;)- 
No 'twas a Whore, a lovely Whore I took, | 
I won ber by 2 Song, and by a Loak.. 
When Ten years ruind 7roy, how mean a Name 
Atrides got > how ſmall his ſhare of Fame? 
But none pretends 2 part in what | won,. - 
The Vidory's mine, the Glory all my ow. 
| in this Conqueſt was the General, . 
The Souldier, Engine, Horſe and Foot, and all. 


Fortune ang Jucky Chance can chm. no. ſhare, 


Come Triumph gotten by my ſingle Care, 
| fought, as molt have done, for Miſs, apdLove, 
For Helen, Europe, and all Afa firove: 

The Centaures rudely threw their Tables o'er, 


And ſpilt their. Wing, and boxt to get a, Whore: 


The Trojans tho they once had loſt their Zrey., 
Yet fought to get. their Lord another Joy : 
The Romans tgo did yenture all their Lives, 


And ſtgutly fought their Fathers for their Wiyes, 
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For one fair Cow I've ſeen two Bulls engape, 

Whilſt ſhe ſtands by, and looks, and heats their ir ragal 
Ev'n I (for Cupid ſays hell have it ſo.) - bt 
As'moſt\\men are, muſt be his Souldier too. 
Yet I no bloudy Conquerer ſhall prove, - y, 
My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. '- / | 


FLEGY the NINETEENTH: | 


 Enghied. By ds Darke 
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F for thy- fIF' thou wilt not watch with Whore, '\ 
Watch her for me that I may love her more ; 
What cores with eaſe we nauſcouſly receive, 
Who but a Sot wou'd ſeorn'tsl6ve with leave? 


ee, 


With hopes and fears my Flames areblowh'up lugher, . 


Make me deſpair, and then Lcan defire; 

Give me a Jilt'to teaſe my Jealous mind; 

Deceits are Vertues in the'Female kind. © 

Corinna my Fantaſtick tumour knew, 

3 _ Play'dtriek for trick, and kept her ſelf Nill new: - 
” She 
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| $he, that text night I might the FEI come, 
3*f Fell out with me, and ſent me faſting home; 


Or ſorge pretence to lye alone wou'd take,  - | 

| When cer ſhe pleasd her head and teeth wou'd ake:" 

Till having won me to the higheſt train, / | 

She took occaſion: to be ſweet again. - 

'S With what a Guſt, ye Gods, we then imbracd! 
How every kiſs was dearer than the laſt ! 


Thou whom Inow adore be edify'd, 
Take care that [I may often be deny'd. 
* Forget the promisd hour, 'or feign ſome fright, 
| Make me lye rough on Bulks each other Night. 
Theſe are-the Arts that beſt ſecure thy' reign, 
| And this the-Food that muſt my Fires maintain. 
Groſs eafie Loye does like groſs diet, pall, 
. Ja ſqueaſie Stomachs Honey turns to, Gall. 
Had Danae' not been kept in brazen Tow'rs, | 
Jove had not thought her worth his Golden Show'rs. 
' When Fun0.to a Cow turn'd Fo's Shape, 
The Watchman helpt her to-a ſecond Leap. 


(142). 


Let him who-foves an eaſie Whetſtone Whore, Wb 


'  Pluckleavesfrom Treesanddrink theComumon Shorg 1! 
” The Jilting Harlot ſtrikes the ſureſt bow, | W 
Atrith which I by fad Experierice know. * I D 
The kind poor conſtant Creature we deſpiſe, ']N 
Man but purſues the Quarry while it flies. 


But thou dull Husband of a Wife too fair, 
Stand on thy Guard, and watch the pretious Ware 
If creaking Doors, or barking Dogs'thou hear, |} 
Or Windows ſcretcht, ſuſpect a Rival therez | 
An Orange-wench wou'd tempt-thy Wife abroad, 
Kick her, for the's:a Letter-bearing Bawd: 

In ſhort be Jealons as the Devi in Hell; 

And fer my Wit on work to cheat thee well. 
The ſneaking'City Cuckotd'is my Foe, = 
I'ſcorn to ſtrike, bat when he Wards the blow- 
Look to thy hits, and leave off thy Conniving, 
It be no Drudge” to any Witrall living; 3 
 T have been patitiit and forborn thee long, Þ | 
| In hope their woutdſt ucrqorket up thy wrongs || 
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;LIf no Afﬀront can rouſe thee, underſtand 

I | take no more Indulgence at thy hand. 

1 | What, ner to be forbid thy Houſe and Wife! 
'8 Damn him who loves to lead fo dull a life. 

Now I can neither ſigh, nor whine, nor pray, 

All thoſe oceaſions tliou haſt ta'ne away. — 
| Why aft thou {© incotrigibly Civil? | 
| Doe ſomewhat I may wiſh thee at the Devil. 

; For ſhame be no Accomplice m my Treaſon, 

A Pimping Husband is too nwich in reaſon. 
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| Once more wear hortis before I quite forſake her; 
In hopes whereof I reſt thy Cuckold-maker, 
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"FF Ex-not thy ſelf -and her, vain Man, fince all, Þ | 

V By their own Vice, or Vertue ſtand or fall. I} 

| - She's truely chaſte and worthy of that name, i 
Who/hafes theiill, as'well as fears the ſhame: 

And that vile Woman whom reſtraint keeps in 

Though ſhe forbear the A&, has done the Sin. 


She, { 


( 145) 1 
|| Spies, Locks and Bolts nay krep her-britab part, 
{| But thow'rt an odious Cuckold in her:heart. - *:: 51 7 
» | They that have'Freedonr uſe it leaſt, 'andifo >: fi 
+ | The power of :iJl does the deſign oerthrow. - +51 

Provoke: not” Vice by a-too- harſh reſtraint,” of | 
Sick men long; moſtto drink; who know they may/at; 

. 8 The fiery Courſer, whom no: Art can tay! *:: -: cil'/ 
| Or rugged:force, does oft fair means pbey;4i: 1 1 + 26) 
And he that did tlie rudeſt Arme difJamg: « -: 5:27 
Submits with Quiet to:the looſer reihy1i 200 507; !'- 

| An hundred-Eyes had: Argos, yet'the while: : 7 
One filly Maid did all thoſe-Eyes begpile. > 1A 
Danae though ſhut within! a braſen Tower, / out 
Felt the Male virtue of the'Goldenſhhwer! * . - 517 

& But chaſte Pewe/ope, left t6 her-own'willi'o::. --: ge 

| And free difp6la};' riever thought of ill g97 (+ - 72.2 

She to her abſent Lord preſerv'd her truth, 
For all th Addreſſes of the ſmoother Youth. 
| What's rarely ſeen our fancy magnifies, _ 

Permitted pleaſure who does not deſpiſe? 

Thy Care provokes beyond her Face, and more 
' Menffirive th make the Cuckold, than the Whore. | 
L They're 


: 
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"T 1 [46 5 
They! re ; wondrous charms we think,and longto know, 
- That in a Wite' inchant 2 Husband ſo: ::: -: We 
; | Rage, Swear and Curſe, no: matter, hee alone: / 1 
'- Pleaſes who-fighs and cryes 1 am undone; - , . : + 
But could thyiSpies ſay we have kept her-chaſte 2 
Good Scrvatits then but an-ill: Wife thou haſt;  |-/ 
Who fears tobe a/Cuckokd-is a Clown; O31 eriT | 
Not worthy:to-partake of this lewd Town';z :-0 | 
Where it is moaſirousto be/fair and Chaſte,' | | 4 
And not one Inchrof either Sex lies waſte. 11:1:908 
Wouldft thouibe happy?? wittther ways comply; 4 
Andin her Caſe lay poyaits.of: honour: by #/ 0 
The Friend(hip.fle begins wiſely; improve; i. - 1 
And a fair Wife gets ptte-aworld of Loves: !  :': yi 
So ſhalt thoujwelleame be te Every treat, | -_ + 11 
Live high, not, jay, ard-NeFer-run: in debt. L 4-3 bat 
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; " Ovie! 5 Dream. 
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PF Wasnightand ſep had clos'd my wearied eyes 
When dreadful Viſions did' my Soul ſurpriſe. 
i Under an open'Hill I dreamt there ſtood! - , * 
A ſtately viſionary, Oaken Wood ; 
"B Which flocks of Birds continually. receives 
'F lh tothe Shady Covert of its leaves : 

Beyond a Meadow lay to ſleeping. view, 

Which murmuring Waters conſtantly bedew';' 
| The pleaſant Virdure of. th' extended Plain,- 
"| Thoſe murmuring Watets conſtantly maintain. 
| Within the Wood ;Hchought my ſelf to ſhade 

From Heat; but:\Heat did even-the Woods invade ; 
F$ When Lo! a-Cow,..imaginary white, 
| Did ſeem to feed within my. fancy's ſight ; 

| With a promiſcuous Bite the did devour 
F The tender Herb mixt withthe ſpringing Flower; 

| 0 L 2 _ The 
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The pureſt Fleece of ſilent Waters neer 
|.  Cou'd boaſta White that coud with Hers compare, , 

: When freſh, unſullid, on the Earth it lay, " 

' And was not melted by too long a ſtay ; I 
Nay whiter far than Milk ſqueezd from the Tett, | : 
That ſeem'd to quit the Udder with regret, 
Whilſt murmuring Bubbles wrinkle its ſmooth Face, | 
Being-rudely forc'd to'leave its native place. - | 
By Her a Bull, her happy Lover, fed; 10122 
And they together made the Earth their Bed ; 
But as He lay and recall'd herbs did eat, | 

And feaſt on his before digeſted meat, - 3 02 1h 
The Lover ſeem'd with heavy ſleep oppreſsd, 
And did:incline his horney Head to reſt : 

Mean time'a Crow, that' cut the yielding air, = 
Th' Occaſion took, and thither did repair; - | i 
By the white Cow the wing'd IILOmen ftood, -- 

And with new Pafſion'fird her wariton blood: ' 
Thriee with his ſaucy Beak her breaſt did gore; wn 
And from her Neck her filver Hair he tore; : 
| She ſeem'd her Mate and Paſture loath to leave, 
(Yet on her Breaſt a ſpot I did perecive) w__ 


(149) 
And when far off ſhe orazing cid eſpy 
,- | Another Herd, I'm ſure they grazd not nigh, 
To them ſhe went, thinking relief might be 
In freſher Paſture, and. freſh Company. 
|| Tell me, O tell me, ye that can reveal 
f The fatal Truths that boding Dreams conceal, 
; | What's thus obſcurely to niy Fancy brought 
| 1n Hieroglyphicks made of ſleeping Thought 2 
1} SoI. So did th' experienc'd Augur fay, _ 
\ | Whodid ach Circumſtance exactly weigh. 
The ſcorching Heat that you ſo vainly ſtrove 
[| TD exclude with Leaves, was your prevailing Love. 
'| The Cow your Miſtrels was ; for what cou'd be 
| By ſuch a lovely Creature meant but She? 
' The Bull her hippy Yoke-fellow, and Mate, 
Did figure you-iri your unrivaP'd ſtate. 
The Crow that ſeem'd the Heifers Breaſt to gore 
Was a damn'd Bawd that urgd her to turn Whore, 
| Your Miſtreſs as ſhe left you did bemoan 
#- You in a Widow'd Bed left cold, alone. 
The Spot on her White Breaſt, I fear, will be 
| A ſign of violated Chaſtity. OO, 
=Y L 3 Thug | 


(150) 


Thus ſpake the viſe Tarorpreter, when. L 

Pale with Deſpair and Grigt, reſoly'd to- dye: |: 
Had not the. Viſion,' that-did wound my Sight, 
Kindly difſoly: FR 197 hy iba ol _ 


£ : 
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To 04 7 as Shah was going to bb Miſheſ. 
Ergliſbed By Ma. Ring 


—_ 


viy ok, hy noble pid a while ris 
I am in haſte now goiog 50 my. Pear:) . | 
Th: y banks bow rich, thy Stream haw worthy, ny } 
Alas my haſje1 ſect Riyer, les me paſ%. = 
No Bridges here, no Ferry, not an Oar, 
Or Rope to hal me 0,the farther Hops) 
I bays remembred cher live on6, 7; 1 
| Who now with all this fey coneſh vlupdring doen; 
Dill refuſe my, Skep,.. By-Wige, 09, SIR, "Y 
To ſpurr, along and muſk} hexe: auend! 2, 
No art ro help me to my Jganueys:end!. 


” oo 
= - 
v. © V- & _ — 


(51) 


Ye Te Lapland. towers, make me fo far a a Witch 


I may a-ſtride get over.onh a ſwitch.- 


©h for ſome Griffin, or that-flying Horſe, | 


| Or any Monſter to affiſt my.Courſe: 


o 3 | 


Twiſh his art that mounted to the Moon, 
| In ſhorter journey woud my job be done.” 


Why rave I for: what crick-brain'd Bards deviſe, 
Or name:their lewd unconſcionable lyes 2: 
Good River, let me find thy courteſie, 


Keep within bounds, and mayſt thou ne'er be dry. 
8 Thou can'{t not think irfuch a mighty boaſt, 
*A Torrent .has a gentle Lover croſt. 
| Rivers ſhou'd:rather take the Lovers fide ; 


Rivers themſelves Love's wondrous power have try'd, 
'Twas on this ſcore Inachus, pale and wan, 
Sickly, and green into-the Ocean ran : 


j Long before 7roy the ten-years ſiege did fear, 


Thou, Xanthus; thou Neara's chains didft wear, 
Ask A4chelous who his horns did drub, 


Streight he complains of: Hercules's cul 


For Calydon, for all #791:a' 


Was they comeſted fucly ontrageous fray 2 


L 4 (FX 


(it92))/ 


(lt nethes tvasfor Gold; nor yet et for TEC 
Deianira, it was all for thee.” 


Een Nile ſ6rich,that rowlsthrough ſewer wide — 


And uppiſh over all his Country ſfcowrs; 

For 4ſop's Daughter did ſuch-flame.contract, 
As not by.all that ſtock/of waters ſlack't, 

I might ah hundred goodly-Rivers name, | 

But muſt not-palſs by thee, '1immortal Thame ; 
'Eer thou coudſt 1hs to thy boſome take, 


How dici{t thou wind, and-wander' for ther ſfake2 | 


The luſty——=—with-broad: ZZumber ſtrove, 
Was it for Fame2. I fayzit was:for Love. 1. 
What makes the noble/O#z/ up from the;main 
With hideous.roar come-briſtling; back: again 2 


He thinks his deareſt Derwent. left behind, 7 


| Or fears her falſe, in new :Embraces-joynd.. 
. Thee alfo.ſome ſmall Gul/has 'warng'd;: we gucly, 
Thd woods/and foreſts now. bide thy ſoft place. 


Whilſt this I ſpeak, it. ſwells, and broader grows, : \ 


And over the/higheſt banks impetuous:flows. 
Pog-floud what art to maz\Qr-why:doſt-check: 


-— —_ li S qu | ———_ 4 


Our mutual J ek And (Quirle) wy journey break} | 
+. What G 


2 


(153) 


What wou'dſt, if thee indeed "wo noble race, 

| Or high deſcent, and glorious name did grace ? 
When of n6/ancient houſe, br certain'ſeat! 
(Nor, known before this time untimely, oreat) 
Rais'd by ſome ſudden Thaw thus high and proud, 
No holding thee, ill-manner'd upſtart Floud. 

Not my Love-tales can make thee ſtay thy courſe, 
Thou Zounds, thou art a River for a horſe. 
Thou hadſt no Fountain, but from Bears wert piſt, 
From'Sriows'and"Thaws, or Scotch unſavoury miſt, 
Thou crawlſt along, in Winter foul and poor, 
Ja"Sammer-puddf[d like a Common-ſhore. 

In all thy days when did'ſt « courteſie > | 

Dry Traveller'neer lay'd a lipto thee. 

Thee bane to Cattel, . to the'Meadows worſe, 

* For ſomething; all, T, for my ſufterings, curſe. 

To ſuch unworthy wretch, how am I ſham'd, 

That I the generous amorous Rivers nam'd? 

| When Nile; und'4chelous I defplay'd, 

| And Thame;'and'Ouz, what worm was in my head 3 ? 
For thy reward; diſcourteousRiver, I | 
Kiſh by the:Sdmimers hot;-the Winters dry. | 


ELEGY - 


(54) 


ELEGY,the NN T-H| 
Upon the Peath of T ibullus. | 


| Engliſbed | By "Mr. Stepny. 


* ah. Manta. =. þ. "Is COTE 


TE Memmnory's fate, bewatl'd with conſtant dew, 
' Does , With the Nay, his Mothers grief renew; ' 
If her Son's death mayd tender Thetis mind _  ..' 
'To ſwell with tears the wayes, with ſighs the wing; 
If mighty Gods can Mortals forrow know, 

And be the bumble partnersof our, woe. 

Now looſe, your trelſes, penſive Ekgy, . 

(Too well your Office. and your Name agree.) 
Tibullus once the joy and pride .of Fame 
Lives now,” ich fuell on. the trembling flame,  - 
Sad Cupid now deſpairs'of conqu'ring, hearts, 
Throws by his Frapty ng breaks his Darts 5 


Nor flew. _ Frog cr cops he Fagging wings 
He 


(356) 


| He wants,” of which he rob'd fond Lovers, reſt; 
| And woynds with furious hands his penſive breaſt. 
Thoſe graceful} Curls: which wantonly did flow, 
The whites rivals of the falling Snow, 
Forget their beauty, and in diſeprd Iye 
Drunk with rhe fountain from his melting Eye. 
Not more eqs los the Bey did move, 
Like paſſions for them both prove Equal love. 
Tibullys Neath gieves the fair Goddeſs / more, E: 
| More ſwglls hex eyes, tha when the ſavage Bore ; 
Her beautifull, her loy'd Adewi tore. 
{ Poets laxge Souls Heaven's nobleſt ſtamps do. bear 
(Pocts the watehfull Angels darling care) 
Yet Death (Blind Archer) that no diff rence knows, 
8 Withouz refpeQ his,roving Arrows throws. 
| Nor Phabys, nor the Muſes Queen could give, | 

Their Son, their aw. prerogative, do Live. 
Orpheus, "the Heir of both his Parents skill, 
 Tam'd wording beaſts, notDeaths more cryclt will 
Linus ſad firings. 0a the dumb Lute do- lie, | 


. In filence forct to et their Modes die 


Fiomer 


(156). 


—_. 


Flomer (the ſpring; to whom We Poets owe 
Our little: All;*'floes in ſweet numbers-flow): 
Remains immbftal orietyintis Fame;/.' - 
His Works alone ſurvive the ehvious flathe; ' 
In vain to Gods (if Gods there ate) we pray, 
And needleſs vitims prodigatly pay.” 
Worſhip their fleping Deities: Yet Death 
Scorns Votaries, and ſtops the Praying breath. 
. To hallow'd' ſlixines intriding Fate will come, 
And dragg you fromthe Altar tc the Tomb. 
' Go, frantick-Poet, with deluſions fed; 
Think Laurels guard your Conſecrated head, 
Now the ſet Maſter of your art is dead. 
What can we hope ? ſince that a narrow ſpan 
Can meaſure/the remains of thee, Great Man. 
The bold, -rafli fame thar durſt approach'ſo nigh, 
And ſee 7ibullus,” and not'trembling'die, - 
Durſt ſeize on Temples, 'and'their Gods defy. 
Fair Venus” (fair '&en'in ſuch ſorrows)” ſtands; 
Cloſing her heavy'eyes with'ttembling hands. 
Anon, in vain, "officiouſly the tries ' * 
To quench the flame with rivers from her eyes, 


His . 


8 © I was 7:bulas life; Tiballas mine;;: IA 


© About my Neck his dying arms did twine ; 


: "(p) 


oY is Mother weeping:doth- his Pry cloſe 
\ ] And on his Urn Tears;/her laſt: gift, :beſtows. 
_ | His Sifter t00; with hair diſhevel'd; beazs'! 

Part of her Mothers Nature and her”Tears. 
4 With theſe two fair, :two mournfull Rivals come, 
And add aigreater. triumph: to his Tomb: 
Both hug his: Urn, both his lov'd Aſhes kiſs, | 
And both:contend [which :ireapt the Greater:bliſs.  -: /. 
Thus Delia:fpoke, (when fighs no more. _ laſh? 
Renewing by remembrance pleaſures paſt; | 
«* When Youth with Vigour.did for: Joy combine, +9 


'* Tentertain'd bis hot, his firſt "og 

& And kept alive, till Age, his aCtive Fire. 

To her then Nemefrs (when groans gave leave) 

| *® AsIalone was lov'd, alone Pll grieve; 

. * Spare your vain tears, 7zbu/us heart was mine, 


_ © T ſnatcht his Soul, which true to me did prove; 
_ * Ages ended Yours, Death onely ſtopt my Love. 
If any poor remains ſurvive the flames 
Except thin ſhadows, and more empty names; 


Free _ | 


(138) 


, th ” 
OE 4 — 


Free in Blyſuwiſhall 7:ballt.rove; v9. 290100 1, 
Nor fear a ſod death Thowld-crofs his love. = |© 
There ſhall-Car# lis; crowns with Bays impart 
To his far deater Friend his-open heart.” | d | 
There Ga#5 /(if-Fame's hundred toogues all-lye) 

_ Shall, free fromcenſure,: nb;more' rafhly:die} - 
Such ſhall ur Poets bleſt Compamons beg':. | 

And in their Deaths, as in their Livesy apres = 
Biit thou, rich Urn, obey! my firid commands,” || 
Guard thy:great-Charge' from Sacrilegious hands/ '! || - 
Thou, Earth,” 7;haJus Aſhes: gently uſt,  —* | 
And be as ſoft andeaficad:his Maſe. 1» % 
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ELEGY the TH IRTEENTH, 


| T 0 his Miſtreſs, defirinis het that ( if ſhe will 
'| be falſe ro him) ſhe wot #d "_ ber In- 
trigues with Secreft ab 


Engliſed By Mr. Tas 


_— a. ___OY ——— © _ Ta i - 


Can allow foch FRY khcoafiancy $1.11 Z6T-; 
| But prethee hide your am'rous Thefrs from: me, _ 
T never meant-your pleaſures to-confine,. . _ | 
Jilt privately, amd I ſhall ne'er repine. |: -; 
She's Innocent that cam lier. Crime dey, {i 
And makes nofqult till the diſcovery : 1 
| Tis madneſs your own frailty co betray, /' + 
"And what you ftols by Night (confeſs by Day's 
What ſhameleſstrading Punk of this lewd Age, iv 
|} But will ſeeurs the Door ger ſhe'Engage? - / 
| Yet-thou tak pride to-publiſh-thy own/ſhame, 
{| Vnjuſt to-rne,” but falſee ts thy: fame. 
$ Be wiſer, and /if chaſte thou canſtnotgrow, 
\ Pretend at leaſt- afid:V' ll betieve:thee fo. 
= JA 


A 


"3 i. cat 2 "7 PS 7 OG ned k 4 8 . A ns «x R Fn p 
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| Doe wher hou dot, but © till Safer | it =y fs 
Ahd by Tongue let mbdeſt Vhgudee fall 
You have your .Grozto, Four convenient. ſhade. . 
A place for-Loves moſt free Enjoyments. made. 
(Remov'd from thence a modeſt Cartiage take, x 
And with your Bed your looſe defires forſake,) 
But there undreſs thee'in thy Lovers Gght, 
And Sally*naked to the wanton fight; - 

-. Faſt wreatl'd in- your Embracesletrhim lye, - ; 

And in: your Boſoms ſweet tranſportecDye ; 5: 211d UE 
Your ſofteſt Language; tendereſt Gghsccmploy;. 126 : 
And let the trembling/Bed confeſs your: Joy : : il 
But grow reſery'd when-the-looſe Scerie is Wo 16 

| And with your Robesamodeſt Meeirpution;]!: :-: | b : 
Impoſe upon the Crowd, impoſe. one; aanhirn el ; 
Whilſt-Ignvrant,//I ſhall not; Injurdibe. nal 
Why do/Þ-ſee: your Billets-come-and-g921-.1 :./ 1: i 
Your Pallet preſt, your Bed diforder'd t9Q2-: 14 
Your,loofe! and ruffled 'Hazr cagh Ms. A ; 
T' imply a buſie. Night,|and more than dreams; vin 4 ] 

| The amvrong warmth Gill glowing 09 the _ il 
* - Andprints of cager kiſks-0nyour Neck;:.. 


” ik 
 $OUL 


| (266) 


| a leaſt Iv wou'd not an Eye-witnef * 


caaſt thy Fame, if not ſpare mel, - 

NAG v Your Te + your looſe latrigue TE'Y = 

8 My\ſenſ@ forſakes me, 'and my: bloud grows cold! 
Iris then I rage bysfits with Love: and Stars, 

wi wil on both a ſudden Fate bn 

| Pcrſue your Trade, but let me never leet, t 


Jad Tally neer enquire what Fops you meet ; 
'* "ad you ab Wizedles of wickOallies hep © OL: l 


he. 
- 5 ? 


T fac thy Congublti, when tut to - hae 

' Thave not. donlt}-takes all myreajs away's! $1010 2; 
Thus ſtill thy Cauſe ſhall forcits merit ſpoed; zh Nift 4. © 
| Orig ce won af thy IT ; 


Saeceed:; = —_ , | 
F4 E!9 a "® » {4 4 A. 


+] ' o w 6 d Pr *Fxf7702 6 \Ty 9: hk 
C "R. A WAS 3 ' # , - : LE »y FH \- &#& I& 
[1 Ly * ” 
—_ - ” iS. » 
| BS ? ; 
\ »ali.: il 3 ; S. L - z S413. 34.4 4 \ 7 


ſ « * it. of \ 
3 6-4 | 
4 # ' v CIO * 4 1,444 2 S wilt $8244 il 1 
£ Rat | 

Td : q : io "I % | 31 x! , , » 

2x4 d , | x . p ; » | "Jo F3ELL 1 [1 ; = "*.3 4 3&4 7 : p l , 
[ : : 2 0h ; "2 a J #+& % F &” 4 - 11: * &3 L ; $7 4 TL 4a. Wi A A ww» . * _ F 
Da L e Ce WF, i £ F I 
p Fe c | . Fs AY £* : ,# . » 7 C Y j me ' «/ 4 rm" o N | : # 

4 A Y X fi *Y hg \ Ig v "= Ft : + 5 w# © 5a 4 4 : ; 6 . ie 

.—_-- bs . | 

+ ; 3h " . $+ * « F [5 £ : : ? 
ry WY { ew , "I + &..0%1 ; 3 £1 . &S e ? \\T7 > Ca} 
. , ' ; 


% 
r % % # *\ , : AP <3, ; . ; 4 2 ml * 

' J a Ef) 3 . a NY ; ; p 
——_ WV 3} 6; | 299) % Cs D@*ES L Sas © f as tf & +4 _ & 7. 
# -% ' . | W af 
oorl4 1:15 JH | * HOW VER 

Ro >> 4 $ F ” - _ - Þ I. 4 4 3 


ELFGY * - THIRTEENTH. 


107 9 


_ He 'dafoes bis Maſtreſs if ſhe does Carkgll y 
him net. 10 tet him knoni: t. 1961 | 


AL By another Hand. 


— "7 Ren Hs —_ 


Do th you waſh to mit: pn hn 6 

| - Sint@ ours. Woinan and 2: fwoperns. 
A& what you pleaſe,:: yet ſtudy. 10 diſguiſe 7: 

The wanton. Seenes-fyom:my ny" 


A ſtiff deniakt wil atteniate. . ut O46 2 33} <4 ai 
That Crime whieh:your coaſeffion wonkduichis oteats/ 
F And'twere unwiſe to truſt the Tell-tale light, 

'- With the dark Secrets of the ſilent night. 

Tho bought to be enjoy, .a common Whore, 

| _ Eer ſhe begins, will ſhut the Chamber door. 
And will you turn Jebandh?d, then vataly own 
How lewd you are, to this malicious Townz 
At leaſt ſeem vertuous, and ths falſe it be, 

Say you are honell and Ill credit thee, 


* od — S:4 ; 


_—— 4 "i. 
WG—_— *_._ +> 


BN Hide the 46iie Woman all + * Saint appear,” 
| - Cozenthe: prying Town-ind puta clieit” © 
8 On ir and me, Tl favour the deceit. 

pot Mz 


Tn folds avreifirange  tAait thoſe of Artie: 
With melting fooksHieite Joys you ft 
| And with thick: dyirg Actehts urge defight. 
BH Burt whetv yodre diet thett look as Tatiocent, | 
4s if you Iniewinee whit fiich matters trieant 


(1163). 


Can your - Aions, and while T am my 


| Let modeſt words your | loofer Thoughts bely.” 
| When to your private Chamber you retire, Mi. 


Unmask your ht, ard vent each wattn'defire, - 


_ Throw off afſeaed Coytiels, and rettlove 


The bold intruder between thee and Fay el 


Talk not of Honour, 'ktyithar Toy aſicl, = 


In men 'tis folly, anda women pride: \ > 7 ON 5 
There without Blufhes you tny Kt LI = 
Claſping #iis Body with your rendef Thigh" q * 


- Shoot your moiſt Dart' into his mouth to WoW 


The-Senf®'you have of wii ke A@Sbi6w. 
Try- all tho-vitdys, - yonr'pliari Bodies TWine © 


ny Excite,” 


Anda Jul tows perfor you'wieke, = 


Falſe 


(as) 


Falſe as ;thes a art why muſt, Fug fe. ae ts 


Thy Intriguing E Billet Deux he fends to thee 2: 
© - The wanton Sonnet or ſoft Elegy? ._......... ' ) 
| Why does your | Bed all tumbled ſeem to fax," IT 
' See what they.ye done, ſce where the Lovers ly: : 
| Why do your Locks and rumpled Head-cloaths ſhew 
- «Twas more, than uſual ſleep.that.made/em. ſo?. | 
| Why are the kiſſes. which he gave. betray'd; - | 

{ Bythe Imprefſion! which his tecth had Age, 

' Yet ſay your chaſte and I'll, be Rill deceiy'd, -.. 

| What auch is ; wild for, is with eaſe beliey! d, 

6 But when 1104 own what alwd wretch. thou art, 

| My bloud grows.cold and: freezes at my, heart: - 

+ Thendo].cyrſeithee and \thy;Crimes reprove, - 


But Curſe. 1 Vain, , for Mill] find Iloyg 2019 fl ſ 
Since ſhe is falle, oft to myſelf Lery, ids 16 bak | 
Wou'd I were dead, yet!tis ds = 

T will not. 


r fee your Maid)to.let mecknow «.. - © 4 
Who viſits you, where and with whom you [OY 
 Norby your. lod ging. ſend my Boy.to Gin (oT 
J Andbringing ord whe ſein a LA * 


\ ; 
4 ; - » ; 
: - & y » 
; Ws © t4 * # p % : , , ” : ap 7 p agus 'S 


(\r6&5 ), 


Injoy chelpkedfitk: of the awed tines; | 
But let not me'be knowing of your-Crimes. 
Do you torfwear't thdintthe Att youre Aught, 
Til truſt the Oath, and'think my _ in fault. 


ET —_ _ — 
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ELEGY the FIRS _Y 
"Of the Second Book. 


T bat He can write of nothing but Love. 
Engliſbed By Mr. Adams. 


» 


—__———_—} 


His too-I ſing. (this Love commanded too) 

T I who thus kindly my own lewdneſs ſhow ; 

Hence the unfaſhionably vertudus Maid; - 

Such Scenes muſt-hot:on ſuch a Stage be-play'd ; 

Me the brisk-Wite by her dull Husband reade, 
' Tl raiſe their faney,-and Improve their breed: = 

| Metheraw Youth whoſe Breaſt firſt flames do move, 
| Unknown: to: care, and untxpert of. Love. - 
| The more experienct who my Wounds have known, 
. Here 1 in my. ſufferings may diſcern their own. ' 
- M3; Then 


(166), 


Then wondringſay/; how-eoukl this Poet tell- 
; The ſeverabeliances: of my Love: fo well! 
Once I rememberin a-Nobler firain 
 Trais'd nvy Voice, for did I fing in yain: 
» T ſung of Gyants, and of Wars above, 
* How Tmpious Earthrevengd her felf on Fove3 
While er File bf -fpring in Rebellion riſe, 1 
- And Mountdias fehpton Moufitains ſtorm'd the ckycss 
$ And now I would deſcribe the War, and now 

-. Ide ſhew what Fove could for his Heaven doe. 

” When the lovd Maid, who did with trembling heax 
> The founding Numbers, ſhit | me out for feaf, 
| Fove and his Thiinder ſoon away T threw, 

| Fove and his Thunder here could Hitls doo; 

| I choſe ſoft Miifures fac as Love inſpire, 
| And warn thi wiſhing Maid into deſire: 
| Sweet Elegy my own my faittife0l Arms, 
And ſoon the dv grew folter: 0. gry Charms; | 
Chatmswa frog Heav'n fortedown the bloudy Maon, 
And ſtop ths/Cduffſers of the'Sun-at Noon; 
Charms whielt theſwelling Serpent bueſtin rwain, 
Ang rary the Rivers 10 their Spuingragiin, | 
Bo. WY Should Þ 


| Go, but accepte#be; acceptet{fo *' 


 - 


Should my great Thetneſottie mighty Hero be, 
What eould that "mighty Herd 'd6e for me? 
Bit when the Beantics of ſore! lovely Maid 
In my juſt lines ate faithfully dphy'd; 
She kindly, ſhe'the Poet's Palliiregards, 
And oft her praiſes with her ſelf rewards ; 
Ah who! who would not be rewarded'ſo!- 
Farewell ye Here's, /I am netiffgyen:: 7! 
Let every Charming Maidto me refivir, | ----- 
Tis I, know beſthow to oblige/the Fair g!' 4 | 
Here Loves kind heat each'tender breaſt App 1 
| In Gentle Verſe, Verſe ——_— ag Love. - \..Y 
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1 ELEGY the FIFTEENTH 


Of the Second ;Book.. 
On a Ring ſent to his Mireſs. 


Wo ngliſbed By Mr. Adams. 
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that the finger of my Fair Althea | 
In whom the Giver's Love hell onely fir ed, 


| Tharion her Joynt thou ey may'@t go; -: © 


8 (38) PORE 
Fir her ax ol as Mena to:40gr- 


. When round her Wate,myGirling Armes I end 
By my Corinna thou'lt oft: handled be; | :f 
Ah happy Ring! -ow:do!Tenvy thee? 


O that my Guift I-quickly might-be.made, -, , - 
By ſome ſtrange Witcheraſt, .or ſome; Magick aid ; 
Then would'I'wiſh-ber ſwelling breaſts ſhe'd feel, 
While from her lovelyhand:I'de ſlyely ſea), 

Oft would I drops thd;Kicking faſt-before, |... - | 
And kiſs the;Snowey>Boſome T-adore;: Til 
Then:would'] wiſh-L might her Signet be, - : ,../ 
And that the Wax-from Kicking, might be free; 
From her fair mouth I'de humid kiſſes ſal, 

And. every . Letter bite.my Rival s ſeal: 

Bot moſtTde wiſh ſhe yould me with het bear! 
When to the Bath ſhed ſecretly repair; 

Yet Then!:O Then! L ſhould wy ſelf betray 
While I her Naked Armes-her Breaſts ſurvey, 


While my: devouring. Eyc would. wander lower;ny, - 


I ſiquld:riſe Man, agd be-a Ring no more. i 
In Vain I wiſh, go,; little Preſent, G0, 515-00 
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by thee my Loves wh by thee, ſhe'll kngw,..! 
> 1 PART 


A mourafull-noiſe the ſpacious Vally fills, 7% i 
' With echoing cryes from all the Neighbouring hills; yl 
The Dryades roar d out indeep deſpair, - 

| And with united! voice, bewail'd- the Fair. 

| For ſuch a loſs he ſought £9! vain relief, 

- But with his Lute indulg{d-his tender. Brief; 


2 | H_ All 


"PART OF. 


GIL s 


IV.. GEORGICK. 
Engliſbet'bj the E, of M. 
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"\[snotfor nothing whenjuſt Heav'n does frown, 


a! 
þ T The wretched Orpheas brings theſe judgments 


Whoſe, wife-avoiding to'become thy -prey, (down: 
And all his;joys at once'were ſnatch'd away ; 
The:poor Nymph doom'd that dangerous way to paſs, 
Spy'd not. the Snake lye lurking/inthe graſs: - 
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[All oer the lonely fands did wildly fray, 
And with fad Songs begin. and end the day. 


* Atlaſt to Hell a frightfull journey made, 

A | Paſsd the wide ; gaping Galph ad diſmalfſhads; 
Viſits the Ghoſts, and to that King repairs, 
Whoſe heart's inflexible to humane prayers. 
Hell ſeems aſtoniſlyd with Yo ſweet a Song, ' / 
Light Souls, and airie Spirits ſlide along | 

In troops, like millions of the feather'd kind, 


. * Drivn home by night or ſome tempeſtuous wind ; 
'Matrons and-Men, raw Youths and unripe Maids, © 


And mighty Heroes more majeſtick Shades; 
Sons burnt before their mouratul{ Parents face, 
Styx doesall theſe in narrow-bounds embrace 


Nine times with loathſome mud, and noyſome weeds, - 


And all the filth which ſtanding water breeds: 


Amazement reacht een the deep Caves of death, 
"The Siſters with'blue ſnaky eurles took breath ; 
Ixion's Wheel a while unmov'd remain'd, 
And the great Dog his three-mhouth'd voice reſtrain d. ; 
Now fafe retura'd, and ell theſe dangers paſt, * 
= Spoute reſtor'd-to/ breathe'freſh air at laſt, 


Following, 


wremce 7 WRT ATOIIHES LE did alt tra 4 


1 Following, for fo Praforping was glen i - 
1] A ſudden rage thenwary Lover feiz'd ; 
He when the firſtibright glimps of daylight ſhin, 
Unmindfall, and- inpatient; look's behind, $ 
A fault of Love, could Hell compaſſion find. | 
{| Adreadfull noiſe thrice ſhook the Stygiar coaſt, 
His hopes now fled; and all his labour loſt. 
Why haſt thou thus undone thy, ſelf and mer. | 
| 


'E 
wn . $ =” 
; I» EISSN Hf HH THIS A EE A Cad ts id 


What madneſs this? AgainF'm ſnatch't from.thee, -  - «1 

She faintly cry'd; Night, andthe, powers of Hell | 

Surround my,eyes, O Orpheus, O farewell: * 

. My hands ſtretch forth to reach thee as before, 

But all in yain, alas, I'm thine no more; "IK 

| No mare allow to behold him or day; 

Then from his ſghr like ſmoak ſhe ſlipp'd away. 

Mauch he would fain have ſpoke, bur Fate, alas, 
Would: _ e again conſent to let him paſs. 

Thus twice undone, What courſe now could he take 
To redeem her.already paſsd: the Lake ? net 

| How bear his loſs? what tears procure him eaſe? - * 
© Or with what vows the angry Powers appeaſe? - 


'Tis 
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Tis fad, he ſeven loag: months beivattd his _ 


On bleak and barren Roeks,” on- whoſe cold hd My”: 


While languiſhing he Sung bis Batdl/flame, - © 


He mov'd Cen Trees,vand made fierce Tigers tame/il/f 


So the ſad Nightingale; when Childleſs made © 

By ſortie-rough'Swait' who ſteals her young away," 
Bewails her loſs under Poplar ſhade, i ff 
Weeps allthe nights! in murinurs waſts the ak ; 
Her forro\ does a movrnfull pleaſure a_ 

And melineholly riaſick fills the Field,” i 51! 
Marriage, nor Love could ever move his min; ONE 
But all alone, beat by the Northern'wind, + YL 
Shivering oft Tanais Snowey banks remain'd, 


Still of the Gods and their vain grice complaint | 


Ciconian Dames, enragd to be deſpigd, 
As they the feaſt of Bacchus ſolemais'd, 
Killd the poor Youth,” and ſtrew'd about his limbs; | 
| His Head torn off from the fair body'ſwims, 
Down that ſwift current, where 'the:Z#ebre flows,” | 
*And ſtill his Tongue indolefull accents a 


Ah, poor-Enridice, itdyingery/d;vv or 9 


Emridice reſounds from every ſide. 
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© Enghſbed 2 Sir C. Scrope. 
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THE ARGUMEN "as db 


| Sino an "Diana having loud each other | 
with @ #0/t "violent pdſron, Siren is cord | 

F peltd, 'wporthe' Atroimi'of his Maſter's fer! | 
vice, to=gq;for fone time into'u"\ Foreign, | 
Country. Bhe Melancholy © parting: of the: 
two Lovers... the Subject of the ve 

; Eclogue..:.: SINE OY ho 
Loſe byaftream, ehacnbiny pans give 
Delight e6'Eyes tliar had no Ygenl to grieve, 

"The ſad Sireqs late; and 'fed His-Sheep,” - 1k 
Which ch now bt thy heh; vo0k . oo 


Since 


rey 


Since his hard Fate compell'd him to — Gait 
From her dear Sight, who long had Charm'd his 
Fix'd were his thoughts upon the ag day 
That gave him firſt whatthis muſt take away ; 
Through all the Story of his Love he ran, 

And nought forgot that might increaſe his pain. MF / 
Thenwith n ſigh raiſing tis heavy Byes; - i 6 
Th approach of his aflifted Nymphi\be ſpies; 

Sad as ſhe was, ſhe loſt no uſual Grace, 


But as ſhe paſsd ſeem!d to adorn the place: 
| Thither He;came to-tale her ÞſtF aretelt; A 
Her filegt Look did her ſad Buſineſs xeN... ut 


—_ 


Under a ' Neighbouring, Tree they ſate'era down,... 
Who Me. {hyde had: oft prelerv'd cm from-the Sans: 
Eech: took:the. other. by the willipg:hand, , I 
Srriving taſpeak, but.eoukd ao- wotCommand:) | 
With emutyal Grief both were fo overedine, © 
The much they had to ſay had made 'ett dum. 


There many a.time-they'twe 14rd 
But.met, .ale$! upon a-hapyier feqres Sgeri2c] \, 
Cruel reverſc of, Bate, whinht all the Joys: j ; 
Their mutual arolporg iabringdeſtroys: 17 
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Sireno ay his! Fatal = = near, 
And wanted ſtrength the parting pang to bears. 
I' All drown'd in tears he,gazid upon the Maid, 
| And ſhe with equal Grief the Swain ſurvey'd; 
T Till his imprifof'd paſſion forced its way, _ 4 
And gave hit leave faintly at laſt; to fay, K's 
2 frm BREA Oi : 
O my Diavs!! who-woud. have believ'd 
That when: the fad: $:rienbanioſt had _ 
Any affliction cou'd:-haveifall'n.on me. 
That wou'd:not vaniſh-at the fightaf ive 3 vil 
| Thy Channivig Eyes cord all-y Clouds didpell, + 
BY Let but Dzana ſmile, '\andall mas well. 
— Abſent fram- thee my! Spuli no, Joy: ——— » 
And yet, alas! Inhpayabaghen ROW; bn 
_ yltebatdl ai gion 7 nt 
8 O Sireno! turn away: chy-Face wronaadtT 
While allher:fhame:d hluſhing Maid _—__ 
| 'For though my-Eycs/a. ſcorer pain reveal)! 00 
| - My tongue atieaſt-ſhiwd, my fond ——_ 
& Yer I wou'd:ſpeaks, .covddpeaking-dob we good, -:/ 
F And ſince it is to thee, methinks it ſhou'd. 


Q Shep- 
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O Shepherd chin How witeted I hall the wel 011] 


When hither E-return depriv'd: of thee! - "hy 
When ſitting all alone withiDetis ads) | bn 1M 


Which thous oft thy tender Choice haſt and if 
I reade my Natfie Engravd on/every bavk;''ii ll 
Of our paſt Love the kind affetingimarks] > 

' Then my deſpairing Soul*to'death mult fly, 
And muſt thotibe'content:toletme dyes. 71168 
Why doſt thowweep?- Alas!thoſe Tearsarervain, _ 
Since *tis thy Fault that botlv of 'us Complain. © - 


By this theFilſlood of thy Vows I know; if 


For wete TO tris, [thou wou _ not go. 
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| Ceals, ak aqubkilingLangrag m_ 
And let the poori8rewo:dyeiwpeace. |: - 

Witneſs ye Everlaſting Powers.above 

Thar never Shepherd bore'a truer Love! {> . 


With theeTwith'bhad beenimiy happy:doom: =. 
With thee alone ſpend my-Lite --5x wu 12 
Thaw woadepult isby no Fanltof mine; 1/1 ' 
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f For as no Faith did ever mineexcell, 
| So never any Nymph deſerv'd fo well. 
& But the great Shepherd whom we all obey, 

Tis his Command that forces me away ; 

'What ever he ordains none dare refuſe, 

I muſt my Joy, or elſe my Honour looſe: a 

Should I to him deny th' Allegiance due, 

Thoy might'ſ to thee think me diſloyal too: 

DIAN A. 
No, no, Sirexo, now too late I find; 

f How fond ſhe is that can believe Mankind; 

Who ſuch Excuſes for himſelf pretends 
I Will casly bear the abſence he defends. 
Alittle time, I fear, will quite deface” | 
Thy thoughts of me; to. give another place: — | +7 
£ fool that I was my weakneſs to betray, | 
| To one not moy'd with all that Ican fay. 


jy Go, cruel Man, imbarck when cer you pleaſe, 
& But take this with you as you paſs the Seas; | 
Tho. with-the fierceſt Winds the Waves ſhould roar,. -. 
© That Tempeſt will be leſs than mine on Shore. 


N  _SIRBNO. 
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| SIRENO. 
"Tis hard unjuſt ſuſpicions to abide, 
But who cah ſuch obliging Anger chide? 
Fair as thou att; that Charm cou'd never move 
My heart to this degree without thy Love : 
For 'tis thy tender ſenſe of my fad Fate, | * 
That does my ſharpeſt, dexdly' {t pair create. 
Ah fear not, to what place ſocerl go,” 
That I ſhall ever break my ſacred Vow: | 
When for another 1 abandon thee, Off 
May Heav'n, fot fuclt a Crime; -abandon me. 
D'T-4\N- 4. | 
If ever I my deareſt Swain deceive, © 
Or violate the Faith that Here T'give:- + 2 1 
When to their Food my hurigry Flocks T-lea; 
May the freſh Graſs till wither where they tread; 
And may this River, when 1 come to dtirik; 
Dry up as ſoon as I appreadythe brink.” | 
"Take here this Bracelet of "my: Virgin hairy 
And*When for mie thou cariſt a minute ſpare, 
Rememiber'this-poor pledge was once a pirt' | 
Of her, who with it gave thee all her heart. 
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Where &er thou go'ſt may Fortune deal with thee 
Better than thou, alas !: haft dealt with me. | 
Farewell, my Tears will give me leaye to ſay 
No more than this, To all the Gods I-pray 
| Theſe weeping Eyesmay,onee evjoy the ſight, 

Before they cloſe. in Deaths eternal Night. 

COLE IR N 0, 
Then let Sirexe banyh all his fears, , 

Heaven cannot long reſiſt ſuch pious Tears. 


4 


The Righteous Gods, from whom our paſſion came, 
Valt pity -( ſure) fo innocent. a Flame'; | 
Reverſe the hard Decree-for which we mourn, 
And let-Sireao to his Joys return. 
T ſhall again my Charming Nymph tehold, 
And never-part, but in;her Armes grow 'old: 
| That hope alone my breaking heartſuftains, 
| And Arms ay: tortur'd Soul: to ow Si Pains. 
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THE 


STORY of LUCRETIA 
OUT OF 

Ovid ae Fafts. Book II. 
Engliſhed By Mr. Creech. 
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Ow Tarquin the laſt King did Govern Rome, 
Valiant abroad *cis true, ths fierce at home; 


Some Towns he won, ſome he did fairly beat, 

And took the'Gabii by a mean deceit ; 

For of his Three brave Youths his youngeſt Son, | 
His Nature fierce, his Manners like his own, 

His Father's Child Qurright pretends a flight, 

And came amidft the Enemies by Night ; 

They drew their Swords, Come kill me now he faid, 
My Father will rejoyce to ſee me;dead : 

See how his Rods my tender Entrails tore, 
(To prove this true he had been whipt betore) 


The 


1-67 


"FA joe 7 ge £ C' 5:4 hi þ "CEIVS IE _ x fi Pa 4 5 __ o . " 
= & 4 . 4 % 9 
. 


——_——— 


_ 


Them mengrow mild a their threatning [words | 
| And view his wounds, and thoſe confirm his words : 
Then each man weeps, and each his wrongs reſents 
And begs to ſide withehem, and he conſents. 
Thus gull'd, the crafty Youth, and once in Truſt, 
The firſt occaſion ſought to be unjuſt, 

And the unthinking Ga4izs Town bet:ay, 
Conſults his Father for the ſureſt way. | 
There was a Garden crown'd with fragrant Flowers, : 


Alittle Spring ran through the pleaſant Bowers, 
The ſoft retreat of 7argquiz's thinking hours. 

| | There when the meſſage came he chanct to ſtand, 
8 And lopt the talleſt Lilies with his wand : 

With that the Meſſenger retura'd, and faid, 

; Ifaw your Father crop the. loity head 

Of each tall Flower, but not one word to you; 
Well, fays the Son, 1 know what I muſt doe, 
And ſtreight the Nobles kill'd ; Wh:n thoſe were gone 
He ſoon. betray'd the poor defenceleſs Town, 
When lo (a wond'rous ſight) a Serpent came, 
And ſnatcht the Encrails from the dying Flame; 


N 3 Phebus | 
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Phibus advisd, and thus the Nafce hs 

| He that ſhall kits (for {0 the Fates ordaitY © 
His Mother firft ſhall be the preateſt mae” {5 2-112008 
” Then ſtreight with eager haſte thi unthinking nad 
* Their Morhers Kkiſs'c, nor underſtood the God.” 
; But wiſer Brutus, who did att the Foot; - 

| Leſt 7, arquin ſhould fafpett his rifing Soul, 

* Fell down, as if'r had been a Cafual fall,” 

And kiſs't his Mother Earth: before then all; 


Now Ardeawas befieg'd, the Towit'was {frong, 
The men refolv'd, and f6 theLeaguer my” 


And whilſt the Enemy did the War delay, ' 

Diſſolv'd in Eaſe the carekefs Souldiers lay; 
And {pent the vacant time'in ſport and-play. n 
Young 7, arquin doth adorn his Noble Feaſts; 
The Caprains treats, knd-tlius beſpeaks' his Gueſts; 
Whilſt we lye lingring in #tedions: War,” ' *' 
 Andfar from! Conqueſt tire> out with Cate, 
How doout Women lead their Lives at Aber ooh 
And are we thought on by vas Wivesar Home > 
Each fpeaks fot His, each ſays PI ſwear for -mine, 
Andrthus a while they talkt, grown fluſtr with Wine; 


At 
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At laſt Young Colatine ftarts up-and cryes, 

What neet} of words, come let's believe our Eyes ; 
Away to Rome, for that's the ſafeſt Courſe, 
<They all-agree, fo cach man mounts his Horſe. 
Firſt to the-Court, and there they found no Guard, 
No Watchmen there, and all the Gates unbar'd ; 
Young 7arqujy's Wife, her hair diforder'd lay 

And looſe, wits fitting there at Wine and play. 
Thence to. Zucretias, She a lovely Soul 
_ Her Basket jay before her, and her Wooll, 


Sate midſt her Maids, and as they wrought ſhe ſaid, 


Make haſte, tis for my Lord as ſoon as made; 


| Yet what dye hear? (for you perchanice may hear) 


How long is't cer they hope to end the War? 

\ Yet let them but return; :Butah, my Lord | 

Is raſh, :atidimeets all dangers with his: Sword: 
 Ah-when Lfanſfie that I fee him bght, - 

I {woon and:almoſt perith with the fright. 
Then wept, :and:jeaving\her unfiniſht thread 
Upow herbolame lean'd her lovely head. 

All this becaine, gracefull her grief appears, 
And ſhe, chaſt Soul, lookt beauteous in her tears. 


N 4 Her 
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Her Face lookt well, by Natures art deſign'd, | 


> , _ 


| - * All charming fair, and fit for ſuch a mind. 


At that ſhe ſtreight reviv'd; and oh my Dear, 
 Sheclaſpt hisneck,and hung a welcameburthen there 
Mean while Young Tarqui» gathers luſtfull Fire, 

He burns and rages with a wild Deſire ; 

Her Shape, her Lilie-white, and Yellow hair, 

Her natural Beauty, and her gracefull Air, 

Her words, her voice, and every thing does pleaſe, 
And all agree to heighten the diſeaſe ; 
That ſhe was Chaſt doth raiſe his wiſhes higher, 
The leſs his hopes, the greater his Deſire. 

But now*twas\Morning, and the warlike Train 

| Retura from Rome, and-take the Field again: 

His working Powers her abſent Form reſtore, 

The more he minds her, ſtill he loves the more ; 
'Twas thus ſhe fate,” thus ſpun, and thus was dreſt, 
And thus her Locks hung dangling oer her Breaſt ; 
Such. was her Mein, and ſuch each Ajr and Grace, 
And ſuch the charming figure of her Face. 


I come, ſays Col/atine, diſcard thy Fear, 
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- As when a furious ſforga is now blown or 
The Sea's ſtill troubl'd, and the Waters roar 

 - And curle upon the Winds that blew before. 

So he tho gone the pleaſing form retains 

The Fire her preſent Beauty raisd remains ; 
He burns, and hurry'd by reſiſtleſs Charms, 
Reſolves to force, or fright her to his Arms. 
TH venture, let whatever fates attend, 

The daring bold have fortune for their friend; 
By daring I the Gab; did oercome; 

" This faid, he takes Is Horſe, and ſpeeds for Rome: 
The Sun was ſetting when he reach't the place, 

With more than Evening Bluſhes in his Face; 

A Gueſt in ſhew, an Enemy 1n deſign 


He reach't the ſtately Court of Collarine, 

And's welcom'd there, for he was nearly Kin. 
How. much are. we deceiv'd She makes a Feaſt, 
| And treats her Enemy as a Welcome Gueſt ; 

' |Now Supper's done, and ſleep invites to Bed, 
And all was huſht, as Natures ſelf lay dead. 

The Lamps pyt aut, and all for reſt deſign'd, 
No Fire in all the Houſe, but in his mind : 


He , 
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He roſe, and drew his Sword, with luſtfull ſpeed 
Away he goes to'chafte Lucretia's Bed; 
| And when he came, - Lacretia, not a word, 
For look, Lucretia, hear's my naked Sword; 
My Name is Zargqaiz, T that Title own, 
The King's young Son; his beſt beloved Son. 
Half dead with fear, amaz'd Lucreta lay, ns C 


As harmleſs Lambs, their Mothers gone away, 
Expos to ravenous Wolves an eafie prey. 

Her Speech, her Courage, Voice, and Mind did fail, 
She trembled, and ſhe breath'd; and that was all : - 


What could ſhe doe? ah!:could the firive? w ith whom? 


A Mant a Woman's eaſily oercome. 
Should ſhe ct ry out,” #nd make Complaints' of wrong, 
_ His violent Sword hadquickly ſtopt her tongue. 


What ſhould ſhe firive'to fly 2 that hope was gone, - 


Yatng 7arguin held her faſt, and kept her down. 
He preft her Boſome with @ laſtfull hand, + 

That Chaft, that Charming Breaftthenfirſt prophant. 
The Loving Foe ftillfues, 'refolv@to gain © 


With promiſe, threats, and Bribes': *but all in vain” © 


At 


CO nn Sec ans - wu 
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Ar ic laſt tis Folly to/ =—_ -he cry 44, | oO. 
My Love wilb rife ts Rape, if long deny'd;; - | 
For I'll accufe thee of unlawfult Luft; ff 
Kill thee, and fwear, tho falſe, thy Death was:Juſt. 
IitRabb a Shve, . and what's the worſt of harms, 
Black Fame flall fay 1 caught thee in his Arms. 
This Art prevaifd, 'the fear'd an injur'd name, 
And liv'd and: ſuffer'd;; to! fecure her Fame. 
Why doft cthow-ſmile, Triumphant Raviſher?' 
This ſhamefull Vidtory ſhall coft thee dear.: | 
Thy ruine pay for this thy forc't: delight, | 

w great a price!” a'Kingdom' for a Night! 
the guilty Night-was gone, the day appears; ':'/ o 


—_ 4 a att. Ad ta 
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She bluſht, and toſe; and'double Mourning y Wears, 

As for her onely{ Son; the fits in-Tears. © 1411 37 (0 
And for her Father, 2nd her Husband ſends, ':/. + 

Fach quickly hears the' meſſige;: and attends... 

| Fur when they! exnicand eeatineciindinFan; 
| Amazd they askt the Catiſe; whit violent _ 3% 
fl - What real ill did wound her tender mind; : nr A 
KH What _ was —_— for _ us Grief " _ = 


—_—Y : 


But | 
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But ſhe fate ſilent ill il ſadly cryd, 

And hid her bluſhing Face, and wept, and ſigh'd. 
Both ſtrive to Comfort, both lament her Fate, 

And fear ſome deadly Ill, they know not what. 
Thrice ſhe would ſpeak, thrice ſtopt, again ſhe tryes 
To ſpeak her wrong, yet durſt not raiſe her Eyes: 
This too on Tarquin's ſcore, ſhe cry'd, I place ; 

T'll ſpeak, Til ſpeak, ah me! my own diſgrace, 

And what they could her modeſt words expreſt, 

' The laſt remain, her Bluſhes ſpoke the reſt. 

'' Both weep, and both the forc't Offence forgive, ; 


' In vain you pardon me, I can't receive 
The pity-you beſtow, nor can TI live, 

This faid, her fatal Dagger pierc't her ſide, 
And at her Father's feet ſhe fell and dy'd. - 
Her Soul flew through the wound,and mounts oY 


As white, and Innocent as a Virgin Dove, 

| Not ſpotted with one thought of: Lawleſs Love. 
"Yet as he fell, her dying thoughts contriv'd 
The fall as modeſtly as ſhe had /liv'd. 

The Father o'er the Corpſe, and Husband fall, 


'. Andmourn, and both the common loſs bewail. 


While 
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While thus they mournd, the generous Brutxs came 
And ſhew'd his Soul ill ſuited with his Name. 
He graſpt the Dagger reeking in her Gore, Hf 
. And as he held it thus devoutly ſwore; 
By thee, by this thy Chaſt and Innocent Bloud, 
And by thy Ghoſt, which Ill efteem a God; 
Tarquin, and all his Race ſhall be expelld, 
My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal'd. 


_W— cc. 
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| At that ſhe raigd her Eyes, the ſeem'd to bow . 


Her head, and with her Nod approv'd the Vow. 
The Pomp appears, and as it paſſes by 

The gaping Wound exposd to publick view, 
 Filfd all the Crowd with rage, and Juſtly drew 
Curſes from every Heart, and Tears from every Eye. 
Young Brutus heads the Crowd, proclaims the wrong, 
. Andrells them they endure the King too long: 
The King's expelld, and Conſuls they create, 

' And thus the 09% ue oye into a State, . 


| % 
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O' Mr. Drydent' hrs 
ARELIGIO LAIGH 
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Egone Jou om, you Idle Vermun.go,.. .. - 
'Þ Fly-from theScourges,and your Maſter know: 
Let free, impartial.men from Dryden learn 
Myſteriqus Secrets, of n. high. concern, 

And weighty ruths, ſalid convincing Senſe, 


| Explains by. unalſefted os 


«When you. Reverend Fu here take itl>. + 
| Mengill had faults, and men will have.hem till; 
He thathath none, and.lives as Angels do 


Muſt 940 hog HOI * ORE you? - 


While oO — fnds _ He's too nie: 
And dreads the Yoke of his impoſing. Sear, 
Our Sets a more Tyrannick Power aſſume, 


| AnDwoyld for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome; 
That 


* (191) 
That Church detain'd the Legacy Divine ; - -. - , + 
Fanaticks caſt the Pearls of Heaven to.-Swine: | 


What then have honeſt thinking men to doe, 
But chuſe a mean between th Uſurping two 2. . 


Nor can the Zgyptian Patriarch blame a Mufe, 

' Which for his firmneſs does his heat Excuſe z - 
What ever Counſels have approv'd his Creed, 
The PREFACE. ſure was his own AC and Dred. 

Our Church will have that Preface read (You'll ay,)) 
Tis true, But fo ſhe will th' Apocrypha 3 : 
And ſuch as can belieye'them freely may. 


But did that God | (fo little underſtood ) - 
Whoſe Darling attribute is being good, L 
From the dark Womb of the Rude Chaos bring: ft 
Such various Creatures, and make Man their King; - 
Yet leave his Favorite, Man, lus chietelt care, 


| More wretched than the vileſt Inſects are? 


0! how much happier and more fale are they ? 
If kelpleſs Millions muſt be doom'd a Prey 
| To 


ey © "OE 
To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn 
In that fad place from whence is no return, 


For unbelief in one they never knew, 
Or for not doing what they could not doe ! 


The very Fiends know for what Crime they fell, 
( And fo do all their followers that Rebell) 
If then, a blind, well-meaning 7»dian ſtray, 
Shall the great Gulph be ſhow'd him for the way 2 


For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the faln Angels Rooms will be but ill ſupply'd. 


| That Chrif, who at the great deciding Day 
' (For He declares what He reſolves to fay) 
Will Damn the Goats, for their //-natur'd faults, 
| And fave the Sheep, for Aiions not for Thoughts, 
| Hathtoo much mercy to ſend men to Hell, 

' For humble Charity, and hoping well. 


| To 


Ta” . 
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| To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, 
Whoſe inhumanity profuſely ſhown 
In Damhing Crouds of Souls, may Damn their own! _ 


I'll err at leaſt on the ſecurer ſide, 
A Convert free from Malice and from Pride. 
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To Mr. Dryden on his 
RELIGIO LAICGH 
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WW Gods the pious Ancients did adore 


They learn'd in Verſe devoutly to implore, 
| Thinking it rude to uſe the common way 

Of Talk when they did to ſuch Beings pray. 
Nay They that taught Religion firſt, thought fit 
In Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit : 

So Solon too did his firſt Statutes draw, 

And every little Stanza wasa Law. 

' By theſe few Precedents we plainly ſee 

The Primitive Deiign of Poetry ; 

Which by reſtoring to its Native, ufe, | 

Ycu generouſly have reſcu'd irom Abuſe. 


Whilt 
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Whilſt your loy F Muſe does in ſweet Nureibets ſing, 
She vindicates her God, and God-like King. | 
Atheiit, and Rebel too, She does oppoſe, 

( God and the King have always the ſame Foes. ) 
Legions of Verſe you raiſe in their defence, 
And write the FaCtious to Obedience. 

You the bold A4r:au to Arms defie, | 

A conquering Champion for the Deity 5” 
Againſt the Whigs firſt Parents, Who did dars 
To diſinherit God-Almighty's Her. 

And what the hot-brain'd Arian firſt began 

Is carried on by the Socinian, 

Who till Aſſociates to keep God a Man. 

But tis the Prince of Poets Task alone .4 
T aſſert the Rights of God's, and Charles his Throtie, 
Whilſt vulgar Poets purchaſe vulgar Fame : 


By chaunting Cloris, or fair Phy/is Name ; 
Whoſe Reputation ſhall laſt as long, 
As Fops and Ladies ſing the amorous Song. 
A Nobler Subject wiſely they refuſe, 
The Mighty weight would cruſh their feeble Muſe, 


iy 
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z Sa Dory tells, A Painter once work try 

With his bold hand to limn a Deity ; 

And He, by frequent pra@ifing that part, 
Could draw a Minor-God with wondrous Art: 
But when great JFove did to the Workman ſit, ; 
The Thunderer ſuch horrour did beget, I 
That put the frighted Artiſt to a ſtand, 

' And made his Penſil drop from's bafld Hand. 
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THE FM. OD DYE 
OF THE = 
FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 
Integer Vite, &Cc. 
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Ertue, Dear Friend, needs no defence, 
V The ſureſt Guard 1s innocence : 
None knew till Guilt created Fear 

What Darts or poyſon'd Arrows were. 


Integrity undaunted goes 
Through L5yas ſands or Scythian ſnows, 
Or where Zydaſpes wealthy ſide 
Pays Tribute to the Per/ian pride. 

For as (by amorous thoughts betray'd ) 
Careleſs in Sabin Woods I ſtray'd, 
A Griſly foaming Wolf, unfed, 


Met me unarm'd, yet trembling fled. 
O 3 
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No Beaſt of more Portentous ſize, 

In the Hercinian foreſt lies ; 
None fiercer, in Numidia bred, 
3 With Carthage were in Triumph led. 

| Set me 1n the remoteſt place, 
That Neprune's frozen Arms Embrace ; 

| Where Angry Jove did never ſpare 
\ One breath of Kind and temperate Air. 


w 


| Set me where on ſome pathleſs plain 
' The ſwarthy Africans complain, 

| To ſee the Chariot of the Sun 
So near their ſcorching Country run. 


The burning Zonethe frozen [ſles 
Shall heap me ſing of Cz1:as ſmiles, 
All cold but in her Breaſt I will deſpiſe, 
And dare all heat but that of Calid's Eyes. 


Roſcowon, 
THE 
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THE VI. ODE 
OF THE 
THIRD BOOK OF HORACE. 


—_— 
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Of the Corruption of the Times. 


a 


TW .. Ills your Anceſtors have done, 


Romans are now become your,own; 
And they will coſt you dear, 
Unleſs you ſoon repair 
The falling Temples which the Gods Provoke, 
And Statues ſully'd yet with Sacraligious ſmoke. 


- Propitious Heaven that rais'd your Fathers high, 
For humble, grateſull Piety, 
(As 1t rewarded their Reſpect) 
Hath ſharply puniſh'd your Neglect ; 
All Empires on the Gods depend, 
Begun by their command, at their command they end. 
 - 4 "Ent 
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Let Craſſus Ghoſt and Labiexgs tell 
How twice by Jove's revenge our Legions fell, 
And with inſulting Pride 
Shining] in Roman ſpoils the Parthian ViRtors ride. 


The Scythian and Agyptian Scum 
| Had almoſt ruind Rome, 
While our Seditions took their part 
Fill'd We Egyptian fail, and wing'deach Scythian dart, 


Firſt, thoſe Flagitious times, 
(Pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Confpir'd to violate the Naptial Bed 
From which polluted head, 
Infe&ious Streams of Crowding Sins began, | 
And through the Spurious Breed and guilty Nationran, 


Behold a Ripe and Melting Maid, 
Bound Prentice # the Wanton Trade ; 
Piniau Artiſts at a mighty price 
Inftruct her in the Myſteries of Vice, 
| What 


Sen M 


What Nets to ſpread, where ſubtile Baits to lay, 
And with an Early hand they form the tempet'd Clay. 


— 


Marry'd, their Leſſons ſhe improves 
By practice of Adult'rous Loves, 
And ſcorns the Common mean deſign 
To take advantage of her Husbaiid's Wine, 
Or ſnatch in ſome dark place 
A haſty Illegitumate Embrace. 


No! the Brib'd Husband knows of all 
And bids her Riſe when Lovers call ; 
Hither a Merchant from the Straits 
Grown wealthy by ferbiddea Freights, 
Or City Cannibal repairs, 
Who feeds upon the fleſh of Heirs, 
Convenient Brutes, whoſe tributary flame, 
Pays the full price of Luſt,and guilds theſlighted ſhame, 


"Twas not the Spawn of fuch as theſe, 
That Dy'd with Punic bloudthe Conquer'd Seas, 


And 
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And quaſh't the ern Faber; ; 
Made the proud 4/ian Monarch feel 
How weak his Gold was againſt Europes ſteel, 
Forc't een dire 'Zannibal to yield; 
-- And wonthe long es Morld at Zamas fatal Field. 


But Souldiers of a Ruſtick Mould 
| Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, Manly, bold, 

? Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 

. Or through hewn Woods their weighty ſtrokes did 
And after. the declining Sun - (ſound. 

Had chang'd the ſhadows, and their Task was done 

Home with their weary Team they took their way, 

And drownd in friendly Bowles the labour of the day: 


Time ſenſibly all things impairs 
Qur Fathers have been worſe than theirs, 
And we than Ours, next Age will ſee 
A Race more Profligate than we 


(W ith all the pains we take) have skill enough to be. 


| Roſcomon. 
THE 
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Onquer'd with ſoft and pleaſing Charmes 
Bop never failing Vows of her return, h 
Winter unlocks'his froſty arms 
To free the joyfull Spring ; | 
Which for freſh Loves with youthfull heat do's burn: 
Warm South-winds court her,and with fruitfull ſhowrs. 
Awake the drowſie flowers, 
Who haſte andalltheir ſweetneſs bring 


To pay their yearly Offering, 


No nipping White is ſeen, 
But all the Fields are clad in pleaſant Green, 
And onely fragrant Dews now fall : 
| The Ox forſakes his once warm Stall 
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To bask inth'Sun's much warmer beams; 
The Plowman leaves his fire and his ſkep, 
Well pleasd to whiſtle to his labr ing Teams; | 
Whilſt the giad Shepherd pipes to's frisking Sheep 
Nay tempted by the ſmiling ky 
Wreckt Merchants quit the ſhore, 
Reſolving once again to try 
The Wind and Seas Almighty power ; 
Chooſing. much rather to be dead than poor. 


Upon the flow'ry plains, 
Or under ſhady Trees, 
The Shepherdeſſes and their Swains 
Dance to their rural harmonies, 
Then ſteal in private to the covert Groves, 
| There finiſh their well heighten'd loves, 
The City Dame takes this pretence 
( Weary of Husband and of innocence ) 
Toquit the ſmoak 6 buſineſs of the Tow, 
And to her Country-houſe retires, 
Where ſhe may bribe, then graſpſome brawny clown, 
Or her appointed Gallant come 
To 
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'To feed her looks kifires; , 
Whilſt the poor Cuckold by his ſweat at home 
Maintains her Luſt and pride : 

Bleſt as he thinks in fuch a beauteous bride. 


Since all the World's thus gay and free, 
Why ſhould not we? 
Let's then accept our Mother Natures treat, 
And pleaſe our ſelves with all that's ſweet; 
Let's to the ſhady Bowers, 
' Wherecrownd with gaudy flowers 
Well drink and laugh away the gliding hours. 
Truſt me, 7hyrfis, the grim Conquerer's death 
With the ſame freedom fſnatches a King's breath. 
He huddles the poor fetter'd Slave, 
Tos unknown Grave. | 
Tho we each day with caſt repair 
He mocks our greateſt skill and utmoſt care, 
Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the ſtrong, 
And he that lives the longeſt dyes but young ; 
And once deprivd of light 
| Were wrapt in miſts of endleſs Night. 
Once 
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Onee come to thoſe dark Cells of which we're told 
So many ſtrange Romantick tales of Old, 
(In things unknown Invention's juſtly bold) 
No more ſhall Mirth and Wine 
Our loves and wits refine. 
No more ſhall your Phy/lzs have, 
Phylls ſo long youve prizd: 
Nay ſhe too in the Grave 
Shall Iye like us deſpis'd. 


THE 
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Enoliſhed By Mr. Duke. 


Which thy fair Captives eyes do move: 
Achilles once the Fierce, they Brave, ' | 
Stoopt to they Beauties of a Slave ;' | 

' Tecmeſſa's charmes could over-power 
Ajax her Lord and Conquerour; 
Great Agamemnon, when ſucceſs 

Did all his Arms with Conqueſt bleſs; 
When Zeftor's fall had gain'd him more 
Than: ten long rolling-years before, 
By a bright Captive Virgin's Eyes 
Een in the midſt of Triumph dyes. 


Luſh not, my friend, to own the Love -- + 
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'You know not to what mighty line 
The lovely Maid may make you joyn ; 
See but the charmes her ſorrow wears, 


No common cauſe could draw ſuch tears; 


Thoſe ſtreams ſure that adorn her ſo 
For loſs of Royal kindred flow : 

Oh! think not ſo divine a thing 

Could from the bed of Commons ſpring ; 

Whoſe faith could ſo unmoy'd remain, 

And fo averſe to ſordid gain, 

Was gever born of gny race 

That might the nobleſt Love digrace. 

Her blooming Face, her ſnawey Aries, 

Her well ſhap't Leg, and all her charmes 

Of her Body 2nd her Face, 

T- poor I, may fafely praiſe. 

Suſpect not Love the youthfull Rage 

From Forace's declining Age, 

But think remoy'd by forty years 

All his flames and all-thy fears. 
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F ever any injurd Power 
| By which the falſe Barine {wore, 
Falſe, fair Barine, on thy head 
Had the leaſt Mark of Vengeance ſhed ; 
If but a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had ſuffer'd by thy Perjury, 

I ſhould believe thy Vows; but thou 
Since perjurd doſt more charming grow, 
Of all our Youth the publick care, 
Nor halt ſo falſe as thou art. Fair. 

It thrives with thee to be forſworn 

By thy dead Mothers ſacred Urn, 
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| By Heaven and all the Stars that ſhine 
| ' Without, and every God within : 
 Penus hears this, and all the while 

At thy empty Vows does ſmile, | 
| Her Nymphs all ſmile, her little Son 
Does ſmile, and to his Quiver run ; 

* Does ſmile and fall to whet his Darts, 


To wound for thee freſh Lovers hearts. 
See, all the Youth does thee obey, 
Thy train of Slaves grows every day ; 
Nor leave thy former Subjects thee 
"Tho oft they threaten to be tree, 

| Tho oft with Vows falſe as thine are 

Z Their forſwarn Miſtreſs they forſwear. 

| Thee every carefull Mother fears 

For her Son's blooming tender years; 

| Thee irugal Sires, thee the young Bride 
1 In Hymen's Fetters newly ty'd, 

3 Leſt thou detain by ſtronger Charms 

E Th expected Husband from her Armes. Z 
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HORACE and LYDIA. 
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Enoliſhed: By Ms Duke. 


HORACE. 


Hilſt I was welcome to your heart 
\ \ In which no happier youth had part, 
And full of more prevailing Charms, 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Armes, 
I flouriſh'd richer and more bleſt 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaſt. 
L FFT 4 
Whilſt all thy- Soul with me was fill'd, 
Nor Lydia did to Chloe yield, 
| Lydia, the celebrated Name, 
The onely Theme of Verſe and Fame, 
' I flouriſh'd more than ſhe:renown'd 
Whoſe Godlike Son our Rome did found. 


P 2 HORACE 


IA Cx 4:66; 
* Me Chloe now, whom every Muſe, 
And every Grace adorn, fubdues; 
| For whom I'd gladly dye, to fave 
: Her dearer Beauties from the Grave. 
COREREEEBERE 32s a. 18 91 
Me lovely Calas does fire 
With mutual flames of fierce deſire; 


For whom I twice would dye, to ſave 
- His youth more pretious from the Grave. 
H O RACE. 
What if our former Loves return, 
- And our firſt fires again ſhould burn > 
If Chloe's baniſh't to make way 
| For the forſaken Lydia? 
LTD I 4. 

Tho He is ſhining as a Star, 
Conſtant and kind as he is fair Eo: 
Thou light as Cork, reugh as the Sea, 
Yet I would Ive, would dye with thee 
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A 
DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN 


HORACE and LYDI 4. 
ERIE by another Hand. 
\ K T Hile I remain'd the Darling c of your heart, 
And no encroaching Lover. claim'd a part; 
Unrival'd while my Longing) Arms I caſt 
' About your lovely Neck-and ſlender waſte, 
And you to every/one but: me were chaſte; i 
I ſcorr'd the; lofty Perſian Monarch's ſtate,. 
And thought my ſelf more happy and as/great. 
LTPDI A. 
While I enjoy'd you, and tio fairer ſhe 
Had ſtoln your wandring heart away from me; 
While Chloe ſeem'd not Lydia to out-ſhine, | 


Nor gain'd a Conqueſt that before was mine; 
an Nat 
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Nor Ts 115 alore renown'd I thought, 
| Although a God her ſweet embraces fought. 
: AT ORA Cc FE. 
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"She GFA me nk 2 Muſick and her Face; 
in ofa hex-life, Thy 2 my own, wquld part, 
i reely give it as 1 67 gave my heart. 
ene I Jas 
—Fal air Calais now the ſweet ogenian Boy, 
Loves me, [ hirh as equally etjoy; 
 #f by my Dying he rhighrlonper live, 
I E give" tive AVes? fThaa'fivo'to _ 
( FE QRM-C\B.* 
< What Mind Yennz thould: Lrfidpionate, 
| ' And force 820 adove thatiLove we fhght? 
If Chloe wath/her' Golddw looks fhauld! yield, 
And baniſht- Lydia ſhould regain the Field? 
LTD'S x. 
If ſo, the you are cruel and, unkind 
| Leſs:tqbe-truſted than the Seas or Wind ; 
: Ths6 he ſo-kind fo charming and fo true, 
BY willingly woud live, wou'd dye, with you. 
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Of the firſt Book of Propertius. 
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S on the Beach ſad Ariadne lay, 
A While the deaf Winds falſe Theſeus bore ns 6 
As from the Rock Andromeda redeem d, 
More ſweet more fair in her firſt Slumber ſeem'd ; 
Or as the no leſs weary Bacchanall |» | 
Surprisd by ſleep near ſome ſmooth ſtream dos fall; 
Such ſeem'd to Me, fo was my Cynthia lay, 
While breathing ſoft repoſe the lovely Maid 
On her fair hand reclin'd her bending Head ; 
When I well drunk through the too narrow Strect 
- Dragd home at Midnight my unfaithfull Feet ; 
But as ſh' appear'd fo charming to my view, 
Gently I preft the Bed, and near her drew; 
Thinking (for ſo much ſenſe I ſtill retain'd) 
The Fort of Love might by ſurpriſe be gain'd ; | 
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1 Yet th6 cantmanded by a double fire, 
Both by the flames of Wine, and hot deſire ; 
Tho my lewd hand would naughtily have ſtray'd, 
And 1 would fain my Arms have ready made ; 


- I durſt not in the ſoft aſſault engage, 
| Dreading to wake her well experiencd rage; 
But fo my greedy Eyes ſurvey'd her o'er, 
The walking Argas watcht not /o more ; 
Sometimes I loos'd the Chaplet from my Brow, 
And try'd how ſweetly 'twould on Cynthia's ſhow. 
Sometimes corrected her diſorder'd Hair, 
That looſely wanton'd with the ſportive Air; 
And when the ſigh'd, I creduloufly fear'd 
Same frightfull Viſion to my Love appear. (ſhone, 
\ Till the bright Moon through the wide Window 
(Fhe Moon that would not ſuddenly be gon;) 
She with her ſubtile rayes unclos'd Her eyes, 
When thus againſt me did her fury riſe. 
At length affronted by ſome Tawdry Jade, 
* Kick outpf doors, you're farc't into my Bed; 
| . For where is it, you ſpend my Nights? you come 
| Prawn oft and Impotent at Morning home ; 


I wiſh 
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T wiſth'baſe man! I wiſh ſuch nights you had, 
As you force me ! unhappy me! to lead ! 
Sometimes I with my Needle ſleep deceive, 
Then with my Lute my wearineſs releive ; 
Then do I weep, and curſe your tedious ſtay, 
While in ſome othgrs Armes you melt away ; 
Till ſleeps ſoft wings my willing Eye-lids cloſe, 

Beguile my. Sorrows and my Cares compoſe. 
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Feda eſt in Coitu & brevis voluptas. 


[s but a Short, but a filthy Pleaſure, 
} And we ſoon nauſeate the enjoy'd creafure; 


"Let not us then as luiftfu)l Beaſts do, 
Slovenly, abruptly, blindly fall to: 
| Leſt we put out Love's gentle fire, 
And he droop, and languiſh in umpotent deſire: 


But 
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But thus we'll Iye, and thus we'll kiſs, 
Thus, thus, improve the laſting bliſs! 
There isno labour here, no ſhame, 
The ſolid Pleaſure's ſtill the fame, ' 
Never, oh, never to be done, 


lt. —_ 
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Where Love is. ever but begun. 


SET EST LE 
To R. D: from T. 0. 


My much lowd Friend, 


For though it bring ſmall eaſe, it hides at leaſt ; - 


Laſt 


C Hen thou art from my eyes, "Ws 
a 1 How dol loath the day, and light deſpiſe ? | 


Night, kinder night's the much more welcome gueſt 


Or if eer ſlumbers and my eyes agree, (thee. 
Tis when they're crown'd with pleafing dreams of 
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Laſt night methoughe(Heaven make the nextas kind) 
Free as firſt innocence, and unconfin'd - 
As our firſt Parents in their Eden were, 

Eer yet condemn'd to eat their bread -with Care ; 
We two together wander'd through a grove, 

Twas green beneath us, and all ſhade above, 

Mild as our friendſhip, ſpringing as our Love ; 
Hundredsof chearfull Birds filfd every: Tree, 

And ſung their joyfull Songs of Liberty; 

While through the gladſome Chore well pleasd we 
And of our prefent Valud'State thus talkt; (walk'd, 
How happy are we wthis ſweet retreat? 

Thus humbly bleft, who'd labour tobe great? 

Who for preferments at aCourt would wait, 

| Where every Gudgeorr's nibbling at the bait > 

What fiſh of fenſe would on that ſhallow lye, 

| Amongſt the little ftarving wriggling Frye, 

f Thar throng and crowdeach other for a Taſte 

| Of the deceitfull, painted,  poiſon'd Paſte; 

j When the wide River, he behind him {ces, 

Where he may lanch to Liberty and Eaſe? 
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'No cares or buſineſs here diſturb our hours, 
While underneath theſe ſhady, peacefull Bowers, 
In cool delight and innocence we ſtray, 


And midit a Thoufand pleaſures waſte the day ; | 


Soinetimes upon a Rivers bank we lye, 


Where skimming Swallows or the ſurface | \ 9k 


Juſt as the Sun, declining with his. Beams, 
Kiſles, and gently warms the gliding Streams; 
Amidſt whoſe current riſing F iſhes play, 

And rowl in wanton Liberty away. 

Perhaps, hard'by there grows a little buſh, 

On which the Linnet, Nightingale and/Thruſh, 
Nightly their folemn Orgyes meeting keep, 
And ſing their Veſpers eer they,go-to ſleep : 
There we two lye, between us may be's ſpread 
Some Book, few underſtand though many: read, 
Sometimes we Virgil's Sacred leaves tura o'er, 


Still wondring, and ſtill finding cauſe for more. 


How Funo's rage. did good! Eneas vex,  * 
Then how he had Revenge upon her Sex- 

In Dido's ſtate, whom bravely he enjoy'd, | 
And quitted her as bravely too when cloy'd; 


He 
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He knew the fatal danger of her charms, 
And ſcorn'd to melt his vertue in her Armes. 


: Next Niſus and Exryalus we admure, 
Their gentle Friendſhip, and their Martial fire; 


—_————_ 
— 
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Wepraiſe their valour 'cauſe yet matcht by none, 
And Love their Friendi{hip, ſo much like our own. 
But when to give our minds a Feaſt indeed, 
Horace, beſt known and lov'd by thee, we read, 
Who can our Tranſports, or our longings tell, 
"To taſteof Pleaſures, praisd by him ſo well? 
With thoughts of Love, and wine, by him we're fird, 
Two things in ſweet retirement much defird : 
A generous Bottle, and a Loveſome She, 

Are th' onely Joys in nature, next to Thee: 
To which retiring quietly at night, 

If (as that onely can) to add delight, 

When to our little Cottage we repair, 

We find a Friend or two, we'd wiſh for there, 
- Dear B—--ly, kind as parting Lovers tears | 
Ad— ly, honeſt as the Sword he wears, 


» W=-—ſo, profeſling friendſhip yet a Friend, 
Or—S—rt, beyond what numbers can commend, 
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' . F—c<, fulf of kindneſs, gon'tous as his bloud, "1 
Watchfull ro doe, too modeſt merit good; 
Who have forſook the vile-tumultaous Town, 


And for a taſte of life to us come down : 

With eager armes, how cloſely then w'embrace, 
What Joy's in every heart, and every face! 
The moderate Table's quickly cover'd or p; 
With choiceſt Meatsat leaſt, though not with ſore? 
Of Bottles next ſucceeds a goodly Train, 

Full of what chears the Heart, and fires the Brain: 
Each waited'on by a bright Virgin glaſs, 

Clean, ſound and ſhining like'tts drinker's Las. 
Then down we ſit, while every Genius tryes 
T* improve, till he deſerves lis Sacrifice: 


*  Nofaucy hour preſumes to ſtint delight, : 
Welaugh, love, drink, and when that's done'tis night «| 
Well warm'd and pleasd, as we think fit we part, | 
Each takes th' obedient Treaſure of his heart, * 

| And leads her willing to his filent bed, 34 
Where no vexatious cares come near his head ; > © 
But every ſenſe with periett plealure's fed ; + [1 
"i | | | } 
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Till in full Joy diſſolv'd, each falls aſleep, 

With twining limbs, that ſtill loves poſture keep, 
"At dawn of morning to renew delight, 


So quiet, craving love till the next night : 
Then, we the drowſie Sells of ſleep forſake, 
And to our Books, our earlieſt viſit make; 
Or elſe our thoughts to their attendance call, 
And there methinks, Fancy ſits Queen of all; 
'While the poor under faculties reſort, 

"And to her fickle majeſty make Court; 

The Underſtanding firſt comes plainly chad, 
But uſefully ; no entrance tobe had, * 
Next comes the Will, that Bully of the ming, 
Follies wait on him ina troop behind; : 
He meets reception fromthe Antick Queen, 


Who thinks her Majeſty's moſt honourd when 
Attended by thoſe fine dreſt Gentlemen. 


Reaſon, the honeſt Counſeller, this knows, 
-And into Court with reslute vertue goes ; 


J 


Lets Fancy ſee her looſe irregular ſway, 
Then how the flattering Follies ſneak away! 
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This Image when it came t00 fiercely thook 
My Brain which 1ts fott quiet ſtreight forſook ; 


' When waking as I caſt my eyes around, 


Nothing but old loath'd Vanities I found ; 
No grove, no treedom, and what's worſe to me, 
No friend; for I have none compar'd with thee. 


l-.; 
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Soon then my thoughts with their old Tyrant Care 


Were ſfeiz'd; which'to divert I fram'd this pray, 
Gods! life's your gift, then ſeafon't with ſuch fate," 
That what ye meant a bleſſing prove no welglit. 
Let meto the remoteſt part be whirPd, 

Of this your play-thing made in haſte, the World; 
But grant me quiet, liberty and peace, 

By day what's needfull, and at night folt eaſe; 
TheFricnd I truſt in, and the She I love, 

Then fix-me; and if cer I wiſh remove, 

| Make me as great (that's wretched) as ye can, 
Set me in power, the wofullt ſtate of Man ; 

To be by Fools miſled, to Knaves a prey, 

But make Life what [ ask, or tak't away. 


A LETTER 


A_—_ 


LETTER to a FRIEND. 


_—_—— 
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A Youthonce free and happy, now a ſlave, 
 f YA Found a retreat within a peacefull Cave ; 


' Where no intruders durſt his hours moleſt, 
' (But the dear Paſſion ſill inflam'd his Breaſt ) 
And where abandon'd to his reſtleſs pains, 
He weeps alone; and feels his weighty Chains. 
From thence 
Toa dear Friend (fach as are hard to find) 
Known true and juſt, and longing to be kind, 
' Who always ſhar'd his pleaſures and his pain, 
[n theſe fad terms writ the tormented Swain. - 


My onely Friend, leara my unhappy Fate, 
That Im undone by Love, oppos'd by Hate; 
Your pity &er I ask I'm ſure to gain, | 

| But cruel Cynthid s$ never mult obtain. 


Q 


your 
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You are not ion? rant of Her charms I know, 
Too well by Her they're known, and thence my Woe: | 
Yet muſt I not complain, I own the Fair 

Has juſtly doomd me to. the pains I bear z 

For I have long profanely laught at Love, 

And oft to make the World deſpiſe it, ſtrove. 


Wantan till now were all the flames I knew, - £-\* 
With pleaſures wingd my minutes Gaily flew : 
| When Beauty. wounded, Wine ſoon treed my foul, 
| My peace came ſwimming in the healing Bowl; 


-, Orif too weak the Wine againit Love's-charms, - 


I took ſome Balmy Harlot to my Armes; - 

Which always did the rageing pains remove, 

And cool the ſlings of any other Love. _— 

| - In peace and plenty, with. ſtill new delights, '  - //7 

* 1T paſt my Joyfull days, and Amorgus Nights, | -- 


Þ- But now in vain that freedom loſt 1 mourn, - 
My far fled Liberty will neer return; 

{+ Too ſrong's my paſſion, as the Nymph too Fair, 
| ( Ah, Lovely Nymph, myſtI for ever. bear!) 


In. 
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* Inyour bright Eyes ſuch Heav'nly Beauty's ſhine, 
You want but mercy to be all Divine; 
Loſt freedom to regainl dare not try, 
| That were Rebellion, and I ought to Dye. 
Why ſhou'd your pow'rtull Charms your pride create; 
Your pride your onely fault, my onely Fate ? 


- Since firſt my Heart was made Her facrifice, 
And ſhe the panting Victim cou'd deſpiſe. 
Yet ſpite of all Her rigorous diſdain, 

I love my Ruine, and I bugg my Chain, 


Thus oft I've mournd the Conqueſt of Her eyes, : 


Reaſon in vain endeavours to perſuade 

_ That I ſhou'd quit this Haughty, ſcornfull Maid z 
Small Paſſions often make our Reaſon yeild, 

BS When Love invades, it well may quit the'Feild. 


- Enflay'd by one who will not eaſe his pains; (plains 


_ Your hopeleſs Friend thus Languifhing remaitis, 3 
dmiles when he weeps, aid Frowns when he = 
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The Wife of St. ALEXIAS: (a Noble- 
man of Rome) complaining - 0n his ab- 
| ſence, he having, left her on his Wedding 
Night unenjoy'd;. out of a Pious Zeal to 
go Viſit the C hriſtian Churches, 


Walker. wanton 
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IWritten in Latin by Fran. Remond a Jeſuit. 
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Praisd-and Lov'd by the'beſt Youth'of Rome, 
| My fatal Charms ſent many to their Tomb, 
| Now wretched Maid, and miſerable Wife, | 
| Tn tears, andin complaints, muſt waſte my Life; - 
Abandon'd by my Husband eer enjoy'd, 


With thoughts of pleaſures yet untaſted cloy'd. 


£ Fro. 2 


\ He leaves me to my anxious cares a Prey ; 


Ah! my Alextias, whither do you ſtray, 
Whilſt in my Maiden Widdow' bed I lye, 
More wretched than rhe Dead, and wiſh to dye? 
In you were all my hopes, dear Wanderer, 
Your doubted ſafety now creates my Fear; 
He broak his Vows, he broak our Marriage bond, 
What dangers may a Perjur'd wretch ſurround, 
At leaſt his flight his tender Feet may wound. 
Oh! that I knew which way his courſe he ſtears, 
T'wou'd ſoften much my pains, and leſſen much my 
A Letter ſhou'd inform him of my cares, (fears* 
And he with pity ſure wou'd reade my Prayrs; 
Id write him lines might move a ſenſeleſs Stone, 
Nay his bard Heart to feel compaſſion. 
But, when we write, too ſlow are the returns, 
Too flow, for one that with my paſſion burns ; 
Letters I wou'd not truſt, my felt wou'd goe, 
And from my. mouth my forrows he ſhou'd know. 
By ſtealth I'll leave my Father's Houſe, t'was you 
Did firſt, alas ! the ſad example ſhew. 


Q 3 My 
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My preſling Love wou'd wing my willing Feet, 
'To fly, till my Alexzas I ſhou'd meet. - 

Through Defarts I durſt go (a tender Maid) 

In ſearch of you I cou'd not be afraid. 

No dangers ſhou'd my eager ſteps retard, 

| My Innocence, and Love wou'd be my Guard. 

If Dragons againſt me their creſts ſhou'd rear, ; 


Or ſhou'd I meer a Lyon or. a Bear, 


I never can be capable of Fear. 
David (too young tor 'Toils) a tender Boy, - 
Cou'd the fierce Lyon, and rough Bear deſtroy; 
From his ſmall Hand a Pebble cou'd confound, 
And ſtrike-the Mountain Gyant to the ground. 


Th' Aſſyrian General, Bethulia's dread, 


By a chafte Woman's hand did loſe his Head, 

And ſhe was by her Guardian Angel led. 

Why may not my attempts ſucceſfull prove, 

Aſſiſted by: Divinity, -and' Love? 

With fearleſs courage I dare undertake 

| Amazing a&ions, for my Husbands ſake: 

* . Through all the World (my Life)-Fll follow thee, © 
Whether by -Land thou wander'ſt or by Sea ; 


Whethe " 
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Whether on a Show or on the ſwelling Main, 
One Houſe, one Boat may both of us cotitain : 
If your ſharp Keel 7o#zan Waves divide, 

_ On that /7onian Sea my Barque ſhall ride. 

Tf (to contemplate on the ſufferings L 
And cruel death of the bleft King of King's, ) 
A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you goe, 

PIl join in Adoration there with you. 

If where th' adored, Silver Fordan flows, 
With you in Paleſtine I'll offer Holy Vows; 

_ Or if to Scythian Mountains you repair, 

_ And leave this temp'rate - for that froz'n Air; 
With thee (my Soul) | willingly can dwell 
On the cold top of the Caxcaftan Hill. 

Or ſhou'd you wander o'er the Libyan ſand, 
(That vaſt, and wild, unhoſpitable Land) | 
Through thoſe parcht plains with thee (my Love) I'll 
| Nor fear the hungry, Savage Beaſt of Prey. (ſtray, 2: 
Il be a Thracian, if to Thrace you fail ; ; 


My Love ſhall o'er my Sexes fears prevail, 
Nothing to follow you _ ſcern a toil. 
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Th to the utmoſt Indies you are driv'n, 
Till I can reach your Armes I'll know no Hav'n. 
Ah! kt chaſte Love, propitious Planets keep: 

Safe from the dangers of the greedy Deep; 
*Yet if my Ship by Tempeſts muſt be Torn, 

By Artfull firoaks aboye the Waters born, 

In ſpite of Nature I ſhall ſwim to ſhoar, 

For love will give my untaught hands the pow'r. 
The flaming Conſtellations are in Love, 

And Seas, and all that in the Waters move ; 
But theunſettId Waves, nor the inconſtant Wind 
_ * Shall ever move my faith, or ſhake my ſtedfaſt mind. 


That I muſt ſuffer in the angry Sea, 

* Leviathan, let me become thy Prey ; 

* (The onely Succour ſuch a Fate 'can give) 
Tn thy kind Bowels hidden let' me live, 


But if inevitable Fates decree, 9 c 


6 Where my Alexias is a Wanderer, 

| There caſt me up-unhurt, -and-kave me there. 
 Soin the Scaly.Monſter' Fopas lay; 

| Protected from the fury of the Sea; 


There let me reſt, till thou ſhalt find that Shoar : 
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Both wondred at their lott, and both rejoycd, 
Onewith hisgueſt was pleas'd; the other with his hoſt; 

| Thethird Day came,andthen (by Heaven's command) 
I The Fiſh reſtor'd the Prophet to the Land. 

But if to me no Fiſh will Favour ſhew, 

And (dear Alexia) I muſt dye for you; 

Oh Love Divine ! I'm pleasd for thee to fall, 

For thee, chaſte Authour of my Funeral; 

The Sea ſhall take my Name, and mongſt the Stars 
Il be a guide to wandring Mariners : | 
While they with wonder ſhall repeat my Name, 

A faith like mine deſerves no lefs a Fame ; | 
8 They'll doubtleſs Pray that ſuch a Wife, Above, ». 

| May be rewarded for ſo chaſte a Love; . 
And that her Husband there may conſtant prove. 

And for the Load of Waters ſhe has born, 
Her Aſhes may lye eafie in their Urn. 


Þ& Not knowing where my deareſt Husband's fled, 
I ſearch him, dreaming in my Widow'd Bed. 
It to the Woods I go, or Rocks or ſhoars, (Powers, 


Alas! T rave, with Fancies I am fed, 


"From thee they've learn'd to ſcorn Love's mighty 
'Unhcard 
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Unhear'd, alas! I looſe my Amorous groans, 
The Winds and Waves refuſe to hear my moanes. 
Echo glone can ſuffer my complaint, 

And ſhe with repetition is grown faint 


Return: PRO Life) for mine can uk your ftay'! 
If thou haſt Piety, Oh! come away: 
Ah! ſuffer not thy abſence I ſhou'd mourn, 
Fil eome to thee, if thou canft not retura, 


1 
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AMARTYTLLIS 
Or the Third Idyllinm: 
OF 
ITHEOCRITOS, Paraphras'd. 


By Mr. Dryden. 


AO Amarylis Love compells my way, 
KK My browzing Goazs upon the Mountains ſtray : 
 O 7ityrus, tend them well, and ſee them fed 
In Paſtures freſh, and; to their watring led ; 
And ware the Ridgling with his butting head. 
Ah beauteous Nymph, can you forget your Love, 
The conſcious Grottos, and the ſhady Grove; 
| Where ſtretch at eaſe your tender Limbs were laid, 
' Your nameleſs Beauties nakedly diſplay'd ? 
| Then was call'd your darling, your deſire, 
= With Kiſſes fuely as ſet my Soul on Fire : 
: R 3 
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But you are chang'd, yet I am ſtill the ſame, 
| My heart maintains for both a double Flame. 


Grievd, but unmov', . and partent of your- ſcorn, 


So faithfull T, and you ſo much forſworn ! 

I dye, and Death will finiſh all my pain, 

Yet cer I dye, behold me once again: 

Am I ſo much detorm'd, ſo-chang'd of late? 

- What partial Judges are our Love and hate ! 
Ten Wildings have I gather'd for my Dear, , 
How ruddy like your Lips their ſtreaks appear! 
Far off you view'd them with a longing Eye 
Upon the topmoſt branch (the Tree was high; ) 
Yet nimbly up, from bough to bough I fwerv'd; 
And for to Morrow have Ten more reſerv'd: 
Look on me Kindly and ſome pity ſhew, 

Or give me leave at leaſt to look on you. 

Some God transform me by his Heavenly pow'r 


 _ Evn toa Bee to buzz within;your Bow'r, _ 


The winding Ivy:chaplet to invade, . 3 
And folded Fern that your fair Forehead ſhade. 
| " Now to my colt the force of Love L find ; --- 
i The heavy hand he bears on humane kind! 


_ The 
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"The Milk of Tygers was his Infant food, . 
' Taught from his tender years thetaſt of bloud; 
His Brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. 
Ah Nymph, train'd up in his Tyrannick Court, 
To make the ſuffrings of your Slaves your ſport ! 
Unheeded Ruine! treacherous delight ! - 
O poliſh'd hardneſs ſoften'd to the ſight | 
Whoſe radiant Eyes your Ebon Brows adorn, 
Like Midnight thoſe, and theſe like break of Morn! 
| Smile once again, revive me. with your Charms; 
And let me dye-contented in your Armes. . 
I would not ask+to live another Day, 
Might I but ſweetly Kiſs .my Soul away ! 
Ah, why am I from empty Joys debar'd, 
| For Kiſſes are but empty, . when Compard! 
J I rave, and in my raging fit ſhall tear _ | 
The Garland which I wove for. you to wear, 
g Of Parſley with a wreath of Ivy bound; 
| Andborder'd with a Roſie edging round 
8 What pangs I feel, unpity:'d, and unheard! - 
| Since I muſt dye, why is my Fate defer'd! 


(238) 


I firip my Body of my Shepherds Frock, 
Behold that dreadfull downfall of a Rock, 


Where yon old Fiſher views the Waves from hight 


Tis that Convenient leap I mean to try. 

You would be pleas'd to ſee me plunge to ſhoar, 
|. But better pleas'd, if [ ſhould riſe no more. 

- I might have read my Fortune long apoe, 
When, ſeeking my ſucceſs in Love to know, 

I try'd th infallible Prophetique way, 

A Poppy leaf upon my palm to lay; 

I ſtruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow, 
YetTI ſtruck hard, 'and yet the leaf lay hollow. 


And which was worſe, If any worſe coud prove, | 
The withring leaf foreſhew'd your withring Love. 


| Yet farther (Ah, how far a Lover dares!) 
My laſt recourſe I had to Seive and Sheeres ; 
And told the Witch Agreo my deſeafe, 

 ( Agreo that in Harveſt us'd to leaſe ; 

But Harveſt done, to Chare-work did aſpire; 


Meat, drink, and Two-penge was her daily hire: P7 


Inc 
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'To work ſhe went, it, her Cliarms ſhe mutter'd or, : 


| And yet the reſty Seive waggd neer the more ; 
| wept for Woe, the teſty Beldame ſwore. 
And foaming with her God, foretold my Fate ; 
That I was doom to Love,' and you to Hate. 
'A milk-white Goat for you'I did provide ; 
Two milk-white Kids run frisking by her fide, 
' For which. the Nut-brown Laſs, Erzthact, 
& Full often offer'd many a favoury Ks; of} 
E Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe the prize, 
What Madman, would oerſtand his Market twice? 
f My right Eye itches, ſome-good-luck is near, * 


Perhaps my Amary/iis may appear, 

Þ ?ll ſet up ſuch a Note as ſhe ſhall hear. | 

8 WhatNymph but my meladious Voice would move? 

- She muſt be Flint, it ſhe retuke my Love. 
Hippomenes,' who ran with Noble ſtrife' | , | 


f Io win his. Lady, or to: looſe his Life, 
f (What ſhift ſome men will make to get a Wife ?) 
E Threw down a Golden Apple-in her way, 

for all her haſte ſhe could-not chuſe but ſtay: 


Renown 


| Youſhall not hear, but know 'tis like the reſt. 
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on. 


Renown faid'run, theglittring Bribe cry'd hold, 


' The Man/might have been hang but for his Gold. 


Yet ſome ſuppoſe *twas Love (ſome few indeed, ) - || 
That ſtopt the fatal fury of her Speed :. 

She faw, ſhe ſigh'd ; her nimble Feet refyſe 

Their wonted Speed, and ſhe took pains to looſe. 

A Prophet ſome, and ſome a Poet cry, ! . 

( No matter-which, ſo neither of them lye..) 91 
From ſteepy Othrys top, to. Pylus drove 1a] 
His herd; and for his pains enjoy'd his Love : p 
If ſuch another Wager ſhou'd be laid,” - if: 
TH firid the Man, if you can find the Maid. 

Why name TI Men, . when Love extended finds 


| His pow'r on high, and in Celeſtial Minds? 


Venus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 

And manag'd ſomething elſe beſides.the Crook. 
Nay, when Adonis dy'd,/ was heard to roar, 
And never from her heart forgave the Boar. 
How bleſt .is-fair Endymion with his Moon, 


Who ſkeps on Zatmos top from Night to Noon ! 


What 7afon from Medea's Love poſleſt, 


My 


| ( 241) _ 
My aking Head can ſcarce "AEM the pain ; 


Thus curſed Love will ſurely turn my"Brgin 2 * «\ 
Feel how it ſhoots, and yet you take no Pity, 
Nay then 'tis time-to end my dolefull Ditty. 
A clammy Sweat does oer my Temples creep; 
My heavy Eyes are urg'd with Iron ſep: © | 

[ lay me down to gaſp my lateſt Breath,” —- 
The Wolves will get a Breakfaſt by my. Death 
' Yet ſcarce enough their hunger to ſupply, + - \ 
For Love has made-me Carrion cerl dye. \-. l 
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ENCHANTRESS. 
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[ Sumarha: / FE bat fiarodac d: a "Y Roet/ in 
Love gwitb'one Dgiphss, oe. having 


ſeen bim-iu\Iwelvedays,and fuſpeting him. 
to love ſome other Woman, She, by the help 


of her Maid Theſtylis, RT, M 


Charms to reduce him. 
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Gta from THE OCRIT US. 


By Mr. William Bowles, of King s. 
College in Cambridge. 


— 


If the falſe Man, by me in vain belovd, 


By Charms, and Arts more powerfull, can be mov'd. | 
| Twelve: 


red ka 3 WY nod woes Cl CO EY ome 


He Philters, Ti TO and Charms prepare, i 
Bb. \T7fry, ſince neither Gods, nor Delphis hear, 


ja 
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Twelve FRY an age to me alas! are = 
Since at theſe doors, he knock'd, or ſaw me laſt ; 
' Scorn'd and neglettcd if I live, or no, 
 Inhumane as he is, he does not. know. 

To ſome new Miſtreſs ſure he is inclin'd, 
For love has wings, and he a changing mind. 

To morrow. Flt to the Palzftra go, . 
| And tell hint he's unkind ro uſe me fo. | 
Now to my charm:  Buriyou, bright Queen of night, 
Shine, and aſſiſt me with your borrow'd hight, 
You, mighty Goddeſs, I itwoke ; and you, 
| Infernal Hecate ——— 
f ( When yow aſcend from the pale ſhades below 

\ Through gaping Tombs, and the divided ground, 
Aſudden horraut feizes all around, | 


The Dogs av your approach afrighted-fly,)--. 
Aſſiſt, andÞwithyour pow'rfull aid be nigh ; 

F [aſpire this charm, and may it prove as Reon. 
| A8Czree's or the bold 'Medes's ſong, 


Bring, back" the ſacred herbs, and 'pow'rfull charms, 
_ back: og perjur'd mr fo ” Armer. 


nd 
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Thirow Meal up upon:the-hallow'd-flames : d you fland! | 
Infenſible, you Sot,. when I command > b 
Or am I ſcorn'd, and grown a jeſt to youz 
Strew Salt, and ſay, thus Delphis Bones I ſtrew. 

Bring, ae 
As Delphi me, fo1 this Laurel burn, 

And as that burns, .and does to aſhes turn, 

And cracks, and in a glorious hght expires, 
So:may falfe Delphy burn-in quicker fires. 

_. Bring, &c," ; ff 
As the Wax melts, which in the fire I caſt, 

So in Loves ſlower ſlames may Delphis waſte: 1 
And as this Wheel with motion quick turn'd round,') 
Thd'ſceming to go on, and quit its ground, 
Returns, and in its Magick Circle ſtill is found; 
So, tho averſe;' and fled from my embrace, 
dvy he retuirn,- and (till maintain his; place. 

" Bring; QC. | +18 
Hail, * Artemis, and aid cefrom ahave; [* Diana: 
Yow all'the ſtubborn Pow'rs below can-move, 
Thy Infernel- Judges and'th' infernal: King :- | 
Ring, Theftylis, the ſounding Braſs, haſte, ring; * 


(245) 


' She comes, the Goddeſs comes, the dreadfull cry - 
| Of howling Dogs gives notice ſhe is FR 
Bring, .Qc. 
| See! ſilent are the Winds, a peaceful ſeep 
Has calm'd the raging Seas, and ſmooth'd the Deep, | 
But the rough tempeſt, that diſtrafts my breaſt, . | 
No calm can find, and will admit. no reſt. 
O Chaſtity, and violated Fame! 
I burn for him whoſe love's my onely ſhame. 
Bring, @&c. 
Thus thrice I Sacrifiſe, and thrice 1 pray 
You. execute, great Goddeſs, what I fay: 
Who &er ſhe be, that ſhares his envi'd Bed, 
| Proud by her conqueſt, and my ruine made, 


* Her honour loſt, and ſhe undone, as I, 
Deſerted and abandon'd may ſhelye, 


As did on Dia's fhoar the royal Maid 
- By perjur'd Theſeus cruelty betray'd. 


Bring, Qc. 
Hippomanes but taſted rage inſpires, 
- And with new heat the winged Courfers fires 


R 3 
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O, er Fields and Woods, and Mountains tops ay 68 29, 
"Their rage no bounds, and they no ſtop can know ; 
| Such is the plant, and oh! that might ſee 
* My Delphis with like rage run hone to me. 

Bring, Gre 

This fringe,” which my lov'd Delphrs once did wear 
This once dear relique thus enragd I tear: _ 
How cruel is the Love, that Leech-like areins 
From my pale limbs the bloud, and em w_—_ Veins! 
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Bring, cc. | 
To Morrow a dire potion I'll compound ; 
Now, Theftylis, this Philter ſpread arround 
His fatal door 
(There all my thoughts, and my loſt ſenſes bill 
There th6 ill usd, my Soul continues ſtill) 
And ſpit and the ingratefull Man deyove, 
That ſights my paſſion, and neglects my love. 
Bring, Ke. - 
She's gone; and ſince I now am left alone; 
What ſhall I ſay > what firſt ſhall 1 bemoan? 2s 
What was the Cauſe? whence ſprung my ill plac E 
Diana's Rites can tell, and fatal Grove; (Lovez 


( 247.) 


When fair Anaxo to the Temple =" 
Her nuptial Vow to the chaſt Goddeſs _ 
With-favage Bealts the glorious Pomp was ud, 
And a fierce -Lyoneſs amidſi em placed. :: | | 
Tell, filver Phabe, tel whence ſprung ty flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſidn came... /\ ; 
| Theucharila, my Nurſe, would ſee thedhow, ... 1c2147 or A 
She near us dwelt, and beg'd of me to\g0;z7! lie zoT + 


Her pray'rs, and my ill fate at laſt prevail," © -! 
There my kind Stars, and better Genius fail d. DEP" 
Tell, &c. 21.910 2,90 

There all qy [ls began; for there, alas! * 
I Delphis ſaw, and Eudamippus paſs: .. _ Ho. 
Their golden Hair in careleſs Curls hung) dives; 
And brighter, I ) far than _ __ ſhone,” 

Tell, &e. 
I ſaw, and wasundone! a ſubtile fire : 
Ran through my Veins, and kindled: lg idefites 
The ſhining Pomp could now no more ſurprize,. 
A nobler obje&t now employ'd my Eyes. - 
When that was ended, I forgot to go, - 

> How I return'd, or when I did not know; 
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Ten days, as as many reſtleſs nights I lay, 
My Beauty tq the fierce diſcaſe a mee: 
Tel, &c... 
My fleſh all waſted, and my Limbs all pale, 
And all myHair with the trong poiſon fell : 
Ah, eruel:Love, to what doſt thou inforce > 
; To what Enchantreſs had not I recourſe, 
| For 6kill in. Herbs, and Magick arts renown'd? 
' MNoremedy. in their vain Arts I found. 
Tell, &c. 


1 With Sickneſs waſted, _ with Grief opprelt, 


'Thus tomy Seryant I at laſt confeſt :- 
Haſte, Zheftyls, thy dying Miſtreſs ſends, 
My Healtli- 9n-De/phs, and my Life depends, 


F 


|  Delphis, who gave, alone can cure the Wound ; 


No remedy for Love but love is found: 


- - In ative Sports, and Wreſtling he delights 


And in the bright Palgftrq giten its. 
Telly '&G. 


A There watch your time, and ſoftly leg im know. 


Cimerts ſent you, then my Lodgings ſhaw, 


(249). Fe _ 


She did, ad freight his ſounding feet I FRI 

' Gods! but when lovely. _ firſt TE fl 

Tell, &ec. | 
A death-like cold feizd on me from my Brow, Ws 

' Like Southern dew, the liquid drops did flow, mw 
Stiff and 4 unmov'dJ lay, and on my Tongue Fe 

My dying words, when I would ſpeak” em, hung; | 

As when imperfe& ſounds from'Children fall, 

When in their Dreams they ontheir Mother call. 

Tel, __ I | 

The cruel Man fat down upon my Bed, 

' And then with eyes caſt downward thus he faid: 

In Love you are as far before me gone, | 


hm 


As young Philinus lately I out-run. 

Tell, &c. 
Had not your kinder Meſlage calld n me home, | 
By Love's ſweet Joys at night I would have come, 
Arm'd with my Friends I had beſet you round, 
And my victorious Head. with Poplar crown'd, 
7 ell, CC 
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| Had you adniitred me, it had been dl; 

; For I in ſvftneſs, andin form excell,-. 

But that my vanquiſhd Equals beſt may tell ; 

Some ſmaller fayour then I had defir, . .. 

modeſtly but with a Kiſs retir'd;; , -,, 

Had you a heen-eruel, and. your doors been "ns d; | 

With Barrs and Torches for the Rory was-prepar 4. ; 
Tell &c. RED 

Now thinks, to, ,you great cs of Love 7 owe, 

And next, my fair Preſerver, next to you, 


She ſaw the burging Pain whichT endure, 

And recommends to you the mighty Cure; 

For 600l and gentle are all other fires 

Compardwith thoſe which cruel Love inſpires, 
Tell, &c. | 

Love, tender Maids can from their Beds excite, 

Nor darkiiefs thin, ior danger can afright, 

Love's mighty power can the young Wile compell 

From her Warm fleeping Husband's arme$'to ſteal. 

He faid > "And T a fond, believing Maid 

Preſt, and reclin'd him gently on my Bed; 


Now 


| fy » 
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Now a new hear returgd with his embrace, - 
Warmth to my Bloud, and colour to Bos Foe. p 
And, to be ſhort, with mutual Kiſſes fird, _ 


To the laſt bliſs we eagerly aſpir'd, 
And both attain d, "what both alike defird.” 


Now ſwiſt the hours, and wingd with plea fare flew, 
Calm were our. Paſſions, and nd ternpeſt knew, ” 

' No quarrel could diſturb our peacefull hedz. _ 
But all thoſe j Joys 1 this faral Morning 1 fled. 
Aurora ſcarce. had chasd away the Night, 
And ofer the World diffus'd her roſie Light, . 
Philiſta's mother came; (and as he Aill 
The Love, and News o'th' Town: delights td el; 'Y 
She told me firſt that Delphis Low'd, but! who: - 
She could not tell, but that he Lovd'fhe knew ;/ 
All ſigns of ſome new love ſhe faid ſhe found, 
His Houſe adorn'd, and Doors with Garlands crown'd, 
She tells me true; oh my.ll boding fears! 

And Delphy treachery too plain appears: 

His Viſits were more frequent, now at laſt, 

. Since he was here twelve tedious days are paſt. ks 


. . 
% 
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Tis ſo: And can = then ſo cruel prove, 

Am I fo ſoon forgotten, and my Love ? 

Now I'm content to ſee what Charms can do, 

But if he Uares go on to uſe me ſo, 

Provokt .at laſt a Potion Ill prepare, 

Thatby his Death ſhall eaſe me of my Care. 

- So ſure the Poiſon, and fo ſtrong the Draught; 

The Secret was by an Aſſyrian taught. 

' You, Cynthia, now may to the Sea decline, - 

And to the riſing Sun your light reſign ; 

My Charm's now done, and has no longer force 

To fix your Chariot, or retar'd your courſe ; 

I, what I can't redreſs, muſt learn to bear, 
And a fad Cure attend from my deſpair. 

| Adieu, O Moon, and every glimm'ing light, 

Adieu, ye gay Attendants on the night. 


o F 
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THE 


Theocritus ' Tdyl. y 1th.” 


Engliſhed by Ms.” Duke of Carrbtidge, | 
7o Dr. Shorc. 


() Shore, no Herb, no Salve was ever. «fund 0 
To caſe a Lover's heart, or heal his wound; I 
| No Medicine this prevailing Ill ſubdues, - _ W 
None, but the Charms of the condoling ] Muſe: - 
Sweet to the Senſe, and eaſe to the Mind . 
The Cure, but hard, but very hard to find. 
This you well-know, and. ſurely none fo well, 
- Who both in Phyſick's ſacred Art excell, 
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| Andi in wit O Orba among the brigheſt ſhine, 

| The Love of Phzbus, and the tunefull nine. 
Thus ſweetly ſad of jold,] the Cyclops ſtrove 

To ſoften his uncaſic EK of Love. 


IF: oy 4 to erce dp re 
| An avs: 4 eyes kindled the raging "44 


| His was nogpppnFinge NL could he move 


\.In the old Arts, and dog Paths of Love; 


7 
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Nor Flowers, nu ROC - Fruits ſent tooblige the Fair, » GH. 


[ Normore to pleaſe, curl'd his neglected Hair. 
{ His was all Rage, alf/Madnefs; To his Mind 
| Noother Cares their wonted entrance find. 


CE ER EET 


| Oki from the Feild his Flock return'd alone 


4 Unieewo, unobſerv'd: He on ſome ſtone, 
age "Cliff, to the* deat Winds alide Se 


b- Accafing Oalttea's Cradtty ; 
Till Night fromthe firſt dawn ipighitn Day, - 
' Conſumes wixti inward heat; and 'metts away. 
Yet then a Olive, the onely Ore he'found, 
' Andthusapphyd it tothe bleeding Wound ; | 
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| From a fleepRock;! froiw' whence he- (might ſurvey” | 
| TheFloud, th&{Bed whore his lov'd Spx-Ny mph: lay; 
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| | His drooping head with Sorrow betit he hung, 
And thus his.griefs calm d: with his IO ng 

- Fajr Galates; why. 1s allmy Pain ric 6 
Rewarded thus 2 faſt Love with Pati Fong jloe 
Fairer than falling Snow or rifing Light! 7 057; 1 
Soft to the touch as charming to theſightsy/ ©: 1017. 

 Sprightly: ag unyagkd Heifers, on whale: head! : 0/7 
The tender Creſcentsbur' begin toſpread; /.  : o 
Yet cruel'Ybu ro karſhneſs/)more eridling{ 77 ! 1.4, 
Than unripe Grapes-pluck'd from the fqvaze Vin, 7 

| Soon as my heavy tEyelidsſald with fleep; - 1595 
Hither yob:come out fromthe foaming deep; :/-:5110 
But when Sleep leaves me; you together:tly; iu bn 
And vaniſcviftly from niy;opening'Eye;: (py 
Swift as.yourng Lambs whe the' II o 
I well remember the firſt ifaral day; 21! io 0/17 of T7 
That made ny Heart your'Beaury'vedfio aay1 V7 
'Twas when'the:Floud You, /with:mfy Mather, [lalk, 
Of all it s.bvightnets,. allir's Pride bereft; 52 mnt 
To gather Flawers fromithaſteep _ K-- 
Of nr __ _ Foumnpict co) 1! 


e MID $902 WE NAIRJUL YIOUS 25 po 
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| 'To Hyaciarhs, and Roſes did" you bring, 
{ Andſhew'd'you all the Treaſures of the Spring. 


mw. F 
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| - But from that hour my'Soul has known no reſt, 
| Soft Peace is baniſh'd from my. tortur'd. Breaſt, 
| Trage, I bur Yer ſtillregardleſs you © 

| Not theleaſt ſign of melting Pity ſhew : 

|- No; by the Gods that ſhall Revenge my pain! 
| No; you the more love the-more diſdain. 


X Ah! Nymph, by-every Grace adorn'd, I know 


Why you deſpiſe and fly the Cychps ſa; 
Becauſe a thaggy: Brow: fromhiſide to-fide, | 
Stretch'&jrva line, does my-large Forehead hide ; 
| -Andunderithatione!onely Eye does ſhine, 
| | » my flat Noſe to my: big:Lip does;joyn. 
| ch thb Tan, yer :know,; a Thouſand ſheep, 
The pride of the Sicilzan Hills, [ keep; 

With fweereſt Milk they-fill my flowing Pails, 


| And my vaſt ftock of Cheeſes never: fails;; TOTS © 
My loaded Shelves groan withthe weight they bold: 
With ſuch ſaſtNetes |Litic will Pipe iofpire; - - © 


SD 


Thatevery liſtning Cyclops does admire; 
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' Thy powerfull charms, and my ſucceſleſs flame. 
For thee twelve Does, all big with Fawn, - I feed, 
And four Bear-Cubs, rame to thy hand, I breed. 
Ah! come, to me, fair Nymph, and you ſhall find 
Thefe are the ſmalleſt Gifts for thee deſign'd. 
Ah! come and leave the angry Waves to roar, 
And break themſelves againſt the ſounding ſhoar. = 
How much more Pleaſant would thy Slumbers be 
-Inthe retird and peacefull Cave with me ? 
There the ſtreight Cypreſs and green Latirel joyn, | 
And creeping Ivy claſps the cluſter'd Vine; 
There freſh, cool Rills, from Atna's puteſt Snow, 
Diſſolv'd into Ambroſial liquor, flow. | 
Who the wild Waves, and brackiſh Sea could chuſe, 
And theſe ſtill Shades, and theſe ſweet Streams refuſe? 
But if you fear that I, oer-grown with hair, 
- Without a fire'defye the winter Air, 
Know I have mighty ſtores of Wood, and know 
Perpetual Fires on ty bright Hearth do glow. 
My Soul, my Life it ſelf ſhould burn for Thee, 
And this One Eye, as dear as Life to me. 
£1 D Why 
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_— Meneame on 4» 


Why w was 35 not I with Fins, like Fiſhes, made, | 
That], like them, might in the Deep have play'd? | 

\ Then-would [ dive beneath the yielding Tide, - . --] 
And kiſs your hand if you your lips deny'd. 

To thee I'd Lilies, and red Poppies bear, 

And flowers that Crown each Seaſon of the Year. 
But I'm reſoly'd Fil learn to fwim and dive 

_ Of the next Stranger that does here arrive, 

That th' undiſcover'd Pleaſures I may know 

| Which 3 you enjoy in the deep Floyd below. 
Come farth, 0 Nymph, and coming forth forget, - 
Like nie that on-this Rock ynmindfull fir, 

(Of all thiogs elſe unmingfull but of. thee) 
Home to return forger, and live with. me. 

With me.the ſweet and pleaſing Labour chulc, 
To feed the Flock, and MyYk the burthen' d Ewes, @. 
To preſs the Checle, and the ſkarpRunnet toinfule. ) 
My Mother Joes unkindly uſe her Son, 
By her neglect the Cyclops i is undone ; "5 
For me the x never labours to prevail, 

Nor whiſgers in Your Far my am rous Tak. 


No; 


('259 ) 


No; th6 the knows I languiſh every day, 
| And ſees my Body waſte, and ſtrength decay. 
But I more Ills than what I feel will feign, 
And of my Head, and of my Feet complain ; 
That, in het Breaſt if ally Pity Iye, I | 
She may be fad, and griev'd as well as \ pencls. 
OC -yclops, Cyclops, 'Whete's thy Reaſon fled? 
If your young Lambs with new pluckt boughs you fed, 
And watch'd your Flock, would you not ſeem more 
- Milt whats next, Perſxe not that which flies; Ne j 
Perhaps you' may, fince This Tres bo mkidd, 
| Another fairer Galavea find. > 20: oh BN 
Me many Virgins as I paſs invite 4 SD A 
To waſte with elienv in-Love's foft Sports Nt 
go if I bot inbiae my liffning:Kar, 2 [4 
| New Joys, new Smiles ir-all cheir jooks appear. 
Thus We, 'it feetns, can be belov'd ; WP" 1, J 
It ſeems, ata S6mebody agwellas Shes 2A 
Thos: did: the Cyclops fa hiszhging "EM Nv 
. And footh'd wixh goritle Veto: his fierde Dbſink - 
Fhus paſsd his hburs vb or dead ay 0%, 
Than Febs Riches of the World were His. 
P2tzls $2 : 7 o | 


© EAT 


Whnatakd be a _— —t_—_—_—_—. —_—_— ny RE — 


Ly ſwift,” ye Hours;. ye ſloggiſh Minutes fly,.. 
.' Bring back my Love or let her-Lover-dye. 
Make haſte, O Sun and to;my._eyes'once more, - -. 
My Celia Le than thy ſelf reſtore. 
tn'ſpight'of thee; 'tis Night: when ſhe's away, 
Her Eyes lows can'the'glad beams diſplay, 
Thas make ny; 5ky lok: clear, and guide my day.) 
O when'wilt:the lift xip het facred Light! - | 
And chaſe away the-:flying ſhades of Night !  * 1 
With Her how faſt the flowing hours run on? . 
But oh! hoaw-long they ſtay -when ſhe is gone 2 | 
'So ſlowly: Fime when clogg'd.with Grief does move; | 
So belle when born _ the Wings of Love!. : 
AF'I "Þ- Hardly 


Hardly three days, they tell, me, yet are = nc 
Yet 'tis an age ſince I beheld her laſt:..... - + -... + 
O my auſpicious Star make haſte to: =Y eters 4 
To charm our Hearts and bleſs our longjog Eyes!... 
O how I long on. thy dear eyes.to gaze,,...- - 177 
And chear my-own with: their reflected rays]... - ...-/ 
How my impatient, thurſty. Soul does ; long... es by 
| To hear the charming Muſick of thy Tongs. 22S 
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Where pointed Wit with ſolid udgment grows, | INT 


/! 


And in one eaſie ream. united flows, . .. 7 Bo? 
When eer you ſpeak, with what delight we hear, .. wh 
You call up every Soul to every Ear!- ., :- 5» 


Nature's too prodigal to Woman-kind, 
Ev'n where the does neglect r adorn the mind;. 
Beauty alone bears ſuch reſiſtleſs ſway, 
As makes-Man-kind with joy and pride obey. 
But Oh! when Wit and Senſe with Beauty's joyn'd, 
The Womans ſweetneſs with the manly mind, * | 
When Nature with fo juſt a hand does mix, 
The moit engaging charms of either Sex; 
And.out of both that thus in one combine 
Does ſomething form not humane but Divine, 


S 3 What's 


\ 


| What g his Sithind =" that we all vers: 
The nobleſt work of her alnighty power'! 
| Nor ought our Zeal thy anger to create, 
| Sinee Loves thy debt, nor is our Choice but Fate. | 
Where Nature bids, worthip Fm forc'd ts pay, 
| Nor have the Eiberty* to Diſobey. 


mu GG 


And wheniveer ſhe does a Poet make, 

She gives him Verfe but for thy Beauties \ſake. 

Had F-a'ÞPen that couk}at once 1 impart 

Soft Ovid's Nature and high Pirgit's Art, 

Then the immortal Sachariffa's Name 

| Should be but ſecond in the liſt of Fame; © © 
_ * Eachgrove each ſhade ſhould with thy praife be fill qd, 


And the fam'd Prof to our- tn SR,” * 1.1 
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PROLOGUE, 


To the Univerſity of Oxon. 
Spoken by Mr. Hart, at the Atting of "om 


Silent Worn: 


Written by Mr. Dryden. 2 


o : 1 


(Knew, 


Hat Greece, when Learning flouriſh'd, oflely 
(Athenian Judges,) you this day Rene w. | 
Here too are. Annual Rires to Palas done, | 
' And here Poetique prizes loſt or wort. 
Methinks I fee you, Crown'd with Olives ſit, 
And ftrike a ſacred Horrout from the Pit; 
A Day of Doom is this of your Decree, Nut £ 


_ Where even the Beſt are but by Merey free: - (ſee. 
ADiy whick none but Fobuſo dutft we wifi dro) 
Here they whs long have know! the wefull Stage, * 

Come tobe raught this 664eheſ} ths Age” = 
es 9d 4 | AS 


( 264 ) 
' As your Commiſſioners our Poets goe, 
' ToCultifate the Virtye which you; ſow : 
'In your Lyceum, firſt themſelves refind, 
And Delegated thence to Humane kind. 


OPT kara * 


But 2s Embaſſadours , when long from home, 
For new Inſtrutions to their Princes come ; | 
So Pocts who. your-Precepts have, forgot, 
Kcturo, and beg'they may be better tavght:. 
Follies and Faults elſewhere by them are thown, 
But by your Manners they Correct their Own. 
Thi illiterate. Writer, Emperique like, applies 
To minds diſeasd, unſafe, chance Remedies; 


| The Learn'd inSchooks, where Knowledge firſt began, 


Studies with Care th' Anatomy of Man ; 

Sees Vertue, Vice, and Paſſions in their Cauſe, 
And Fame from Science, not from Fortune draws. 
So Poetry, which is in Oxford made 

An Art, in Loxdon onely is a Trade, | 
There Haughty DNunees whoſe unlearned Pen 


Cauld-neer Spell Grammar, would be reading Men, q 


Such build their Poems the Lucretian way, 
$o many Hyddled Ajoms makeaPlay, 


. 4 ; 
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And if they _ 10: Order:by ſome Cline," 
They call that Nature, whieh-1s ite - 
To ſucha Fame let mcre Town-Wis afpire;: - 
And their Gay Nonſenſe their. own: Citts admire. - 
' Our Poet,” could he find Forgiveneſs here | 
Would wiſh it rather than a" P/audir there, © | 
He owns-ftto Crown from thoſe Pretorian bands, - 
But knows that 'Right igim this Senates hands. _ - *-- 
Not Impudent-cnough to hope your Praiſe, 
Low at the, Muſes feet, his Wreath he lays, 
And where he:took it up Reſigns Is Bays.” 
| Kings make their Poers whom themſelves think fit; - 
But 'tis your Suffrage makes Authentique' Wit. 301 
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E P IL 0 GUE, Spoken by the fame. 
Written by Mr. Drove: mY | 
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1 O poor Dutch Peaſant, wing'd with all hisFear,” 
Flies with more haſte, when the French arms, 


(draw near, 
Than We with our Poetique train"come down | 


For or reogg hither, from tht infe@ted-Town 3 


Heaven 


(256) 3 
 _ Heaven ſingh Sins this Shine? has bay fit- Te 


— S——em— 


To viſit us with allthe'Pligues of Wit.” ' © _ IV} 
A French-Troop/ firſt (wept all chings id its way, "OW 
But thoſe Hot Zomnfeurs were too quick toſtay; 10 
Yet, to ourCGoft inthatrſhott time, we find I * 
They left their Itch of Novetiy behind. | ina 
Th Malian Merry: Andrews toolr their ptace, | 
And quite Debauch'd the vtage with lewd Grimace j $ 


Inſtead of Wit, :and Humours, your Delight” 12 
Was there to ſte two Hobby-horſes Fight, y" 
Stout Scarameicha with Ruſh Lance'rode in, | 


: And raq 2 Tilt'at. Cetttaure' 4riequin. F: 1: - 
For Love; you heard how: amorous Aſſes bray'd, || Þ 
And Cats in Gutters gave. their Serenade. 
Nature was out of Countenance, and cach Day 
Some new born Monſter ſhewn you for a Play. 

But when all faifd, to ſtrike the Stage quite Dumb, 
+ Thoſe wicked Engines call'd Machines are come. a 
Thunder and Lightning naw for Wit are Play d,/ 
And ſhortly Scenes in Lapland will be Lay'd: © | 
Art Magique. is is for Poetry. profeſt, il 
. And Cats and Dogs, and each obſcener Beaſt .- 
YH | 9 


po. 
A} U 


| AY may 
[} Ts To'which -Zeyptian Dotards once did Bow: 
Upon our Engliſh ſtage are worſhip'd now. 
ET Witcheraft reigns there, and raifes to-Renown 
Macbeth, the Simon Magus of the Town: 
f Hercher's deſpis'd, your Fohnſon out of Faſhion, | 
| And Wit the onely Drug in all the Nation. 
1n this low Ebb our Wares to you areſhown, 


By you thoſe Staple Authours worth is known, 

For Wit's a ManufaQture of your Own. | 
When you, who-onely ean, their Scenes have prais'd,. 
We'll GE back, and ſay.their Price is raisd. 
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PROLOGUV E, 1b Bate 4 
Oxford, 1674. Spoken by Mr. Harr. 


 Wrirten L y Mr. . Dryden. | 
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Oets, your SubjeRts, have their Parts _ 

T unbend, and to divert their Sovercign's 
entyrd with followingNature,youthink fir(rtund; = 
q ſeek repoſe'in the cool ſhades of Wit, - © | 

| fromthe fvect Retreat, with Joy ſurvey 


Nia reſts, and WARES is conquer, of the way. 


Here 


Py 


Here free.y your. ſelves, from Envie, Care:and Strife 
You view the various turns, of humane Jae: 
Safe in qur Scene, through dangerous Courtsyou _ A 
And Undebauch'd; the Vice-of Cities/know.- - © vitT 
Your Theories are here to Practice brought, +] p, 
As in Meghanick operations wrought; -  : ,/ | | D 
And Mar-the Little world before you ſet, D 
As onee. the Sphere-of Chryſta}, ſhew'd che Great y vil k 
'N B 

p 

S 
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Bleſt ſure are.you aboveall. Mortal kind: | 

If to: your Fortunes you-tan-Suit' your: Mind.. i" 
Content ta: ſee; and ſhun, thoſe Ills we fhow, 20 
And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know : 

With joy we bring what our dead Aurhours Writ,.. 
And beg from you the value of their Wit. J 
That Shakeſpear's,Fleteber's, and great Job sclaim 
May be Renew'd. from thoſe, who. os 
Nane-of our living Pocts 'dare appear,,..., EY 
For Muſes ſo ſevere,are worſbipt. ah NCD = | 
That conſcious c of their Faults they. ſhun the, Eye, Jy 
And as Prophane, from Sacred places. fly,... 
Rather than ſce th' offended God, and << 0 
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'1 We bring. no imperſections/ but our own,- .'. = 

| Such Faults as: made;rare bythe Makers-fhown: : 

And you have! beeri ſoikind; rhar weirnay' oY 

| The greateſt Judges ſtillean' Pardon mot; : C 

| Pocts muſt ſtoop; when they would Ain our + Pie 

| Debas'd even toithe Levebofrtheir Wir: 5 
Difdaining thit;: which yet: they know, will Take, 
Hating themſelves, whar their Applauſt/nitmake't/ 
But wheni,to.Praiſe-from you 'they: would-Afpire-/! 
Though: they like Eagles Mount;your Fove' is Higher. 
So. far your Knowledge! alltheir Pow'r tranſcends, & 

' AS what ah be, baprnd' what 1s, ratings: 
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EPILOG U E, - Spies by Ms Boutell 
Written oy Mr. Dryden. - 


_— —_ 4 


F T has our r Poet wilkt, this happy Sear © 
Might prove his fading Muſes haſt retreat : .” | 
| Twonder'd'at his wiſh, but now I find 
| "A ſought for quiet; and content of mind; 
hich noisfull Towns, and Courts can never know, 


And ndonely'1 in the ſhades like Laurels grow. 
Youth 


(apo) | 
Youth, « cer.it ſees the World, hiere ttudiesreſt, | "© 
And: -Age xeturning thence concludes i it:beſt.:. 2} * 
What wonder if we court that happineſs  - 
Yearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſſeſs, 's J 
Teaching.ev'n-you, (while the vext World: we = 
Your Peace to value: more, and better know? 
*Eiall we can return for-favours paſt;'! | + | 
Whoſe holy Memory ſhall ever haſty” 1 1H 
_ For Patxonage:from him whoſe care" prefides - - -f 
Qer- every nodle Art,: ant} every Scichce- guides 5!) 
Bathwft,:anatne the lkeatnd with! reverence know;* 
And ſcatcely:more: to:his 'own Yirgit'owe. ' * 7 
Whoſe Age enjoys but what his Youth deſerv'd, . | 
To rule-thoſe Muſes whom: before he ſervd, || 
His Learning, and untainted Manners £00 . E 
We find ( Atherians) are deriv'd to you; , 
Such Ancient hoſpitality, there reſts _ 

In yours, as dwelt in the firſt Grecian Breaſts| 
; Whoſe kindneſs was Religion to their Gueſts, £ 
' Such Modeſty « did to our ſex appear,. _ A 
As had. there. been no Laws we need. not fear, 
Since each of you was our Proteftor: here. 
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| Coarerle ſo chalt, _ = fi Vers ſhow, __ 
| As might dpeld with. zhe Muſes. own... bib 
| Till our retura, we muſt. deſpair. to. find, 


Judges ſo juſt, ſo > kann. and 6 kid... 
Prologue to the e Dnhufi of Oxford" 
"Ta ore god bor rntrramiiont 


[ſcord, and Plots which have undone our Age 
l F._ With the ſame ruine, have oerwhelarddlic 
Our Houſe has fuffer'din'the common Woe, (Stags. 
We have been troubled with Scorch Rebels-too'y-:!'7 
Our Bretheen, -are from Thames to Tweed departed; 
And of our Siſters; all'the'kinder hearted, ©. *. :' 
| To Edenborowgh gone, or Coache,. or Carted: | + 
With bonny Blewcap there rhey a& all-night: +/+ 
"For Scorch half Crown, in Eng liſ Theee-pence hight. 
One Nymph, to-whom!/fat-Sir John Falftaff Slean; / 
There with her ſingle Perfort fills the Scene. = 
Another, with long ufe; and: Age deciy'd, 
| Div'd here old Woman, arid roſe there a/Maid: 
- Our Trufty Door-keepers of former time, 
There ſtrutt and ſwagger in Heroique rhime: 


Tack 


('272 i 


Prpaey niet , : 


Tack _ a ' Copper- lies Driagget fate; (1-0 op 
And there's # Heroe made without diſpute! 
And that which was a:Capons tayl before, 
Becomes a plume for 1ndiar Einperour. 

But all his SubjeRs, to expreſs the care 

Of Imitation; go, like xdians, bare; 

Lacd Linen there wou'd be --..-»{igpag# 
We night: patkipe a-new: Rebellion brings 


Bur why tbowd-1 rs Ranegodes deſribe, 7 
When you-your ſelves have ſeen 2 lewder Tribe. 

7 < .has/ been-bere, and-tothis learned Pit, 

Wigh Iriſh a&tion ſlander'd. Engliſh Wit... 

Yqu have beheld ſuch barb'rous Mac's appear, 

As merited a:{tcond Maſlacre. voy 

Sigh as like Caiz were branded-with diſgrace, | 
And had their:Cauntry.ſtampe upon their Face: 
When Stroulers dur(t preſume: to pick your purſe, 
We humbly thought our broken Troop nox works, " 
How ill {o&er our ation 'may_ deſerve; ;.' 1 
Oxford's a place, where Wit can-neyer-fterve. 


a PROY 


t 2328 

+47 

&.%::Y 

OY. 

; wd 

— 
- «*Y 

«#0 

LS. 


Fa. 


PROLOG UE 
TO THE = 

Univerſity of OXFORD: 

| By Mr. Drydes. 


| Hk Afeors carinot much of Learning boaſt, 
Of all who want it, we admire it moſt; 


We love the Praiſes of a Learned Pir, 
As we remotely are ally'd to Wit. 
We ſpeak our Poets Wit, and Trade in Ore, 


Like thoſe who touch upon the Golden Shore : 
Betwixt our Judges can diſtinftion make, 
| Diſcern how thuch, and why,our Poems take, 
'Mark if the Fools; -or Men of Sence, rejoyce, 
Whiether th? Applauſe be only Soind or Voice. 
When our Fop Gallants, or our City Folly 
Clap over-loud, it makes us melancholy : (raiſe, 
We doubt that Scene which does their wonder | 
And, fot their i i12norance conremn their Praiſe. 


C 274) 


Judgerhengif We who AQ and They who Write, | 
Shou'd not be proud 'of giving You delight. *' . 
Lozadon likes grofsly; but this nicer Pit « 
Examines, Fathoms all the depths of W it: 


The ready Finger lays'on every Blot,  *, (na 


Knows what fhou'd juſtly pleaſe, and what { {houlf 
Natureher felf lies open to-your view,  * 
Yau judge by Her what draught of Her is-true, 
Where out-lines falſe, and Colours ſeem too zaint, 
Where Bunzlers dawb, and where True Poets 
But by the Sacred Genius of this Place, - (Paint, 
By. every Mule, by .cach Domeſtick. Grace, fl 
Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours. well, 
| And, where you judge, preſumes not to excel. 
OurPoets hither for Adoption come, 
As Nations ſu'dto be made Free of Rome. 


Not in the ſuftragating Tribes to ſtand, 


. Bb&in your urm6ſt, laſt,” Provincial Band. 


ifis/Ambition may thoſe Hopes purſue, 


Wh with Religion loves Your Arts and Y ou, 4 
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(2759) 
fir to "Him a dearer Name ſhall be, 8 
Than His own Mother Univerſiry. 


Thebes did His Green, unknowing Youth ingage,' 
He chules A in-His 224 "go 


EPILOGUE 


To OXFORD: 
broken by Mrs. Marſþal, Writ by Mr. Dryaep. 


: Ft has our Poet wiſh'd, This happy Seat 
() Might prove His fading Muſes laſt retreats 
I wonder'd at his wiſh; but now I find, 

He here ſought quiet, and content of Mind : 
Which noiſeful Towns and Courts can nevet 
Andonly in the Shades,like Lawrels grow. (know, 
Youth, ere it ſees the World, here ſtudies reft, 

And Age, returning thence, concludes it beſt. ; 


What wonder, if we court that happineſs, 
| Yearly to ſhare, which Hourly You poſſcks ? 


| 


T. 2 Teaching 
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Teaching ev'n Yon, while the vext World we 


Your Peace to value more,and better know. (ſhow 
'Tis all we can return for Favours a 

Whoſe holy Memory ſhall ever laft. [ 

For Patronage from Him whoſe care prelides, 


O're every Noble Art, and every Science guides: | 
Bathurſt Name the Learn'd with Revrence know, 


And ſcarcely more tq his own Yjrei/ owe. 
Whoſe Age enjoys but what His Youth deſerv'd, 
| To rule thoſe Muſes' whom before He ſerv'd. 
His Learning and untainted Manners too, 

We hand, Athenians, are deriv'd to You. 

Such ancient Hoſpitality there reſts | 

In Yours, as dwelt-in the firſt Grecjaz Brefts, | 
Where Kindneſs was Religion to their Gueſts. 
Such Modeſty did to our Sex appear, 

As, had there been no Laws, we need not fear, 
Since each of You was our ProteRtor here. 
 Converke ſo chaft, and fo ſtrift Yertue ſhown, 
As might Apollo with the Mules own. 


Till 


. - 
Till our Return, we muſt deſpair to find 
Judges ſo juft, ſo knowing and fd kind. 
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The Prologue at O x F o & Þ,1680, 
By Mr. Dryden. 


Heſpic, the firſt Profeſſor of our Art, 
At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads from a 
| Toprove this true, if Latin be no Treſpafs, (Cart. 
Dicitur & Plauſtris, vexiſſe Poemata Theſpis. 
But' Ecalus, ſays Horgce in ſome Page, 
| Was the firſt Mountebank that trod the Stage: 
_ Yet Athens never knew your Learned ſport, 
Of Toffing Poets un a Tennis-Conrt : 
- But fris the Talent of our Ezg/iſb Nation, 


Still to be Plotting ſome New Reformation ; 
And few years hence, if Anarchy goes on, 
Jack Presbyter ſhall here EreQ his Throne. 
A T 3 Knock 


(278 ) 


Knock out'a Tub with Preaching once a day; | 


a 


w——_ on. fac 


And every Prayer be'longer than a Play. 
Then all you Heathen Wits ſhall go to Por, 
For dizhelieving of a Popiſh Blot : | 
Your Poets ſhall be us'd like Infidels, Wo. 1 
- And worſt the Author of the Oxford Bells : 
Nor ſhou'd we ſcape the Sentence, to Depart, 
Ev'n 1n our firſt Original, A Cart. 

No Zealous Brother there wou'd want a Stone, 
To Maul Us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joar : 
Religion, Learning, Wir, wou'd be fuppreft, 
Rags of the Whore, and Trappings of the Beaſt : 
Scot, Swarez, Tom of Aquin, mult go down, 

As chief Supporters of the Triple Crown ; 
And Ariſtotl.”s for defiruction ripe, 

- Some fay He call'd the Soul an Organ-Pipe, 
Which by ſome little help of Derivation, 

Shall then be proy'd a Pipe of Inſpiration. 
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The Prologue to ALBUMAZAR1: 


a — ———_ 


"I 


Written by Mr. Drydew. 
"} *' ſay this Comedy pleas'd long ago, 


Is-not enough to make it paſs You iow. - 
Yet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had wit ; 
When few Men cenſurd, and when fewer Writ. 
And Tohnſon (of thoſe few the beſt ) choſe this; - 
As the beſt model of his Maſter-piece : 
| Subtle was got by our Albumazar, L393: 
That Alchymiſt by this Aſtrologer ; 
Here he was faſhion'd, and we may ſuppoſe, 
He lik'd the Faſhion well, who wore the Cloaths. 
But Bex made Nobly his, what He did mould, - 
What was anothers Lead, becomes His Gold: - 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror He Reigns, 
\ Yet Rules that well, which He unjuſtly g21Ns, 
' But this our Age'ſuch Authors does afford,(word: 
As make whole Plays, and yet ſcarce Write one 
T 4 Who 


oh W 
Who i in 1 this Anarchy of Wit, R Rob all ; 0 T0 
And what's their Plunder, their Poſleſſion call, 

Who, like bold Padders, ſcorn by Night to Prey, 


But Rob by Sunſhine, in the face of Day. 4 1 


Nay ſcarce the COMmOon Ceremony uſe, j 
Of Stand Sir, and deliver up Your Muſe ; |: 
But knock the Poet down, and, with a Grace, 4 


Mount Peg a/#4 before the Owners Face. 
Faith, if you have ſuch Country Tom's abroad, 
2Tis time for all True Men to leave that Road. | 
Yet it were modeſt, could it but be ſaid 
They Strip the Living, but theſg Rob the Dead ; 
Dare with the Mummyes of the Muſes Play, 
And make Love to them the E£2yprian way : 
Or as a Rhyming Author would have faid, 
Toyn the Dead Living to the Living Dead. 
Such Men in Poetry may claim ſome part, 
They have the Licenſe, tho' they want the Art. 
| And might,where Theft was praisd, tor Lawreats 
| Poets, 1 not of te e Head, but of the Hand. (ſtand 


They 
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They make the benefits of others fndying, 
| Much like the Meals of Politick Fack Pudding. 


Whoſe diſh to challenge, no Man has the courage, 


I[is all his own whenonce Hhas ſpit th? Porrige. 
But, Gentlemen, you're all concern'd in this, 
You are in fault for what they do amiſs. 

For They their Thefts till undiſcoverd think, 
And durſt not Steal, unleſs You pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, You may award by Your Decree, 

They ſhon'd refund, but that can never be. 

For ſhould You Letters of Repriſal Seal, (teal. 
| Theſe Men Write that which no Man elfe would 


[IE 


—_— 


——_— 


Prologue to Arviracus Reviv'o: 
Spaven by Mr. Hart. 
Written by Mr. Dryden. 


[th ſickly Aftorsand an oldHouſe too,(New 
We're match'd with GloriousTheatres and 
| And 
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And with our rAlehouſs Scenes, and Cloaths bad 
Canneither raiſe Old Plays norNew adorn.{worn, 
Tf all theſe ills could not undo us quite, 


ABrisk French Troop is grown your dear delight. 
Who with broad bloody Bills call you each day, 

| To laugh, and break your Buttons at their Play, 
Or ſee ſome ſerious Piece, . which we preſurae 
7s faln'from forme incomparable Plume; 

- And therefore, Me/ſeurs, 1f you'l do us grace, 
Send Lacquies early to preſerve your Place. 

We dare nor on. your Priviledge intrench, 

Or ask you why. you like *em? They are Frerch.. 
Therefore ſome go with Courtelie exceeding, 


| Neither to Hear nor See, but ſhow their Breeding, | 


Each Lady ſtriving to out-laugh the ret, 
To make it {ſeem they underſtood the Jeſt : 
Their Countrymen come in, and nothing pay, 


Toteach Us Engliſh where to Clap the Play: 
Civil ad : Our Hoſpitable Land, 
Bears all the charge for them to underſtand : 

| Mean 


bans 


1 ' VWhence ev'n the Natives, forc'd by hunger, fled. - 
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Mean time we Languiſh, and neglefted ys; 


Like Wives, while You keep better Company; 
And wiſh for our own fakes, without a Satyr, 


You'd leſs good Breeding ,or had more GERI 


L—— PIT FI yo 
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Prologue WR the firſt = of 
x hog Kine's Houte Acting alter 
the Fire. 


Writ by Mr. Dryden. 


OShipwracktPaſſengers eſcape toLand,(ſtand 
Qc look they, when on the bare Beach they 
- Dropping and cold, and their firſt fear ſcarce o're, 
ExpeCting Famine on a Deſart Shore, 
From that hard Climate we.,muſt wait for Bread, 


- Our Stage does Humane Chance preſent to view, 
But ne're before was ſeen fo fadly true. 
You are chang too, and Your pretence to ſee, 


& but a Nobler Name for Charity. _— 
Your 


cats). 


Yours own Proviſions furniſh out our Feaſts (gueſts 
| While You the Founders make your ſelves the 
| Ofall Mankind beſide Fate had ſome Care, 

But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 
Tis left a Rent Charge to the Brave and Fair. 
You cheriſh'd it, and now its Fall you mourn, 
Whichblind unmanner'd Zealots make their ſcorn, 
Who think that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 
Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious rage. 

- But as our new. built City riſes higher, 


So from Old Theatres may New aſpire, 
Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fire. 
Our Great Metropolis does far ſurpaſs 

| What ere is now, and equals all that was : 
Our Wit as far does Foreign Wit Excel, 
And, like a King, ſhoud in a Palace dwell. 
But we with Golden Hopes are vainly ted, 
Talk high, and Entertain You 1n a Shed : 


p 


' *  YourPreſence here (for which we humbly Sue) 


Wil Grace Old Theatres, and build up New. 
Prologue 
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Prologue for the Women, when 
they ARed at the Old Tawrilt 


in Lincorns-Ixx+FitLDs. 


W 


And couldnot do't athome,in ſomeby-ſtreet, (guard 


Written by Mr. Dryden, 


| (hard, 
Here none of you Gallants &re driven ſo 


As when the poor kind Soul was under 


To take a Lodging, and in private meet ? 

- Such is our Caſe, We cart appoint our Houſe, 

The Lovers old and wanted Rendezyouz. 

But hither to this truſty Nook remove, 

The worſe the Lodging is,the more the Love: 

| For much good Paſtime, many a dear ſweet hug 
- & ſtoln in Garrets on the humble Rugg. 

| Here's good Accommodation in the Pir, 

The Grave demurely in the midſt may Sit, 

And ſo the hot Burgundian On the Side, 

Ply Vizard Maſque, and o're the Benches fride * 


Here 
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Here are convenient upper Boxes too, 


For thoſe that make the moſt triumphant ſhow;p 


All that keep Coaches muſt not Sit below. 
There Gallants, You betwixt the Acts retire, 
& nd at dull Plays have ſomething to admire : 
We who Jook up, can Your Addreſſes mark ; 
And ſee the Creatures Coupled in the Ark: 


So we expett the Lovers, Braves, and its, 
| x 


The Gaydy Houſe with Scenes,will ſerve for Cizrs. 


AProlog ae ooken at the Op:ning of 
the New Houss, Mar. 26. 1674. 


VVrittea by Mr. Dryden. 


Plain Built Houſe after ſo long a ſtay, 


Will ſend you half unſatisfy'd away  . 
When,faPn from your expected Pomp, you find 
A bare convenience only 1s deſign'd.” 

You who each day can Theatres bzhold, 

Like Nero's Palace, ſhining all with Gold, 


Oar 
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Our mean ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, 
And for the homely Room, diſdain'the Chear.: 


—_—_— 


Yet now cheap Druggets to a Mode are grown, / 
And a plain Sute (ſince we can make but one) > 
I better than to be by tarniſht gawdry known. 


They who are by Your Favours wealthy made, 
With mighty Sums may carry on the Trade : 


We, broken Banquers, half deſtroy'd by Fire, 
With our ſmall Stock to humble Roots retire, 
Pity our Loſs, while you their Pomp admire. 
For Fame and Honour we no longer ſtrive, 


We yield in both, and only bez.to Live. 


| Unable to ſupport their vaſt Expence, 


Who Build, and Treat with ſuch Magnificence ; 
That iketh* Ambitious Monarchs of the Age, 
They give the Law to our Provincial Stage: 
Great Neighbours enviouſly promote Exceſs, 
While they impoſe their Splendor on the leſs. 
But only Fools, and they of vaſt Eſtate, 

Th extremity of Modes will imitate, 


- 


The dangling Knee-fringe, and the Bib-Crayat. 


Yet 


— 
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Yet-if fore Pride with want may be allow'd, 
We in our plainneſs may be juſtly proud : 
Our Royal Maſter will'd it ſhould be ſo, 
._ What &re He's pleas'd to own, can need no ſhow! ; 
| That Sacred Name gives Ornament and Grace, 
And, like his ttamp, makes baſeſt Mettals paſs. 
Twere Folly now a ſtately Pile to raiſe, Plays, 
To build a Play-Houſe while You throw down 
Whilſt Sceries,Machines,and empty Opera's reign, 
And for the Pencil You the Pen diſgain. 


While Troopsof famiſht Frexchmez hither drive, 
And laugh at thoſe upon whoſe Alms they live: _ 


Old Englfb Authors vaniſh, and give place 
 Totheſe new Conqu'rors of the Normax Race ; 
More tamely, than your Fathers You ſubmit, 
You'r now grown Vaſlals ro 'em in your wit : 


The mighty Merits of theſe Men of Frazce, 


| Mark,when they Play, how our fine Fops advance | E 


Keep Time, cry Bey, and humour the Cadence : 


VVell, 


e2%) 


wel pleaſe your ſelves, but ſure tis mideritood 
That French Machines have ne'r done Er !and 


I wou'd not propheſie our Houſes Fate : (good : 
Bit while vain Shows and SCENES you over-rate, 
Tis to be fear d—— 


That 4s a Fire the former Houſe orethrew, 


Machines and Tempeſts will deſtroy the new. 


Epilogue by the (ime Author.” 


(true, 


w—_—_ what our Prologue ſaid was fadly y 


Yer,Gentlemen,our homely Houſe is'new, 

A Charm that ſeldom fails with, wicked; You.' ' } 
' & Country Lip may have the Velvet touch, 
Tho' She's no Lady, you may think her ſuch; 
A ſtrong imagination may do much. 
But you, loud Sirs, who tho' your Curls look big, 
Criticks in Plume and white yallancy Wig, 
Who lolling-on' our foremoſt Benches (ic, 

And [till charge Rs true forlorn'of Wit) 
| V Whoſe 
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Whole favours, like the Sun, warm where you 


' Yet you like him, have neither heat nor Soul; (roul, 


0 may your Hats-your Foretops never preſs, 
Untouch'd your Ribbonds,facred be your dreſs ; | 
So may you {lowly to Old Ape advance, 
And have th'excule of Youth for Ignorance. | 
So may Fop corner full of noiſe remain, 3 
And drive far oft the dull attentive train -; 
So may-your Midnight Scowrings happy prove, + 
And Morning Batt'ries force your way to Love; 
SO May. not France your Warlike Hands recall, 
But leave you by cach others Swords to fall : 
As you come here to ruffle Vizard Punk, 
Wheag ſober, rail and roar when you are drunk. 
But to. the Wits we can ſome merit plead, 
And urge what by themlclves has oft been ſaid; 
Our Houſe relieves:the Ladies from the fxights 


Of ill pay'd Streets,and long dark Winter Nights 3 | 


The Flanders Hories from a cold bleak Road, 


W here Bears in Furs dare ſcarcely look abroad: ' 
| The 


0m). 


—_—_— 


uf The Audience from worn Plays and Fuſtian Stuff 


, | of Rhytme,more nauſeous than three Boys in Buff. . 
| Though in their Houſe the Poets Heads appear, 
We hope we may preſums their Wits are here. 


The beſt which they re ſerv'd they now will Play; 
For, like kind Cuckolds;tho? w? have not the aa 


To pleaſe, we'l find you Abler Men who may. 


If they ſhou'd fail, for laſt recruits we breed 
A Troop of frisking Monſieurs to ſucceed : 


(You know the French ſurecardsat time of need; | 


Qs 


—_—_— 
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An Evritocut. 
' VVritter: by Mr. Drydei. 


F > Fre you but half ſo Wiſe as y*are Severe; 
' OuryouthfulPoet ſhou'd not need tofear 


Tohis green Years your Cenſures you would ſuits 
© Not blaſt the Bloſfom; but expe& the Fruit. 

Þ' The Sex that beſt does pleaſure underſtand; 
Will always chuſe to err on t'other hand, 


V s They 


| 
We 
' 4 
| | 
| 
l 
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SR mating 


Fhey check not him that's awkard in delight, 
But Clap the young Rogues Cheek, and ſet him 


Thus heart*nd wellandfle{Wd upon his prey,(right, 
The Yonth may prove; a Man another day. 

Your Bex and FMercher in their firſt young flight 
Did no olpone, no Arbaces write. | 
But hoppd about, and ſhort excurſions made 
From Bough to Bough, as if they were afraid, 
And each were guilty of fome /ighted Maid. 
Shateſpear's own Mule her Pericles firſt bore, 
The Prince of Tyre was elder than the Moore : 
'Tis miracle to ſee a firſt good Play, 

All Hawthorns do not bioom on Chriſtmas-d:7. 

A {lender Poet muſt have time to grow, 

And ſpread and burniſh as his Brothers do. 

W ho till 19oks lean, ſure with ſome Pox is curſt, 
But no Man can be Falſtaff fat at firſt. 

Then damn not, but indulyze his ſtew'd eflays, 
Encourage him, and bloat him up with praiſe. - 


That. 
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That he may get more bulk before he dyes, 


He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice. 
Perhaps 1f now your Grace you will not grudge, 
He may grow up to Write, and you to Judpe. 


a ———_—_— 


An Epilogue for the Kixcs Houss. 
) VVritten by Mr. Dryden. 


WW: AQ by fits and ftarts,like drowning Men, 
But juſt peep up,and then dop down again, 

Let thoſe who call us wicked,change their ſence, 

For never Men liv'd more on Providence. 

Not Lott*ry Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 

Nor broken Citts, nor a Vacation Whore. 

Not Courts, .nor Courtiers living on the Rents 


Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments. 


He might have ſpar'd his dream of 7 Lean: Kine, 
And chang'd his Viſion for the Muſes Nine. 
2972 V 3 The - 


So wretched, that if Pharaob cou'd Divine, 
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The Comer, that they ſay portends a Dearth, 
Was but a Vapour drawn from Playhouſe Earth, 
Pent there ſince our laſt Fire, and Lilly ſays, 
Foreſhews our change of State,and thin Third days, 
'Tis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor, 
For then the Printers Preſs would ſuffer more. 
Their Pamphleteers each day their venom ſpit, 
They thrive by Treaſon, and we ftarve by Wir, 
Looking Confels the truth,which of you has not laid 
Four Farthings out to buy the Harfeld Maid ? 
Qr which 1s duller yet, and more wou'd ſpite us, 
Demoeritts his Wars with Heraclitus, 
Such are the Authors who have run us down, 
Andexercis'd you Criticks of the Town. 


Yer theſe are Pearls to.your Lampooning Rhymes, | 

Yabuſe your ſelves more dully than the Tunes. 

Scandal, the Glory of the Exg/iſh Nation, 

Is worn to Raggs, and {cribbÞ'd out of faſhion. 

Such harmleſs thruſts, as if like Fencers wiſe, 

They had agreed their Play before their prize: = 
97 | Faith, 


4 


_ 
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Faith,they may hang theirHarps upon thew ilows 


f IO I 


"Tis juſt like Children whea they Pox with pillows. 
Then put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, 

Let each KnightErrant who has wrong'd a Dame, 
Throw down his Pen, and give Her as He can, 
The fatisfaCtion of a Gentleman. 
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Prologue to the Princels of Creves. 
VVYritten by Mr. Dryden. 


Adies ! (I hope there's none behind to hear,) 
|; long to whiſper ſomerhing in your Ear : 
A Secret, which does much my Mind perplex, 
There's Treaſon in the Play againſt our Sex. 


A Man that's falſe to Love,that Vows and cheats, 
And kifles every living thing he meets ! 

A Rogue in Mode, I dare not ſpeak too broad, 
One that does ſomething to the very Bawd. 

Out on him, 'Traytor, for a filthy Beaſt, 

Nay, and he's like the pack of all the reſt ; 
Y.4- : None 
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None of em ſtick at mark: They all deceive, 
Some Jew has chang the Text,[ half believe, 
Their Adam cozen'd our poor Grandame Eve. 
To hide their faults they rap out Oaths and tear ; 
Now. tho'we Lye, wre too well bred to Swear. 
So we compound for halt the Sin we owe, 


But men aredipt for Soul and Body t00. Cem, 


And when found out exCule themſelves, Pox cant, 


With Latin ſtuff, pci 'j 4714 ridet Amantum, 
I'm not Book Learn'd to know that wordin vogue, 
But 1 ſaſpeQ 'tis Latin for a Rogue. 


me ſure | never heard chat Schritchowl hollow d 


In my poor cars, but Separation follow?d. 


How can ſuch perjurd Villains e're be Saved, 


 Acbitoph:1 7s not half fo falſe to David. 


With Vows and ſoft expreſſions to allure, 
They ſtand like Foremen of a Shop, demure, 
No ſogner out of ſight, but they are.gadding, 
And for the next new Face Rige out a padding, 


i TY 


Yet? 


. 
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Yet, by their favour when they have bin Kiſſing, 


Wecan perceive the ready Mony miſſing : 

Well | we may ratl, but 'tis as good e&'en wink, 
Something we find, and ſomething they will ſink 
But ſince they'r at Renouncing, tis ou: parts 


To trump theirDiamonds,as they trump ourHearts 


Epilogue to the Princeſs of Cleves, 
VVYricten by Mr. Dryden. 


Qaalm of Conſcience brings me back agen 

\ To make amends to you beſpatter'd Men ! 
| We Women Love like Cats, that hide their Joys, 
By growling, ſqualing; and a hideous noiſe. 
I raiPd at wild young Sparks,but without lying, * 
Never was Man worſe thought on for high-flying; 
The prodigal of Love gives cach her part, 
And ſquandring ſhows, at leaſt, a noble Heart. 
Pe heardof Men, 'who-in ſome lewd Lampoon, 
Have hir'd a-Friend,to make their valour knou n; 

Y VE Oe on {bs Thar 
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That Accuſation firaight, this queltion brings, | 
What is the Man that does ſuch naughty things ? 
The Spaniel Lover, like a ſneaking Fop, 
Lyes at our Feet. He's ſcarce worth taking up ; 
Tis true, fuch Hero's in a Play go far, 
But Chamber practice, is not like the Bar. 
When Men ſuch vile, fuch faint Petitions make, 
| t' We fear to give, becauſe they fear to take : 
| Since Modeſty's the Vertue of our kind, 
0 Pray let it be to our own Sex confin'd. 


When Men uſurp it from the, Female Nation, - 


Tis but a work of Supererrogation. 
We ſhow'd a Princeſs in the Play. ?Tistrue, 
'Whogave her Ceſar more thanall his due. 

Told her own Faults, but 1 ſhou'd much abhox, 
To choole a Husband for my Confeſſor. 

You ſee what Fate follow the Saint-like Fool, 


P 
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{ Fortelling Tales from out the Nuptial School. | 
Our Play a merry Comedy had prov'd, 
' .1r--; Hadſhe Confeſs't as much to him ſhe lov. 
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oy, True. 
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"True Presbyterian-Wives, the means wou'd try, 
But damn'd Confefling is flat Popery. 
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poken, To the Qzeen in Trinity- 
College New-Court m Cambridge. 
VVritten by Mr. DUKE. 


T Hou equal Partner of the Royal Bed, 

That ma'k(t a Crown ſit ſoft on Charles's 

Head ; 

In whom with Greatnels, Virtue takes her Seat ; 
 Meekneſs with Power, and Piety with State ; 
Whoſe Goodneſs might even FaQtious Crouds re- 
Win the Seditious and the Savage tame ; (claim 
Tyrants themſelves to gentleſt Mercy bring, L 
And only Uleleſs is on ſuch a King ; 
See, Mighty Princeſs, ſee how every Breſt, 
With Joy and Wonder, 1s at once poſleſt . 
Such was the Joy, which the firſt Mortals knew, 
| When Gadsdeſcended tothe peoples view, = 
| Such 
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£ Sych devout Wonder did it then afford, 

To lee thoſe Pow'rs they had unſeen ador'd, 

But they were Feign'd: Nor if they hadbeen true, 

Could ſhed moreBlefſings on the Earth than you: 

Our Courts enlarg'd, their former bounds diſdain, 

To make Reception for ſo great a Train; 

Here may your Sacred Preſt rejoyce to ſee, 

Your own Age ſtrive with Ancient Piety, 

Soon now, {ince Bleſt by your Auſpicious Eyes, 

To full Perfe&ion ſhall our Fabrick riſe. 

Leſs powerful Charms than Yours of old could 
| 5 ©. 68" 

The willing Stones into the Thebaz Wall, | 

And Ours which Now its'riſe to You ſhall owe, 

More fam'd than that by Your great Name ſhall 

* (grow. 


Floriana, 


% 
—_——_— 


FLORIANA; 


A PasToRaAL upon the Death 
of her Grace the Durchels of 
Southampton, 


By Mr. D ly KR E. 
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'; PORE TEL | 
>*Ell me my Thyrſis, tell thy Damon, why 
Do's my lov'd Swain in this ſad poſture lie ? 
What mean theſe ſtreams till falling from thine 
| | Eyes, 
Faſt as thoſe ſighs from thy ſwoln boſom riſe ?. 
Has the fierce Wo!'f broke thro* the fenced ground? 
_ Havethy Lambs ſtray*d? or has Dorinda frown'd? 
ThyrſisTheWolf ? Ahllet him come for now he 
HavethyLambs ſtray*d'let *em for ever ſtray:(may 


Dorizdafrown'd ? No, She is ever mild ; 


Nay, remember but juſt now She {mil : 


Alas! 
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Alas! She mild; for to the lovely Vaid 
Norie had the fatal Tidings yet convey d : 
Tell me then Shepherd, tell me, canſt thou find 
As long as thou art true, and She is kind, 
A Grief ſo great, as may prevail above 
Even Damor's Friendſhip, or Dorinda's Love? 
Damoz. Sure there 15 none. T hyr/.But, Damon. 
(there may be: 
What if the charming Floriaa die ? 
Damon, Far Fbe rhe Omen ! Thyr/. But ſuppoſe it 


(true. 


' Damon. Then {houldI grieve my Thyrſis, more 


(than you; 
She is —Thyr{.Alas!She was, but is no more ; 


Now, Damon, now, let thy, ſwoln eyes run ore 2 
Here to this Turf by tliy fad Thyrfts grow, 

And when my ſtreams of Grieftoo ſhallow flows 
Ler in thy Tide to raiſe the Torrent high, 

Till both a Deluge make, and in it die. | 


Damoys + 


Y d: > x 7 vey *s. Ak FI" i” OM __ "1% Fo 4 , _—_— w_ Tn IVES "0 ROY le i oY " $. 00% " c 0 
: EY" Ts "7 "APY FEI IET .g Wi le p 4 : 4 y 
: < 
WF. 
c_— 


Damon Thenthatto this wiſttbeight theFloud\ 
(might ſwell, [ 


Friend, 7 will tell thee.Th.Friend,7thee will tell, 7 


How young, how good, how beautiful She fell. / 


- Oh ! She was all for which fond Mothers pray, 
_ Bleffing their Babes when firſt they ſee the Day- 
Beauty and She wereone ; for in her Face 
 Sate Sweetnels temper'd with Majeſtick Grace ; 
Such pow*rfulCharms as might the proudeſt aw, , 
Yet ſuch attraQive goodneſs asmight draw 
The Humbleſt, and to both give equal Law. 
| How was She wondred at by every Swain ? 
| ThePride, the Light, the Goddeſs of the Plaid : 
On all She {hin'd, and ſpreading glories caſt 
Diffuſive of her felf, where *re She paſt, | 
There breath'danAir ſweet as theWands that blow 
From the bleſtShoars where fragrantSpices grow: | 
Even me ſometimesShe withaSmile would grace, 
Like the $un ſhining on the vilelt place, 
Nor 


( 394 ) 
Nor did Dorinds barr me the Delight 
Of ſeaſting on her Eyes my longing Sight : 


But to © Being lo ſublime, ſo pure, 


Spar'd my devotion, of my Love ſecure. 


Damon.Her Beauty ſuch: butNature did deſign y | * 
That only as an anſwerable Shrine 


To the Divinity chats lodg'd within. 


Her Soul {hin'd through, and made her form ſo 
(brizht, 

As Clouds are guilt by the Sun's piercing Light, 

In her {\mooth Forehead we might read expreſt 

The even Calmneſs of her gentle Breaſt : 

And. in her ſparkling Eyes as clear was writ 

The aCtive vigour of her youthful Wit. 

Each-Beauty of the Body of the Face | 

Was but the ſhadow of ſome inward Grace. 

Gay, fprightly, chearful; free; and unconfin'd, 

As Innocence could make it, was her Mind ;' 

Yet prudent, though not tedious nor ſevere; 

Like thoſe, who being dull, would grave appear; _ 

Who' JI 
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| | Who out of guilt do Chearfulnefs Ifbis;- 
Andbeing ſullen, hope men think ?env'wile. 


| How would the liſtning Shepherds ronnd her 


| (throng, 
To catch the words fell from - her charming 
$ ot; (Tongue ! j 
She all with her own Spirit and Soul inſpir'd, 
Her they all lov'd, and her they all admir'd. 
| Evermighty Par,whoſe powerful Hand ſuſtains, 
The Sovereign Crook- that | mildly awes the 
__  (Phins, 
Of all his Cares made her the tenderſt part; 
And great Loviſa lodg'd her in her Heart. 
Thyrſis. Who would not now a ſolemn Mourn- 


F ing keep, 
When Pay himſelf and fair Loviſa weep? 


| When thoſe bleft Eyesby the kind gods deſign d 


To cheriſh Nature, .and delight Mankind, 
All drown'd in- Tears, melt into.gentler Showers 


Than April avs upon the Springing Flowers; 5 
3 X Suh! 
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Such Tears as Vers for Adony ſhed, © 


When at her feet! the Lovely Youth by dead ; 


About her, all Kertirtle weeping Loves 

'Ungirt her Cefos, and unyoakt her Doves. 

 Dimwn. Coinopious Nymphs, with fair Lovi] 
' And viſit gentle Floriana's Tomb ; ( come, 


And as you walk the Melaritholy Round, |: 
Where no unfallow'd feet proplane the gtound, | 


With your chat temds freſh flowrs and odours | 


About her lalt obſcure and ſilent Bed 3 - *(dhed" 


Still praying as you gently move your feet, 


Soft be her Po, and her Slambers ſweet. 
Thirſfs.S Sc vous they cone, a mournful {dvely | 
| ( Train, 


As ever wept on fair Arcad;a's Plain : 

Lowviſa moutnful far above rhe reſt, | 
In all the Charts of beatireous Sorrow dreſt : 
Juſt are her Tears, when She reflefts how ſoon 
A Beatty, fecondonly toher own, 6 


Flooriſht,: lookt yay, was Wither'd ;and is gone! 
Damon 


Rs (307 ): 

Damon. O She is gone! gone like a new- born 

| ( flowet, 
That deck d fins Virgin Queens delicious Bowers 
Torn from the Stalk by ſome untimely blaſt, 

| And *mongft the vileſt weeds and rubbiſh caſt : 

, | But flow'rs return; and coming Springs diſcloſe, 

| The Lilly whiter, and more freſh the Roſe 3 

|| But no kind Seaſon back her Charms can bring; 

Y | And Floriana has no ſecond Spring. 

b Thyrſis. OShe is Tet! fer like the falling Sun; 3 
Darkneſs i is yountt tis; and glad Day is gone ! 1.8 
Alas ! the Sun that's fer, again will rife, 

And gild with richer Beams the Morning- Skies : 
But Beauty, though as bright as they i it ſhines; 

When its ſhort glory to the Weſt declines, 
© there's no hope of the returning Light ; 

But all is long Oblivion, and eternal Night. 


— 
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The oder af Gas NTA, for the 
'"Deathy- 'of D: AMON, ! 


By Mr. Deden. | 


SON G.. alk 
N a bank, belide a Willow, TY 


(Heay*n her Cov'ring ; Earth» her: Til, 
Sad Amnta ſighd:alone: -;} -., - 
From'the chearle(s;Dawn of Morning. 
.Till the: Dew's: of Night returning : - 
Singing thus ſhe made her, mone : 

-... Hope /14s:baniſhd . 

©2111. Joys-are, yaniſh'd T0 
Damon, my-beloy'd- 1s' gone.r,;. 


ry 
J 

. my - * 

: 4 a - V% - 


2, 


Time, I dare thee to diſcover 


Such a Youth , and ſuch a Lover, 


Oh & true, ſo kind was he | 0 | 
t7 7 Damon 


CY 
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Damon was the Pride of Nature, 


Charming in his every Feature, 


Damozs liv'd alone for me : 
Melting Kiſſes 
Murmuring Bliſles, 


Who fo liv'd and lovd as we ! 


/ 


P 3 
Never ſhall we curſe the Morning, 
Never bleſs the Night returning, 
Sweet Embraces to reſtore : 
Never ſhall we both ly dying 


Nature failing, Love ſupplying 
All the, Joyes. he drain'd before : 


| Death, come end me / 
- » To. befriend me ; 
Loye and Damon are na more, 


__ 


EE 


The Praiſes of Tray out of Virgil f 
_ Second GEoRGIc. 


Sed neque Medorum Sloe, XC. 


a 
FJ Ur neither Median Groves,whoſe happy ſoyl 
With choicelt Fruits preveits the labourers 


Nor Ganges ſtrearns bleſſing ttis fertile land ( roy, 
Nor Hermws {elf roling on golden fand, 
Can with fair Iraly rhe prize conteſt, 
Leſs gay the glorims Kingdoms of theEaſt, n Gueh 
Nor A4raby,with: allher gums andpice, 15-half fo 
No Hydra's ſhe, or monſtrous Buills do's bear, 
| Who with their flaming Noftrils blaſt the Air ; ; 
Nor Dragons teeth ſown in the wondring field 
Do ſhort-liv'd Harveſts of arm'd brethren yield; 
But vital fruits ſhe brings, Wine, Oyl, and Corn, 
| Band faireſt Cattel do her Meads adorn, 


The 


(3222, 
Her warlike Horle is of the nobleſt Race, 
Who proudly pranzes 0're bis native Place. 
And where thy Magic ſtreams, Clitumays, fow, 
The flacks are white as the freihfalling ſnow. 
Heaven do's ſomuch thoſe ſacred Vittims prize 
Twill gives Conqueſt for a Saurifece. 

As in the Nozth "ris Winter makes the year, * 
The Spring and Autumn are the {caſons here, 


Cattel breed twice, & pwice the re/defs fora} | 
( car. 


No hungry Lions on the Mountaios firay, (prey, 
Nor monſtzous ſnakes make inſecure the fear-- 

 __ (ful rravellers Way. 
Nature did this; F but Induſtry and Art 
To. the rich mals did nablex forms unpart. 
Her Marble Rocks into fair Cities rife, = ($kles. 
Which with their pointed Turrets pierce the 
Here pleaſant ſeats by which clear ſtreams do paſs 
Gazg on their ſhadows in the liquid Glaſs ; 


But Heay'n has bagiſh'd heacs rough beaſts of { 


There 
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There, big with Way, ancient Walls'do ſhow * 


Their reverend heads ; beneath fam'd rivers flow, I! 
"The Sea, which would ſurround the happy place, 
Do's it on both ſides with his arms embrace : 
And ſtately Galleys which the Axris ride, 7 
Bring the world's Tribute with each gentle Tide, 
The ſpacious Lakes with level proſpe&t pleaſe, 
Or fiwell, an imitation of the Seas. 

What {hou'dI tell fiow Art cou'd undertrks 

To make a Haven 1n the Lacrize Lake? 

The Rocky Mole which bridles in the Main, 

Whilſt angry Stirges ſpend their rage in vain. 

As Ceſar's Arms all Nations can ſubdue, 

So Cofar's Works can conquer Nature too. 

| Her very Entrails veins of Silver hold, J 

And Mountains are all under archd with Gold; 

gut her chie fTreaſures without which thereſt are 

Are Men for labour,C enerals made to reign. ( vain, 

She bred the Marſs zu who nere knew to yield, 

And rough a ark fit for either Field : 


Trium- 
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Triumphant Cottagers, whoſe frugal hand _ 
Held both the Spade and Truncheon of command - 
Decii devoted for the publick-good, 


Compounding for whole Armies with their blood : 
Camillus ſaviour of the linking State, 
Who reſcu'd Rome evin from the midſt of Fate. 
Marii who Roman Eagles bore ſo far, 
And Scipio's, the two Thunder-bolts of War. 
You laſt,Great Ceſar, whoſe green years did more 
Than Generals old in Triumphs could before. 

' You towards th Faſt your glorious courſe do 

Taaia forgets now to adore the Sun. ( run, 
Hail ! happy ſoil, Learning and Empires Seat, 
Mother of Hero's, Satury's ſoft Retreat. 
| To you [l Grecian Arts in Triumph bring, 

And your juſt Praiſe in laſting numbers ing, 


Ni Ninth Ov £ of the” Fourth 
Book of Horace. 


— : C — —_—_———— 


By Ms. Stepney, 


FErſes Immortal (as my Bays) I Sing, 
When fuited to my trembling firing : 

When by firange Art both Voice and Lyre agree 

To make one pleaſant Harmony, 

All Poets are by thbjr blind Ceptain led, 

(For none &'re had the facrilogious. pride 

Fotear the well-placdLawrel from his aged head;) 

Yet P;zgers rolling Dithyrambique Tide, | 

Hath {till this Praiſe, that none prefume to fly | 


Like Him, but flagg too low, or ſoar too high. 
Still does Szeſichormus his Tongue 
Sing fweeter than the Bird which on it bung. 


 Anacreon © 


Anagreon ne're too Old can grow, 

Love from every Verſe docs flow : 

_ Still Sappho's fbrings do ſeem to move, 
Inſtructing all her Sex to Love. 


———<- 


2. 


Golden Rings of flowing Hair, 
More than Hellez did inſnare J 
Others a Princes Grandeur did admire, 
And wondring, melted to deſive. 
Not only skilful Texcer knew 
To dire& Arrows from the'bended Ewgh. 
Toy more than once did-fall, 
Tho? hireling Gods rebuilt its nodding Wall. 
Was Srenelus the only valiant He, 
 ASibjett fit/for laſting Poetry ? 
Was Hettor that prodigious Man alone, 
Who, to ſavcothersLives, expos'd his own f 


Was 
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Was only He ſo brave to dare his Fate, K-20 
And be the Pillar of a tott*ring State ? 
No, Others buried in Oblivion lye, 
As filent as their Grave, h 
Becauſe no charitable Poet gave 


Their well-deſerved Immortality. 


/ 


_ Virtue with Sloth, and Cowards with the Brave, 
Are level 'd in th' Impartial Graye, | 
If they no Poet have. 
But I will lay my Muſick by, 
And bid the mournful ſtrings 1a filence-lye ; 
Unleſs my Songs begin and end with Yau, + - 
To whom my Strings,to whom my Sqngs are due, 


No Pride does with your riſing Honours-grow, - 
You meckly look: on ſuppliant Crowds below. 


Should Fortune change your happy ſtate, 


You could Admire; yet Envy not, the Great. 
| Youx 


E.  - ' 
Your equal Hand holds an unbyaſs'd Scale,: -.' 


Where no rich Vices,/ guilded Baits prevail. 
You with a gen'rous Honeſty deſpiſe, 
What all the meaner-World ſo dearly prize. 

Nor does Your Virtue diſappear, 
With the ſinall Citcle of one ſhort-livd Year... 
Others,- like Comets, viſit and away z ':.; {,;; 
- Your Luftre { (great as theits) finds no decay, s 
But with the conſtant Sun-makes an eternal day; 


1 1 


4. 


We barbarouſly call thoſe Bleſ,. 
Who are of largeſt Tenements poſleſt, a 4 | 
Whilk ſivelling Coffers break their Owners reſt.) —_ 
More truly Happy thoſe ! who Can 
Govern the little Empire, Man : | 
- Bridle their Paſſions, and dire& their Will 
T hrough all the glitt' ring paths of charming fl.” 
Who ſpend their Treaſure freely, as 'twas giv” fe 
By the large Bounty of Lage Heay! Cn. 
Who 
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Who is a xt utulcerable fla, favp3nu3h 
-Siniile at the doubtful Tide of Fake: | 
And ſcorn alike het Friendfhip and her Hate, } 
"Who Poyfort lefs than Falfhood fear; 
Loth to purchaſe Life ſo dear : 
But kindly for theit Friend embrace cold Deatk,, 
( ſeal their Countries Lovewith their "(rea 


ath; 


oO Sy _ =. EY" IS , 


Hos. Ov 15. = 2. Imitatcd, 


Jam pauca aratro jugerd, 
In ſui {eculi luxariam; 


By Mr. Chetwood. 
Hen this unweildy Faftious Town, 


T 


To ſuch prodigious bulk is grown, 
It oa whole Counties Rtands, and now 
Land will be wanting for the Plav. 
Thoſe remnants too the Buors forſake, 

. Friph muſt the Nation undertake. 
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As in a Plage the Fields ſhall a:ſars te, 
; Whilſt all men to the mighty Peſthoufe fly. 


$ 


If any Tree is to be ſeen, 
| Tis Myrtle, Bays, and ever green. . 
| Lime-trees, and Plane, for plcaſare made , 
- Which for their F/xet bear only Shade. 
Such as do Female Men obateat, 
.- With =/elefs ſhew and 6arren ſent. / 
The Britiſh Oak will ſhortly be as rate, 
' As Orange-Trees here once, or Cedar wete. 


4 


Not by theſe Arts, my Maſters, ſure 
Your Fathers did thoſe Lands procure. 
They preferr'd Uſe to empty ſhew, 
© © No foftning French refinements knew. 
7 Them- 
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Themſelves, their Houſe, their Table,plain,. 
 _ » Noble, and richly clad'their Train. Te 
Temp”rance did Health without Phyſicians keep, 
And Labour crown'd hard beds with eaſie ſleep. 


alerts. Sith ror Solon. 


fee 


: Fo th? Publick rich, in private poor; -! 
'Th' Exchequer held their greateſt ſtore. 
They did adorn their Native Place.;,/ 
With Structures, which their Heirs deface. 
They in large Palaces.did dwell, 
Which we to: Undertakers Tell, _ 
Stately Cathedrals they did Found, 
. Whoſe Ruines now deform the ground. 
Churches and Colledges endow'd with Lands, 
Whoſe poot Remains fear Sacnilegious Hands. 
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The ſixteenth OD E 
OF the ſecand Book 
O F 
H O R A C E 
By Mr. OPT. : 
"Mi "RE ED ny 


FN Storms when Clouds the Moon do hide, 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide, 
Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, 


Who does not wiſh for quiet here. 


For quiet (Friend) the Souldier fights, 
Bears weary Matches, ſleepleſs nights, 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 


Which can't be bought with hills of Gold. 


yY Sirice 


Or from the Monarchs roofs of ſtate- - 
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hd NEO - 7 
$ince wealth and power too weak we find 
To quell the tumults of the mind ; 


Drive thence the cares that round him wait. 


Happy the man with little bleſt 
Of what his Father left polleſt 5 


No bale deſires corrupt his head, 
No fears diſturb him in his bed. 


What then 1n life, which ſoon muilt end, 
Can all our vain defigns intend ? - 
From ſhore to ſhore why ſhould we run 


When none his tireſome ſelf can (ſhun ? 


For baneful care will ſtill prevai), 


And oyertake us under fail, 


_ *Twill dodgethe Great mans train behind, 


Out run the Roe, out fie the wind. 


It 


(323) 


If then thy ſoul rejoyce to day, 
Drive far to morrows cares away. 
In laughter let them all be drown'd, 


No perfe& good is to be faund. 


One Mortal feels Fates ſudden blow, 
Another's Iingring death Dines {low 5 
And what of life they take from thee, 
The Gods may give to puniſh me, | 


Thy portion 1s a wealthy ſtock, 

A F-rtile glebe, a fruitful flock, 

Horſes and Chariots for thy eaſe, 

Rich Robes to deck and make thee pleaſe, 


For mea little Cell I chuſe, 

Fit for wy mind, fit for my muſe, 
Which ſoft content does Beſt adorn, 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn, | 
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The Fir E POD. 


HOR ACE. 


'y 


| | 


/ \Hen you, Mzcernas, with your train, 
| | Embarking on the Royal Fleet, 


Expoſe your ſelf to the rough Main, 
And Ce2ſars threatning danger meet. 
Whilſt in 1gnoble eaſe [ am left behind, 
And ſhall I call you cruel, or too kind ? 


2. 
Paſtimes and Wine , which verſe inſpire, 
Are taſteleſs all now you are gone, 
Untured is both my mind, and Lyre, 
And in full 'Courts I ſcem alone. 


The reliſh you to my enjoyments give, 
. And life, depriv'd of you, cou'd hardly /ize. 


| 


(325) 


N 
Then ſhould I a young Seaman grow, 


—— —————_— 


And take a Cutlace in my hand 2 
Yes, with you, to the Pole I'd go, 

Or tread ſcorch'd Afric*s treacherous ſand. 
And I perhaps could fight, or ſuch as I, 

At leaſt, inſtead of better men cou'd die. 
A. 
You! ſay, what are my painsto you ? 

I'm not for War, and attian made : 
Bid me my humble caxe purſye, 

Seek Winter Sun, and Summer ſhade, 
Whilſt both your great example, and Commands 
Require more aQive, and experienc'd hands. 

5. 
If you ſay this, you never knew 


Friendſhip, the nobleſt part of love; 
What for her Fawn can the old Onedo 


Or for her young the timerous Dove? 


They'r 
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They'r more at calc, tho hel pleſs, being near, '|þ 


_', ——_m_— 


And abſence, even in ſafety, cauſes fear, 
| 4 
This Voyage, and a hundred more, 


To gain your favour I wou'd take. 
” -But don't whats ſayd on vertues ſcore, 

For ſervile flattery miſtake. 
No City Palace, or large Country Seat 

I ſeek, nor aim ſolow as to be Great. 

7. 

I never lik'd thoſe reſtleſs minds, 

Which by mean arts, with mighty pain, 
Climb to the Region of the Wind , 

Then of Court Hurricanes complain. 
Kind heav'n aſſures me I ſhall ne're be poor, 


And Os-----z be damn'd to encreaſe his ſtore. 


Epilogue 
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[EPILOGUE intended to have been ſpoken 
by the Lady Henr. Mar. Wentworth 
when Calilto was ated at Court. 


| S Jupiter I made my Court invain, 
A Vie now aſſume my native ſhape again. 
Im weary to be ſounkindly us'd, 
| And would not bea God to be refus'd. 

State grows unealie when it hinders love, 

A glorious burden, which the Wiſe remove. 

Now as a Nymph I need not ſue nor try 
The force of any lightning but the eye. 

Beauty and youth more then a God Command 
No Joze could ere theforce of theſe withſtand. 
Tishere that Sovereign Pow'r admits diſpute, 
Beauty ſometimes is juſtly abſolute. 

Our ſullen Catces, whatſoe're they ſay, 

_ Even while they frown and dictate Laws, obey. 
You, mighty Sir, our Bonds more eafiemake 
And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer take, | 

Above 
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Above thoſe forms the Grave affed& to wear 5 

For*tis not to be wiſe to be ſevere. 

True wiſdom may ſome gallantry admit, 

And ſoften buſinel with the charms of wit. 

Theſe peaceful Triumphs with your cares you 

(bought; 

And from the mid(t of fighting Nations brought. 

You only hearit thunder from atar, 

And fit in peace the Arbiter of War. 

Peace, the loath'd Manna, which hot brains deſpiſe; 

You knew its worth, and made it carly prize: 

And in its happy leiſure fit and' ſee 

The promiſes of more felicity. 

Two glorious Nymphs of your one Godlike line, 

Whoſe Morning Rays like Noontide ſtrike and 
({hine; 

Whom you to ſuppliant Monarchs ſhall diſpoſe, 

To bind your Friends and to difarch your Foes. 


Virgils 


Eclogues. 
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Firlt Eclogue. 
By JOHN CARILL Ffq 


— — | c_ 
Lemmon 


— 


He Reader may be pleaſed to obſerve, that 
Virgil, uader the Name of Tityrus, per- 
ſonates himſelf, newly ſavediby the Favour 
of Aguſtns Czlar, from the general Ca- 
lamity of his Mantuan Netghbours ; whoſe Lands 
were taken from them, and divided among ſt the Ve- 
teran' Souldiers, for having been dipt (as may be 
preſumed) 'in the ſame Guilt with their Borderers of 
Cremona ; who iz the Civil Wars, joyned with 
Caſſius ad Brutus. Theſe Mantuans are /ikewiſc 
perſonated by Melibeus 3 as alſo by Amarillis, zhe 
City of Rome, by Galatea, hat of Mantua are 
repreſented. The drift of this Eclogue, is to cele- 
brate the Munificence of Augu ſtus towards Vir gil; 
, whom he makes his tutelar God; and the better to 
fet this off, he brings in mon, vis, Bh Man- 

| | 2 


tran 


q 
-f 


ing the. fulicity of Tityrus. This his Exemp- Þ - 


and then firſt made known to Auguſtus, by the re- þ 


_— Shades, which aged Oakes diffuſe, + 


While you in Songs your happy Love proclaim, 
And every Grove learns Amarillis name:  ' Þ| 
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deplorable Condition, and at the ſame time wag nify- {-* 


. Fuan Neighbours , pathetically relating their own } © 


tion from the common Calamity of his Country-men, | ( 
Virgil /badows over with the Alkgory of a Slave, re- 
covering his Liberty : And becauſe Slaves did not | 
commonly uſe to be inf' anchiſt, till Age had made |. 
them uſeleſs for Labour, to follow the Trope; he © 
makes himfelf an old man,as by the Candidior barba, . © 
'and the Fortunate Senex, ſufficiently appears 3 | 
though in reality, Virgil at that time was young, | 


» 


commenaation of his Verſes, und of his Friends, 3 
Varus, and Macenas. | 


TITYRUS. MELIBEUS.Þ 


MELIBEUS. 


You (T:zyrs) enjoy your rural Muſe. . . 


Welcave our Home,and(once)our pleaſant Fields, 


'Fhe native Swain to rude Intruders yields ; * 
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I. ""FITTROUS 
; A God (to me he always ſhall be ſo) 
1 'O Melibeus ''did this Grace beſtow. 
- The choiceſt Lamb, which in my Flock does feed, 
; Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed : 
; " He every Bleſſing on his Creatures brings ; 
; : By bum the Herd does graze, by him the Cones 


E. MELIBEVS. 
[8 & envy not, but I admire your Fate, (State. 
| Which thus exempts you. from our wretched 
| Look on my Goats that browze, my Kids that 
2 Ee Play, 
m hence my car theſe muſt drive. away, ' 


| # we 1 is poor Mother of a new- falln Pair, 
he he Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Deſpair!) 
—Y og 4 
£5 left” em in yond brakes, beſide the way, 


| Exposd to every Beaſt and Bird of prey. 


| _, not ſome angry Planet ftruck me blind, 


is dir Calamity I had divin'd. 
Az ' "as 
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*T was oft foretold me by Heavens loudeſt voice, 

' Rending our talleſt Oakes with diſmal noiſe : 

Ravens ſpoke too, though in a lower tone, 

| And long from hollow tree were heard to grone. 

| But fay : What God has Tityrus reliev'd? | 

| TIT7TRUS. 

| The Place call'd- Rowe, I fooliſhly believ'd, 

Was like our Mazt#a, where on Market-days, 

We drive our well-fed Lambs, (the Shepherds 

, (praiſe ;) 

So Whelps (I knew) ſo Kids, their Dams exprels, 

And ſo the Great I meaſur'd by the leſs. 

But other Towns when you to her compare, 

They creeping Shrubs to the tall Cypreſs are. 

MELIBEVUS. 

What great occaſion call'd you hence to Rowe ? 
MEE a 

S Freedom, which came at laſt,though ſlow to come: 

She came not till cold Winter did begin, 

And Age ſome Snow had ſprinkled on my Chin 

| Nor | 
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| Nor then, till Galatea I foorſook, 


For Amarillis, daign'd on me to look. 


mm HS 


No hope for Liberty, I muſt confeſs, 


| Nohope, nor{are of Wealth, did me poſleſs, 
Whilſt I wi 


- Forthough my Flock, her Altars did maintain, 


Galatea did remain : 


Though often Ihad made my Cheeſe.preſs groan, 
Largely to furniſh our ungrateful Town, 
Yet ſtill with empty hands I trotted home. 
MELIBEVUS. 
I wonder'd (Galatea | ) whence ſhould come, 
Thy fad Complaints to Heaven, and why ſo long 
Ungathered on their Trees thy Apples hung ? 
Abſent was Tityr« | Thee every Dale, 
Mountain and Spring, thee every Tree did call ! 
TITYTRUS. 
What ſhould Ido ? I could not here be free, 
And only in that place could hope to ſee l 
A God propitious to my Liberty, 


A4 
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There I the Heavenly Youth did firſt hol, 


Whoſe monthly Feaſt, while folemaly I hold, 
My loaded Altars never {hall be cold. | 
He heard my Prayers, go home ſhe cry'd) and feed |. 
I, peace your Herd, let forth your Bulls for breed. 
MELIBEVUS. 
Happy old Man ! thy Farm untoucht remains, 
And large enough; though it may ask thy pains, 
To clear the Stones, and Ruſhes cure by Drains, 
Thy teeming Ews will no ſtrange Paſtures try, 
No murrain fear from tainted Company. 
Thrice happy Swain ! guarded from Siria» beams, 


By ſacred Springs, and long acquainted Streams. 


Look on that bordering Fence, whoſe Ofier Trees 


_. Are fraught with flowers, whoſe flowers are 


(fraught with Bees : 
How, with their drowſie tone, the whiſtling Air 


 CFYour ikep to tempt) a Conſort does prepare ! 


At 
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| At farther diſtance, but with ſtronger Lungs, 
| The. Woodman joyns with theſe his ruſtick 


—— 


(Songs : 
lf Stock-doves, and murmuring Turtles tune their 
Thoſe ina hoarſer,theſe a ſofter Note. (Throat 
TITTRUS, 
Therefore theLand andSea ſhall Dwellers change, 
| Fiſhon dry ground, Stags ſhall on water range : 
"The Parthians ſhall commute their bounds with - 


(Francs, 
Thoſe ſhall on S-ax,theſe drink on Tygri Banks, 


E're I his God-hike Image from my heart, 
Suffer with black ingratitude to part. 
MELIBEUS. 
But we muſt rome to Parts remote, unknown, 
Under. the Torrid, and the Frigid Zone : 


Theſe frozen Scythia, and parcht Africk thoſe, 
Cretan Oaxis others muſt incloſe : 


Some 'mong(t the utmoſt Brt4izs are confin'd, 


Daom'd to an Ifle, fromall the world disjoyn'd. 
Ah! 
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Ah! muſt I never more my Country ſee, 


But in ſtrange Lands an endleſs Exile be ? 
Is my eternal Baniſhment decreed, (Reed ? 
From my poor Cottage, rear'd with Turf and | 
Muft impious Souldiers all theſe grounds poſſes, 
My fields of ſtanding Corn, my fertile Leyes ? 
' Did I for theſe Barbarians plow and ſowe ? 
What dire effe&ts from Civil Diſcord flow ! 
Graft Pears (O Melibews !) plant the Vine! 
* The Fruit ſhall others be, the Labour thine. 
Farewel my Goats ! a happy Herd, when mine ! 
No more ſhall I, in the refreſhing Shade 
Of verdant Grotto's, by kind Nature made, | 
Behold your climbing on the Mountain top, 
The flowry Thyme, and fragrant Shrubs to crop. 
I part with every Joy, parting from you ;_ 
Then farewel all the World ! Verſes and Pipe, | 
: | (adieu !. 


TITY- 


4 
TITTRUS. 

At leaſt this Night with me forget your care; - 

Cheſauts,and well-preſtCheeſe ſhall beyour Fare ; 


1? 
id. 


For now the Mountain a long Shade extends, 
And curling ſoak from Village tops aſcends. 
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THE 


Second Eclogue. 
Engliſhed by Mr. TATE. 


| Hopeleſs Flame did Corydon deſtroy, 

A The lov'd Alexis was his Maſtess Joy. 
No reſpite from his Grief the Shepherd knew, 
But daily walk*d where ſhady Bechees grew : 
Where ſtretcht on Earth, alone he thus com- 
= (plains, 

* Andi theſe accents tells the Groves his pains. | 
_ Cruel 
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Cruel Alexis! haſt thou no remorſe ? 


Muſt I expire, and have my Songs no force ? 
*Tis now high Noon, when Herds to Coverts rugy E 
The very Lizzards hide, that love the Sun. 41 
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The Reapers home to dinner now repair, ( Fare, I 
While buſie 7 heſtylis provides both Sawce an } ? 
Yet in tlie raging Heat I ſearch for thee, 1 
Heat only known to-Locuſts and to me. 

Oh was it not much better to ſuſtain, 


The gngry days of Amarillis Reign ? J 
Or {till be fubje& to Menalchas ſway, © * * 1 1 


Tho he more black than Night, and thou more. 
| & fair than Day. 
O lovely Boy, preſume not on thy Form, ; 
The faireſt Flow'rs are ſubject to a Storm _ 
Thou both diſdainſt my Perſon and 7 Flame 2 
=. Without lo much. as asking; who an 5 OLY ws Y 
+4 &. How rich i in Heifers, all as white, as $ ow, k; 5, 
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1a thouſand Ewes within'my' Paſtutes breed, 

: and all the Year upon New-Milk 1 feed. 

p| Beſides, the fam'd Amphious Songs Iſing, 

1 Fr hat into Theban Walls the Stones did bring. 
2A | 'Nor am I fo deform'd ; ; for tother day, < 


1 [When all the dreadful Storm was blown away, 

As on the Clifts, above the Sea I ſtood, 

T tview d my Image 1n the Sea-green Flood ; 

And if I look as handlome alli the year, 

'To vie with Daphzi {cli, I wou'd not feay, 

; Ah wou'dft thou. once in Cottages delight, 

And love like me, to wound the Stag in flight ! 

Where wholſome Mallows grow our Kids to 
(drive, 

| And i in our Songs with Paz himſelf to ſtrive ! 

From Paz the Reeds rſt uſe the Shepherd knew, 

Tis Pas preſerves the Sheep' and Shepherd too. 

© Diſgain not then the tuneful Recd to ply, 

+ {No ſcorn the Paſtime of a-Deity. - 
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What task would not Amyntas undergo, 
For half the Noble Skill I offer you ? 
A Pipe with Quills of various ſize I have, 


The Legacy Dametas dying gave ; 
And faid, poſſeſs thou this, by right tis thine ; 
Amyntas then ſtood by, and did repine ! 
Beſides two Kids that I from danger bore, 
With ſtreak of lovely white enamel'd o're ; 
Who drein the bagging Udder twice a day, 
And both at home for thy acceptance ſtay; 
Oft Theſtylis for them has pin'd, and ſhe 
Shall have them, ſince thou ſcorn't my Gifts 
| | _ (andme 
Come to my Arms, thou lovely Boy, and take 
The richeſt Preſents that the Spring can make. 
See how the Nymphs with Lilies wait on thee ; 
Fair Nas, {carce thy ſelf fo fair as ſhe. | 
_ With Poppies, Datfadils and Violets joyn'd, 
A Garland for thy ſofter Brow has twin'd. 


My 


bk. © AM 


| My ſelf with downy Peaches will appear, 
And Cheſtnuts, Amarillis dainty Chear : 


Alexis,thee ; each has his ſeveral Game. 
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Ple crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, 
Together bound, becauſe their ſweets agree, 
Unbred thou art, and homely Corydon, 


\ Nor will Alexis with thy Gifts be won : 


Nor canſt thou hope,if guiits his mind cou'd {* Wy 
That rich 1/25 wou'd to thee give way. 
Ah me! whule I fond wretch indulge my Dreams, 


Winds —_ my Flow'rs, and Boars bemire my 


(Streams. 
Whom flyſt thou? Gods themſelves have had 


| In Woods, and Par, equalto a God. (aboad, 


Let Pallas in the Towns ſhe built, reſide, 

To me a Grove's worth all the World befide : 
Lyons chaſe Wolves,thoſe Wolves a Kid in prime, 
That very Kid ſeeks Heaths of flowring time, 
While Corydoz purſues with equal flame ; 
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See how the Ox unyoakt brings women the Plow, | 

\The Shades increaſing as the Sun goes low, I 
Bleft Fields teliev'd by Nights approach ſo ſoon; 

Love has ho Night | *tis always raging Noon! + 
Ah Corydon ! what frenzy fills thy breſt ? 

Thy Vineyard lies half prun'd and half undreft; / 

Luxurious ſprouts ſhut out their ripening Ray, 
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The Branches ſhorn, not yet remov'd away, Þ} | 
Recal thy ſenſes, and to work with ſpeed, 
Of many Utenſils thou ſtandit in need. 

Fall to thy Labour, quit the peeviſh Boy ; 
Time, or ſome new deſire ſhall this deſtroy. 
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The Shepherd TO woes Alexis, but finding 
he: could not prevail, he reſolves to: follow his Af- 
— fairs, and forget his Paſſion. 


E LLEXIS. 
_—_ Corydon (hard Fate) an humble 
Alexis lowd,thejoy of allthePlain; O22 


{$ He lovd, but could not hope- for Love again ; 

Yet every day through Groves lie walkt alone, 
| And vainly told 'the Hills and Woods his Moan , 

{ Cruel Alexis ! can't my Verles move: _ 

] Raſt thou not pitty.? muſt I dye for Love? 
Juſt nov? the Flocks purſue the ſhades and cos], 
pA every Lizzard creeps into bis holes - wy 

B , Brown 
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' Brown Theſtylis the weary Reapers ſeeks, 

And brings their Meat,their Onions & their Leeks: 2 

And whilſt I trace thy ſteps in every Tree 

Andeevery Buſh, poor Inſes figh with Me : 

And had it not been better to have born 

The peeviſh 4maryl;”s Frowns and Scorn, 

-Or elſe Menalcas, than this deep deſpair ? 

Though He was black, and Thouart lovely fair ! 

Ah ckarming Beauty ! *tis a fading Grace, 

Truſt not roo much,ſweet Youth, to that fair face: 

Things are not always usd that pleaſe the ſight, 

WegatherBlack-berries when weſcorn the white, 

Thou doſt deſpiſe me, Thou doſt ſcorn my flame, 

Yet doſt-not know me, nor how rich I am: 

A thouſand tender Lambs, a thouſand. Kine, 

A thouſand Goats I feed, and-all are mine : 

My Dairy's full, and my large Herd affords,  ' 

Summer and Winter, Cream,and Milk, and'Curds. 
I pipe as well, as when through Theb4n Plains, 

| Amphion fed his Flocks, or charm'd the Swains ;. 
pot, Nor 


o C979 
| Noris my Face ſo mean, [ lately ſtood, 
And viewd my Figure 1n the quiet Flood, 


And think my felf, though it were judg'd by you” | 
As fait as Daphni's, if that. glaſs be true. * 

Oh that with me,the humble Plains would pleaſe 

| The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages ! 

Oh that with me you'd live, and hunt the Hare, 

| Or drive the Kids, or ſpread the fowling)Inare ! 


Pan tau ght us Pipes, and Paxour Art approves : 
Pan both the Sheep,and harmleſShepherd loves 
Nor muſt you think the Pipe too mean for you, 


Thenyou &T would fing like Pan in ſhadyGroves ; 4 


To learn to pipe, what won't Anyntas do'! 

1 have a Pipe, well ſeaſond, brown, and tryd; 
Which good Dametas left me when he dy'd: 

He ſaid, here, take it for a Legacy, nl 

T hou art my Second, it belongs to thee, 
He ſaid, and dull Amyntas envyd me: . 
Beſides, I found rwo wanton | Kids at Play 

In Yonder Vale, and thoſe I brought away, 

B 2 | Young 
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| Young ſportive creatures, and of ſpotted hue, | 
Which ſuckle twice a day, I keep for you : 
Theſe Theft31;s hath begg'd, and begg'd in vain, | 
But now they're hers, ſince you' my gifts diſdain: 

_ Come, lovely Boy, the Nymphs their Baskets fill, 
With Poppy, Violet, and Daffadil, 

The Roſe, and thouſand other fragrant flowers, 
To pleaſe thy Senſes in thy ſofteſt hours ; 

Theſe Nis gathers to delight my Boy, 


Come dear Alexis, be no longer coy. 

Tle ſeek for Cheſnuts too in every Grove, 

Such as my Amaryllis usd to love. 

The loſe Plus, and juicy Pears Ile bring, 
Delightful All, and many a pretty thing : 

The Lawrel and the neighbouring Myrtle Tree, 
Confus'dly planted *cauſe they bothagree m 
And prove more {weet, ſhall ſend their boughs to 
Ah Corydon } Thowart a fooliſh Swain, 

And coy Alexis, doth thy Gifts diſdain; 


Or 
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Or if Gifes ond erat i if Gifts could woe, 
Tolas can preſent him more than you. 


What doth che Madman mean ? He idlely brings 


Storms on his Flowers, and Boars into his Springs. 
Ah ! whom doſt thou avoid? whom fly ? the Gods 
And charming-Paris too, have livd in Woods : 
Let Pallas, ſhe, whoſe Art firſt rais'd a Town, 


. Live there, let us delight in VVoods alone : 


The Boar, the-VVolf, the. VVolf the Kid purſues, 
The Kid her Thyme, as faſt as to'ther do's, 
Alexis, Corydon, and him alone, 


_ Each hath his Game, and each purſues his own : 


Look how the weary dOx brings home the Plow, 
The Sun declines, and Shades 2 are doubled now : 
And yet my Paſſion nor my Cares remove, 

Love burns me ſtill, what flame ſofierce as Love ! 


: | Ah Corydon | what fury's this of thine ! 


On yonder Elm,there hangs thy half prun d Vine: 


'Come, rather mind thy uſeful work, prepare 
Thy harveſt Baskets, and make thoſe thy care, 


B 3 Come, | 
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Come, mind thy Plow, and thou ſhalt quickly find | 
Another, if Alexis proves unkind. a 
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Or PALEMON. 
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Engliſhed ly Mr, CREE CH. 
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 Menalcas azd Dametas #pbraid each other with their 
- faults; by and by they challenge one another, and 
pipe for.a Wager; Palemon coming that way by 
chance, is choſen Juage ; he hears them pipe, but 
cannot determine" the' Controverſie, ' © 


i 


I MENALCAS. 

Te LL me Damttas, tell whoſe Sheep theſe | 
._ DAMETAS. © * (ae? 

cs, for Egon gave'em to my care, OY 


MW 
_ 
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M ENALCAS. 

VVhilt he Neers courts, but courts in vain, 

And fears that I ſhalt prove the happier Swain. 

. Poor Sheep ! whilft he his hopeleſs Love parſues, 


| Here twice an hour, tis Servant milks his Ews : 


TheFlock is draifi dtheLambkins fwigg the Teat, 
But find no moiſture, and then idly bleat. 
DAMET AS. 


| No'more of that; Meralcas, I could tell, 


And you know what, for I remember well ; 

I know when, where, and what the Fool deſignd, 

And WRODGES hapned,but the Nymphs were kind. 
' MENALCAS. (Clem, 

Twas then perhaps, . when ſome obſerv'd- the 


| Spoil Myco's Vines, and cut his Olives down. 


DAMETAS. © 
Or rather when, where thoſe old Beeches grow, 


| You broke young Daphni's Arrows and his Bow, 


You ſaw them given to the lovely Boy, 


1 -natur'dyou, and envy'd at his joy , 


By 
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But hopes of ſiveet revenge thy Life ſupply'd, 
And hadſt thou not done miſchief thou hadft dy'd: 
MENALCAS. 
VVhat will not Maſter Shepherds dare t to do, 
| VVhen their baſe {laves pretend ſo much as you 5 
Did not I ſee, not I, you pilfering Sot, 
| VVhen you lay cloſe, and ſnapt rich Damoz's Goat? 
His Spoch-Dog barkt, I cry'd, the Robber, ſee, 
Guard well your Flock, you skulkt behind a Tree. 
DAMETAS. 
[ tell Thee Shepherd *rwas before my own, 
_ VVetwo pip for him, and I fairly won: | 
| This he wouldown, and gave me cauſe to boaſt, 
Tho! he refus'd to pay the Goat he loſt. 
| MENALCAS. 
You pipe with him ! thou never hadſt a Pipe, 
Well joyn'd with wax, and fitted to the Us 
But under hedges to the long ear'd rout, 
We rt wont,dull Fool,to toot a Ig Note: 


DAM E- 
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 DAMETA $. 
And ſhall we have a Tryal of our Skill ? 
Ple lay this Heifer, *twill be worth your while, 
Two Calves ſhe ſuckles, and yet twice a day 
She fills two Pails ; Now ſpeak, what dare you lay? 
MENALCAS. 
I cannot ſtake down any of my Flock, 
My Fold is little, and but ſmall my Stock : 
Beſides, my Father's covetoully '-  " TIE 
My Stepdame curft, and they will find the lols : 
For both ſtrict eyes o're all my aQtions keep, 
| One counts my Kids,, and both twice count my 
 Gheep: 


But yet Ile lay what you muſt as as. good, . 


| Gince you will loſe) two Cups of beechen wood, 


Alcimedon made them, *tis a work divine, 


And round the brim ripe Grapes and Ivy twine ; 
So curiouſly he hits the varions ſhapes, 
And with pale Ivy cloaths the bluſhing Grapes ; 


It 
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It « doth my eyes, -and all my friends delight, 
Pm fure your mouth muſt water at the ſight : 
VVithin two figures neatly cary'd appear, . 
Cono# and He,who was't ? that made the Sphear,? 
And fhow'd the various Seaſons of the year 
What time to ſheer our Sheep, what time to plow, 


"Twas never us'd, Tkept it clean till now. | 
4 DAMETAS. 

Alcimedon too made me twobeechen Pots, | 

And'tonnd the handles wroughtfmooth Foy- knots; 

Orphans within, and following wood, around. 

With hended Topsfeem: lining to the found. 
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I never us'd them, never brought them forth. ; 


But Py Heifeh, the are Httle worth: 

DOOW AMEN AUOC4S. © 

Fle pay thee « of Pile ready, cone let's try, 
And'he Thall be'our: J udge, that' next comes by; : 
Sce, *cis Palemon ; " cbme, Ple ner give ore, 
Till rEhou ſhalt never dare t5 challenge mote. 


DAME- 


| © 25 
'D 4 MET 4 $. 
Begin, Ile not refuſe the skilful't Swain, 
I ſcorn to turn my back for any man; 
( I know my felf ; but pray judicious Friend, 
(Ti 15 NO {mall matter) carefully attend. 
_——ett* IFLEMOY. 
Since we have choſen a convenient place, 
A Wools are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields 
WE wt | ” (with Grafs; 
TheT Trow with Fruit,the Year ſcems fine and Bay, 
Dametas firſt, then'next Menalcas play, 
By turns, for Verſe the Muſes love by turns. 
DA M ETAS. 
: My Muſe begin with Fove, all's full of Jove" * 
| The God loves me, and doth my'Verks love. \- 
MENALCAS. 
And Phebus mine :' on Phebus Fle beftow, 
The Oy Hyacinch, and Lawrel _—_ 


DAME- 


OLE} "IN ET INN! "Et x Sa wa, ade) is en aide, » 3 
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'DAMETAS. 
Sly Galateg drives me 0're the Green, _ 
And _ throws,then hides, yet would be ſeen. 
MENALESS.. > 
| But my Amyntas doth his Paſſion "Pn 
Our Dogs ſcarce know my Delis half ſo well. 
DAMETAS. GS - 
Ple have a Gift for Philis-ere be long, _ 
I know whexe Stock-doves build, ke take their 
 MENALCAS.. 09s 
I pluckt my Boy fine Pears, I ſent him ten, | 
"Twas all I had, but foon-Tle ſend again. . 
+DAMET AS. nad 
What chingsmy Nymph dieipeak ; what tales of 
Winds bear their Muſick to the Gods. above, 
M ENALC A S. 
VVhat boot's:it. Bay,you.not contemn my flame! 
Since, whilſt I hold the Net, you hunt the Game, 


C 


©29) 
DAMETAS. 
- My Birth-day comes, ſend Phils quickly home, 


But at my Shearing time, 1o/as come. 
MENALCAS. 


\ | AndIlove Phillis, for her Charms excel, 
She ſighd, farewel, dear Youth, a long farewel. 
DAMETAS. 
(blown, 
VVolves ruin Flocks, VVind Trees, when newly 


Storms Corn, and me my Amarylli s Frown. 
MENALCAS. 
Dew {wells the Corn, Kids browze the tender 


The Goats love fallow ; fair Amynas me. (Iree, ws 


_.DAMET AS. 
Mine Polio loves, though tis a ruſtick Song, 
Muſe feed a Steer, for him that reads thee long. 
MENALCAS. 
| Nay Pollio writes, and at the King O command, 
Muſe feed the Bulls that puſh, and ſpurn the fad. 


DAME- 
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 DAMETAS. 
Let Pollio have what ere thy wiſh provokes, 
Myrrh from-his Thorns, and Honey from his Oaks $5 
MENALCAS. | 
He that loves Bavins Songs , may fancy thine, 
The fame may coupleWolyes, and ſhear his Swing. 
DAMETAS. 
- Ye Boys that pluck the Beauties of the Spring, 
_ Fh, fly, a Snake lies hid, and ſhoots a Sting. 
MENALcAS. 
Beware the Stream, drive not the Sheep too nigh; 
The Bank may fail, the Rain is hardly dry. 
 DAMET AS. 
Kids from the River drive, and ſling your Hook ; 
| Anon Ple waſh them in the ſhallow Brook. 
MENALCAS. | 
Drive to the Shades, when Milk is drain'd by heat, 
'Tn vain the Milk maid ftroaks an empty Teat. 


DAME. 


Ps. 5... 
DAMETAS. 

How lean my Bull-is in my fruitful Field 

. | Love has the Herd,and Love the Herdſman kill'd. 

| MENALCAS. 

Sure theſe feel none of Loves devouring flames, 

Meer skin and bone, & yet they drain their Dams : ? 

Ah me ! whatSorcereſs has bewitchd myLambs! 

 DAMETAS. Sn 
Tell me where Heaven 1s juſt three inches broad, 
And Fle believe Thee Prophet, or a God : 

We: MEN ALCAS. | 

Tell me where Names of Kings in riſing flowers 


Are writ, and grow, and Phyllis ſhall be yours. 
_ PALEMON. 
I cannot judge which Youth does moſt excel, | 
For you deſerve the Steer, and he as well. 
Reſt equal happy both ; and all that prove 
A bitter, or elſe fear a pleaſing Love: 
- But my work calls, let's break the Meeting of, ' 
Boys ſhut your ireams, the Fields have dr; 
enough, | Eclogus 
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The Poet celebrates the Birth-dq of Salons the 


Son of Pollio, born in the C onſul ip of his Fa 


ther, after the taking of Salonz, a City in Dal-- 


_ matia. *Maxy of the Verſes are tranſlated frow 
” one of the Ohels who propheſie of 0 our Saviours 
Birth. 


Lilian Muſe begin aloftier ſtrain! (the Plain, 


Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that _ 


Delight not all, if thither 1 repair, OY 
My Song ſhall make 'em worth a Conſul*s care. 


The laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, I | 


Renews its finiſh'd Courle, Saturniaz times 
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| Rowl round again, and mighty years, begun 
| From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 

The baſe degenerate Irot-off-fpring ends ; 

A golden Progeny from Heay?n deſcends ; 

O chaſt Zucins ſpeed the Mothers pains, 

And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own Apol 


| (reigns ! 
The lovely Boy, with his anfpicious Face, 
Shall Polliv's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; . 

| Majeftick. Months ſet -out with him to their 


( appointed Race. 


The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, (more. 
And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no 
The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be (ſee. 
By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes 
The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 
And with paternal Virtues rule mankind. 
 Uitbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 
And fragrarit Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) 
As her firſt Offrihgs to her Infant King. 
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The Goats with fnaccing Duges {hall bemeward 
(ſpeed, 


And lowing Herds, ſecure from; Lyons feed. 
His Cradle ſhall with riſing flow'rs be crown'd ; 


The Serpents Brood ſhall die : the ſacred ground: 
Shall Weeds and pois'nous Plants refuſe to bear, ' 


Each common Buſh ſhall Sy7;a».Roſes wear. 

But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 
And form it-ro Hereditary Praiſe ; 

Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

And clufter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn, 
The knotted Oaks ſhall ſhow's of Honey weep, 


And through the matted Grafs the liquid Gold: 
(ſhall creep. 


Yet, of old Fraud ſome footſteps ſhall remain, 


The Merchant {ill ſhall plough the deep for gain; ; 


Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compals'd round; | 


And ſharpen' dShares ſhall vex the fruitful ground. ; 


Another Typhis ſhall new Seas explore, 
Another 4rgos on th? Iberian Shore 


Shall | 


£ ©33) 


Shall lad chi choſen Chiefs: 

Another Helen other Wars create, (Fate - 
And great Achilles ſhall be ſent to urge the Tr9jar 
But when to ripen'd Man- hood he {hail grow, 


The greedy Sailer ſhall. the Seas forego 5 
No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware ; 
For every Soil ſhall every Produdt bear. 
The labouringHind hisOxen ſhall disjoyn,(Vine : 
j NoPlow ſhall hurt theGlebe,noPrunino-hook the 
| Nor wooll {hall.in diſſembled colours ſhine. 
But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 
With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, ; 
| Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſiveat : 
| And under Tyrian Robes the Lamb ſhall bleat. 
The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſj pun, 
Shall bleſs the facred Clue,and bid it ſmoothly run. 
1 Mature 3 in years, to awful Honours move, 
'| 0 of Coleſtial Stem ! O foſter Son of Jove ! 
Fee, labouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain - 
| The nodding frame of Heav*n,and Earth,and Main; 
E ts .C 2 fl 


gb, g 

— 34 

2 

"—— 
— 

4 4 , 


REN Fre” " FOR ut , 
F : bs g " S P > 765 */ "- C , 
7; Q $ —_ o , 
e * , : \ 
> »w ; 
a y 
3 
_. p - ” £ 
: 
1 4 
* \ 
: Py ” 4 f 
£ 
F > Tt 
So”; - y 
» 
> % 
# , ; 
p - —— 


| Seeto their Baſe reſtor'd; Earth, Seas, and Air, 


hk joyful Ages from behind, ſtand crowding tq 
(appear, 
To ofog thy Praiſe, wou dHeay n my breath prolong z 
Infuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song ; | | ; 
Not T7 hracian Orphers ſhould cranſeend my Layez, 
Nor Linus crownd with never-fading Bayes: 
Though each his Heavinly Parent fhou'd infpire;; 
The Muſe inſtru the Cn and Phebas tune the 
el; (Lyre: 
Shou'd Paz contend with me, & thou my Theme 
Arcadian Jadpes ſhould their God condemn. 
Begin, auſpicious Boy,to caſt about (ingle out; | 
Thy Infant Eyes, and-with a ſmile, thy Mothet 
Thy Mother well deſerves: that ſhort delight, 1 | 
The nauſeous Qualms. of ten long Months and} 
7 (Travail to: requiee 
Then ſmile; the frowning Infants Doom. is rea) || 
No God ſhall crow the Board, nor: Goddeſs bleſs | 
THE 
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MENALCAS, MOPSOS. 
18 MENALCAS. 


Opus, fince chance does us together bring, 


And you ſo well can pipe, andI can ſing, 


Why fit we not beneath this ſecret Shade, 


| By Elms and Hazels mingling Branches made ? 
BD " MOPSUS. 
| Your Age commands Reſpett, and I obey, 
; Wherher you in this lonely Copſe will ſtay, 
1- C 3 Ve here 


: 
DES ns 


_ (36) 


Where weſternWinds the bending Branches ſhaks k 
And in their play the Shades uncertain make : « = 


Or whether to that ſilent Cave you 20, 


The better choice | ſee how the wild Vines grow * 
Luxuriant round, and ſee how wide they ſpread, 


| AOL in the Cave their purple cluſters ſhed ! 


"MENALCAK © >» 
Lmint as only dares contend with you. 
©" MoPgve 
Why not as well contend with Phoebus too * 
ME NALCA S. 
Begin, begin, whether the mournful flame 


Ofdying Phillis, whether Alcons fame, 


Or Coaru's Brawls thy willing Muſe provoke ; 


Begin, young Tityrws will tend the Flock. 


MOPSUS. 

Yes, PII begin, and the ſad Song repeat, 
That on the Beech's Bark I lately writ, 

And ſet to ſweeteſt Notes ; yes, Ill begin, 

*ng lakes baht, bid you Amintas gs: : 


 MENAL| 
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MENALCAS. 


As much as the moſt humble Shrub that grows, 


Yields to the beautious Bluſhes of the Roſe, 

Or bending Ofiers to the Olive-Tree ; 

90 much, I judge, Amintas yields to thee. 

HH M0PSUS. 

Shepherd, to this Diſcourſe, here put an end, 

This is the Cave, fit and my Verſe attend. 
MOPSUS. 

When the fad fate of Daphnis reach'd their "I 

The pitying Nymphs diſfolv'd in pious tears. 

Witneſs,you Hazels, for you heard their Cries ; 

Witneſs, you Floods, {woln with their weeping 

The mournful Mother (on his body caſt) (Eyes. 

The {ad remains of her cold Son embrac? d, 

And of th* unequal Tyranny they us'd, | 

The cruel Gods and cruel Stars accus'd. 

Then did noSwain mind how his Flock Aid thrive, 

Nor thirſty Herds to the cool River drive ; » 


C4 The - 


"PE 

©» #3434 

- a 
IF 
Es; * 
» 


© Abd on the ſivecteſt Graſs refus'd to feed. (2%, 


And their long Spears with cluſtered branches 
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' The generous Horſe turnd from freſh Streams his 


Daphzis, thy death, even fierceſt Lions mournd, 

And Hills & Woods their cries and groat ns return'd. 
Daphnis Armenian Tygers fierceneſs broke, 

And brought 'em willing to the Sacred Yoke ; 
Daphzais to Bacchus Worſhip did ordain ; 
The Revels of his conſecrated Train : 


The Reeling Prieſts with Vines and Ivy crown'd, 


| bound. 
"0 Vines the Elm, as Grapes the Vine adorn, 


As Bulls the Herd, as Fields the ripen'd Corn ; 
Such Grace, ſuch Ornament wert thou to all 

That glorrd to be thine : ſince thy fad Fall, 

No more Apollo his glad preſence yields, - 

And Pales RIF forſakes her hated Fields, 

Oft where the fineſt Barley we did ſow, | 
Barren Wild-Oates, and hurtful Darnel grow ; 


And 


(39) 


End where ſoft Violets did the Vales adorn, 
The Thiſtle riſes and the prickly Thorn. | 
Come Shephends ftrow with Flow'rs the hallow'd 
(ground, 
The ſacred Fountains with thickBoughs ſurround ; 
Daphnis theſe Rites requires : to Daphn#'s praiſe 
Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 
Here fam'd from Earth to Heaven IDaphnis he ; 
Fair was the Flock I fed, but much more fair was 1. 
 MENALCAS. 
Such, divine Poet, to my raviſh'd Ears 
Are the ſweet numbers of thy mournful Verſe _ 4 
| As to tir'd Swains ſoft ſlumbers on the Graſs, 
As freſheſt Springs that through green Meadows 
(pas 


Toone that's parch'd with thirſt & ſummers heat, 


| ln thee thy Maſter does his equal meet : 


Whether your Voice you try, or tune your Reed 
| Beſt Swain, fis you alone can thim ſucceed ! 


Yet 


( 40 


Yet, as I can; Tin return willſing : 

I too thy Daphricto the Stars will bring, 

I too thy Daphnis to the Stars, with you, 

Willraiſe ; for Daphnis lov'd Menalcas too. 
MOPSUS. 

Is there a thing that I could more deſire ? 

. For neither can there be a fubjeQ higher, 

Nor, if the praiſe of Stimichon be true, 

 Canit be better ſung than tis by you ? 

"" "MENALCAS 

| Dephnisnow wondring at the glorious ſhow, 


Through Heavens bright Pavement does trium- 1 
 (phant go,? 

| And ſees the moying Clouds, and hy fixt ſtars | 
(below :3 - 


Therefore new joys make lad the Woods, the 
(Plains, 


Par and the Dryades, and the chearful Swans. 
The Wolf no Ambuſh for the Flock does lay, 
No cheating Nets the harmleſs Deer betray, 


Daphnis 3 general Peace commands, and nature 
" (does obey. 


Hark [ 


C3 


| Hark! | the glad Mountains raiſe to Heaven their 


(Voice 1 
Hark! the hard Rocks i in myſtick tunes i640 


Hark! through the Thickets wondrous Son 


' (reſounc 
AGod ! A God ! Mepalcas, heis Crownd! 


O be propitious ! O be good to thine ! 
See ! here four hallow'd Altars we deſign, 
| To Daphyis two, to Phzbus two we raile, 
To pay the yearly Tribute of our Praiſe : 
Sacred to Thee they each returning year 
Two bowls of Milk and two of Oyl ſhall bear : 
Feaſts Pll ordain, and to thy deathleſs praiſe 
T hy Votaries exalted thoughts to raile, 
Rich Chian Wines ſhall in full Goblets flow, 
And give a taſte of Nettar here below. 
Dametas ſhall with Lidia #gor joyn, 
To celebrate with Songs the Rites divine. 
Alobeſibeuswith areeling Gate, YN 
Shall the wild Satyr's dancing es. 


ca. 


” _ 


When to the Nymphs weVows andOfferings pay, 
When we with ſolemn Rites our Fields ſurvey, 
Theſe Honours ever {hall be Thine ; The Bore 
Shall ia the Fields and Hills delight no more ; 
No more in Streams the Fiſh, in Flow'rs the Bee, 
E're Daphnis we forget our ſongs to Thee : 
Off”rings to thee the Shepherds every year, 

| Shall as to Bacchus and to Ceres bear. 

To Thee as to thoſe Gods ſhall Vows be made, 


And Vengeance wait on thoſe, by whom they are 


( not paid. 
MOPSUS.. 


z What Preſent worth thy Verſe,can Mooſis find 3 '3. 

| Not the ſoft whiſpers of the Southern Wind 

So mach delight my Ear,or charm.my Mind ; 

Not ſounding ſhores beat by the murmuring tide, 

Nor Rivers that through ſtony Valleys glide. 
MENALC 4 S. 

| Firſt you this Pipe ſhall take : and tis the fame | 

That play'd poor Corydons unhappy Flame : Ecl.2; 


—'% 6k The 


a” (48) - - 
The ſame that taught meMe/ibeus's Sheep. Ecl.3. 
MOPSUS. 
You then ſhall for my ſake this Sheephook keep, 
* Adorn'd with Braſs, which I have oft denid 
To young Artigeres in his Beauties pride. 
And who wou'd think he then in vain could ſue? 
Yet him I could deny, and freely give it you. 
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| Sixth Eclogue. 


SILENOS 
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My Aim: being only to have Virgil underſtood by ſuch 


who do not anderſtand Latine, and cannot | ag | 


bly) be acquainted with ſomeNames and Paſſages of 


this Eclo 7: I have direfted them by Figures to _ 


the Poſtſcript, where they will find the beſt account, 


that I can give, of all that is out £6 the common 
Road. 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to. Rural ſtrains, 
I Nor bluſt'd to dwell among Sicilian Swains, 
| When my Thalia rais'd her bolder V oice, 
And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choice, + 
Phebus did kindly humbler thoughts infuſe, 


And with this Whiſper check th” aſpiring Maſe. FR 


; ifs 
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A Shepherd CTityrns) his Flocks ſhould red. 
'| And chuſe a Subjett ſuited to his Reed. 


Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 


To write thy Praiſes Varus, and thy Wars) 
My Paſt'ral Tribute in low Numbers pay, 
And though I once preſum'd, I only now obey. 


But yet (if any with indulgent Eyes 
Can look on this, and ſuch a Trifle prize) 


Thee only, Yarws, our glad Swains {hall fing, 
 Andevery Grove and every Eccho ring, ; 


Phebus delights in YVargs Fav rite Name, 
And none who under that prote&ion came, 


vas ever ll receiy'd, or unſecure of Fame. 


| Proceed my Muſe. 
4 Young Chromis and Mnaſylas, chanc'd to ſtray, 
Where (lleeping, i in a Cave) Silenus lay, * 0 4 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his Brain, J 
| And always boyl in each extended vein ; 


His ; 


Tx 


His chal f nga full of potent FOI 
Was hanging by, worn thin with Age and Uſe ; 
Drop'd from his head,a Wreath lay on the ground; 
In haſte they ſeiz'd him,and in hafte they bound ; 
Eager, for both had been deluded long 7%, 
With fruitleſs hope of his InſtruQtive Sons : 

But while with conſcious fear they doubtful ſtood, 
fEzle, the faireſt Nais of the Flood, 

With a Vermilion-dye his Temples ffain'd. 
Waking, he ſmiPe, and'maſt I-cheri be chain'd? 
Looſe me, he cry*d; *rwas boldly done, to find = 
And view a God, bat ?tis too bold to bind. 

The promis*d Verfe no Tonger Th delay, 

(She ſhall be fatisffd another way: 


FTheknotty Oaks their lining branches bow'd 


With that, he rais'd his tuneful VoICe cloud, : ; 
And Savage Beaſts, and Sylvan Gods did erowd; 


F 4 a* 
4 


# A ) _ 
For 10! he ſung the Worlds operons coil 
How ſcatter d ſeeds of Sea,and fir, and Earth, 
| And purer Fire, through univerſal night, 


' And empty ſpace did fruitfully unite, 
From whence th' innumerable race of things, 
' By circular ſucceſſive Order ſprings. 


By what degrees this Earths compatted Sphere 
Was hardned, Woods & Rocks and Towns to bear; 
How finking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 
 FilPd the capacious Deep, and form'd the Maia, 
VVkhile from above adorn'd with radiant light, 

A new born Sun ſurpriz'd the dazled fight ; 
How Vapors eurn'd to Clouds obſcure the Sky, 

| And Clouds difſoly'd the thirſty ground ſupply 5 | 
. How the firſt Foreſt rais'd its ſhady head, 


Till when, few wandring Beaſts on WORE, 
(Mountains fed. 
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Then Pyrrha's fony Race roſe from the Ground, 


OlW' Saturn reign'd with Golden plenty crown'd, ; 
By D _ 


Ns (8). 
"And bold: Promcthiae (whoſe untam'd' deſire 
| Rivals the Sudyith his own heavenly fire) 


Now doony'd;the Scythian Vulture? s endlefs Prey, 


Severely pays for animating Clay. 


tell ?) 


He nam'd. the Nymph (for who bur Gods could |. 


' Into whoſe Arms the lovely Hylas fell; 


- Alcides wept invain for Hy/z- loſt, 


Hjlaintvainreſonnds throughall the Coaſt. 


He with; compaſſion:told Pafiphae's fault, - 


Ah ! wretched Queen ! whence came that guilty | 


(thought ? 
The Maids of f Ars 05, who with frantick Cries 
And imitated Lowings filld the Skies, 
(T hough metamorphos'd 3 in their wild Concelt)' 
' Didnever burn with ſuch unnatural heat. (ira ray,” 


Ah ! wretched Queen ! ! while you on Mouncaingt 


He on ſoft Flowers his ſhowy ide does lay ; 


Or ſeeks in Herds a more proportion'd Love : 


Surround myNymphs, the FIR theGrove; | 
0 6 | Perhaps | 
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Perhaps ſome footſteps printed in the by,” 
2 Will to my Love dire& our wandring way ; | 
| Perhaps, while thus in ſearchof him Irome, 
| My happier Rivals have intic'd him home. + 


He ſang how Atalanta was betray'd 
'By thoſe Heſperian Baits her LovePlaid, : 
' And the fad Siſters who to Trees were turn, . = 
W hile with theWorld thambitionsBrother burn 
All he deſcrib'd was preſent to their eyes, 
Il And ashe rais Sd his Verſe \thePoplars ſeern'd coriſe, 


He ey which Muſe did by Apolly's will 

; Guide wandring Gallus to th* Aonien Hill : 
| (Which place the Ggd for ſolemn Meetings choſe) 
| With deep reſpe&t the learned Senate _ 
1 And Link thus (deputed by the reſt) _ 

' The Hero's welcome, and their thanks expres 'd: 
This Harp of old to' Heſiod did belong, | 

; To thischs Muſes Gift,joyn' thy harmonious Soi; 
| P " I  Ehbrat'@ | 


E#*Y 


Charm F by theſe ſtrings Trees ſtarting from the : 


(Ground, 
_ Have follow'd with delight the powerful Wn 


Thus confecrated thy Gryneaen Grove 
Shall have no equal in Apollo 's Love. 


Why ſhould I ſpeak of the Megarian Maid, 
For Love perfidious, and by Love betray'd * 


And her,who round with barking Monſters arm md, a 


The  wandring Greeks (ah frigfited men) alarm'd 
| Whoſe only hope on fhatter*d ſhips depends, | 


White fietceSea-dogs Jevour the mangled friends. 


Or tell the Thraciin SIDE alter'd ſhape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, | 

Who ro thoſe Woods direQslitr mournſul coutks, 
Where ſhe had ſuffer'd by inceftuous force, 


by While oth to leave the Palace to well known, 


Pr 02 ne flies, , hovering round, and thinks it fill her. | 
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Whatever near Eurotas's happy firear 
| With Laurels crown'd had been Apols Fheam, 
* Silenus ſings ; the neighbouring Rocks reply, 
And ſend his Myftick numbers through the sky, 
Till night began to ſpread her gloomy veil, 
And call'd the counted Sheep from every Dale ; ” 
' The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, | 


| And to prevailing ſhades the murmuring world J 
| (relignd, : 


POSTSCRIPT, 


&* 


« gi eiliny—=-V3 irgil in his  FWERY imitates Theoringg 
a Sicilian Poet. 


2. Tie———The + name of the Rural Mule. 


. Varus A orcat Frnmite Rr” id: the ſame that 
was kilf'd in Germany, and loft the Roman Legions. 


4 Chromis _ Mnaſylus ———Somme Interpreters think 

theſe were young Satyrs, others will have them Shep- 
| herds : I rather take them for Satyrs, becauſe of their 
names, which are never uſed for Shepherds, or any 
where (that 1 remember ) but here. 


« They bognd———— Proteus,. Pan, and $ tenus would 
never cell what was dclircd, till they were bound, - 
6., Nais —The Latin word for a water Nymph. 
7: Vermieion Dye —— The Colour that Pan and Si- 


lenus lov'd eſt. 


8, RivaPd the Sun = Minerva delighted with the || 
- Art and Induſtry of Prometheus (who had made an I- | 
"mdge of Clay ſo perfe, that it wanted nothing but 
Life,) cartied him up to Heaven, where he lighted a_ | 
| Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with which tire he } 

animated his Image. Ov. 2. M. 


9.” Hylas ——Favorite of Hercules who was drown'd F. 
" ina Well, which made thy Pocts fay that.a N Trop ug I 
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ſtole him away : I uſe. the word reſounds (in [the Pre-" - 
ſent Tenſe) becauſe Strabo-(who lived at the ſame time 

as Virgil) ſeems to intimate, that the Prxfians continued 
then their annual Rites-to -his Memory, repeating his 
name with loud cries, | 


"| 10. The Maids of Argos ———— Daughters of . Pretis_ . 
King of Argos, who preſumed ſo much upon their Beau- 
ty, that they preferr'd it to Famo's, who- in revenge, 
ſirack them with ſuch a Madneſs, that they thoughc 
themſelves Cows. They were at laſt cured by Melamps- 
des with Hellebore, and for that treaſon, Black Hellebore is 
called Melampodion, - 


11, Gallus an excellent Poet and great Friend of Vrr- 

gil, he was afterwards Pretor of Ayypt, and being ac- 
cuſed of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called upon for” fome 
Moneys, of which he could give no good account, he 
killed himſelf It is the (arti Gallzs you read of in the 
laſt Eclogue : And Szidas ſays, that Virgil means him 
by Ariſteus, in the divine Concluſion of his Georgicks. 


\ 12, Linus Son of Apollo and Calliope. 


13. The Grynean Grove ——Conſecrated to Apolls 3 by. 
this he means ſome Poem writ upon that Subje& by 
Gallus. Nt 


' T4 The Megarian Maid ———Sylla daughter of Niſus 
' King of Megara, who falling in Love with Mznos, betray- 
ed her Father and Country to him, but he ablorring 
her Treaſofi, rejeced her, - 


D 4 


- $5» Her 
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15. Her wn round —— dw Syllz, daughter - 
Phorcis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by 
Ciret; and ſhe, in deſpair, flung her ſclf into the Sea. 


16, Whoſe only Hope —Ulyſſes's Ships were not loſt, 
' though Scyll, devoured leveral of his Men. 


17. Enrotar —- a River in Greece, whoſe Banks 
' were ſhaded with Laurels 3 Apollo retired thither to 
lament the Death of his dear Hyaci inthus whom he had 
NWIEIAy killed. 
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This Belg is wholly i Buboral a conſt of the 

| Contention of two Shepherds, Thyrlis 2:4 Co; 
' Tidon, to the hearing of which, Melibeus was in- 
. vited by Daphais, aa thus relates the 


MELIBEVS. 
y Hil Daphnis fate beneath a ws Rag 


Thyrſis and Coridon together fed /wo oll 
. Their mingling Flocks ; his: Sheep with- ſofteſt 
Where cloath'd his Goats of ſweeteſt Milk were 

(full. 


- Bothinthe beauteous ſpring of blooming Youth, 


The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadia both ; 
Ee, D 5 Each 


(56) 


Fach with like Att, his WY voice cou p raiſe 


Cp 0-4 rn > - 


Each anſwer readily i in rural Lays ; 

Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray'd, 

While Shelcers I for my young MyrtledSade ; 

Here I fair Daphnis ſaw ; whenmeheſpy'd, 

Come hither quickly, gentle Youth ! he cry'd. 

Your Goit:andKids are ſafe; O ſeek not thoſe, 

But if you've leiſure in this Shade repoſe : 

Hither to water, the fullHeifers tend, Aſcend, 

When length'ning Shadows from the Hills de- 

Mixcins with reeds here interweaves his bounds, 

And fromthat ſacredOak; a buſie ſwarmreſounds. 

What ſhould I do,? nor was 4/cippe there, 

Nor Phillis, who might of my Lambs take care; 

Yet to my bulineſs, I their ſports prefer, 

For the two Swains with great Ambition ſtrove, - _ 

Who beſt could tunc his Rec, or beſt could ſing 
(his Love; 
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(Car) 
Alkgve Verſe their ready Muſes diols; - 


In Verſe alternate each quick fancy flows ; 
Theſe ſang young Coridow, young Thyrſis thoſe. 
COREDONGi::. 

Ye much loy'd Muſes ! ſuch a Verſe beftow, 
As does from Codrus, my lovd Codrus fow, 
Or if all can't obtain the Guift diyine, 
My Pipe Ple conſecrate on yonder Pine. 

| THYRSIS. 
Y* Arcadian Swains with Ivy Wreaths adorn 
Your Youth, that Cadras may with ſpite be torn ; 
Or, if he praiſe toO- mnch, apply fome charm, 
Leſt his ill Tongue your future Poet harm. 

"CO RIDON, 

Theſe branchesof a Stag, this Wild-Boars heag, 
By little Mycoz's, on thy Altar laid, 
If this contiuue Delia ! thou ſhalt ſtand 
Of ſinoatheſt Marble by the $kilful'& hand. 


THYR 


GD). 


IT HYAR STS. | 

*This Milk, theſ& Cakes, 00k every year 

"Expett, a little Gardeni1s:thy care, 

Thowrt Marble now, but if more land I hold, 

If my Flock: tlirive, thou ſhalt be made'af Gold. 
C'O-R ID ON. 


O Galatea!" Fiveet as Hyblaa Thyme. (Prime- 


White as, more White, then/Swans are in their 

Come, when the Herds fhall to their Stalls repair, 
O'come, if ere Sia Coridor?s thy care. 

| ''T HY'R STS. 

O-may F harſh as bittereſt herbs appear 

Rough as wild Myrtles, vile as Sea-Weeds are ; 

If years feem longer then this tedious day, 

_Haſt home my Glutton Herd, haſt haſt away. 

2 CORTDOMN. 

- YeMoſhe ſprings ! ye Paſtures ! ſofter far - 

} Then thoughtlefs hours of ſweeteſt ſlumbers.are, 
| Ye Shades | protect my 'Flock,the Heats are near 


: - On the glad Vines the ſwelling Buds appear. 
| THTR- 


(59) - 
=. THTRSTS. 
Here on my -hearth a conſtant flanie does play, - 


Fa > 3 es. te. hs, Ss 


| And the. fat vapour paintsthe roof each day, 
' Here we as much; regard the cold North-wind 
1 As Streams theirbanks,orWolves donumber mind, 
> "OOA ION; PE 
Look how theTrees rejoyce in comely Pride, 
While their ripe fruit lies {catter'd on each ſide ; 
All nature ſmiles, but if Alexis ſtay 
I From our fad Hills the Rivers weep away, 
=. THYRSIS. 
The dying graſs, with ſickly air does fade, 
No field's unparcht, no vines our Hills do ſhade . 
But if my Phillis come all ſprouts again, 
F And bounteous Jove deſcends in kindly rain. 
Eo POAIDON 
| Bacchas the Vine, the Laurel Phebus loves, 
| Fair Ven cheriſhes the myrtle Groves, (Tree 
* Phillis the Hazels loves, while Ph:{{is loves that 
 Myrtles and Lawrels of leſs fame ſhall be. 
THYR- 


EY 


x - OL OT IT 4 
: FD 7 0 » Sa \ : Þ g 5 R A 
- Ll : 
: 
{ 
; 
F< 
- — 
( ) 
4 c 
_-_ 


EE _—— _— wy — 


THYTRSIS. 
The lofty Ash is Glory of the Woods, 

The Pine of Garderis, Poplar of the Floods ; 

If oft thy Swain fair Lycidas thou ſee, 

To thee the Aſh ſhall yield, the Pine to thee. 

MELIBMVUS. 

Theſe I remember well 00, - 

While vanquiſht Thyrſis did contend in vain, 

Thence Coridon young Coridow does reign '/ 
The bet the ſweeteſt on our wondring Plain. - | FT 


(6) 
THE 
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PHARMACEUTRIA. 


Englſhed b Mr. STAFFORD. 
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Their needful food, the falvage Lynxes g47e, 

| And ſtoppingStreams their preſſing waters raiſe, 
[ſing ſad Damon's and Alphefibeys Layes 3. 

And Thou (whatever part is bleft with thee, 

3 The rough Timavus, or Illyrian Sea) 


Ad Damor? s and Alphefibzus Muſe 
I fing : to hear whoſe notes the Herds refuſe 


- Smile on my Verſe : is there in fate an hour 
To ſwell my numbers with my Emperour ? 
; There is, and to the world there ſhall be known 
b A Yerle, that Sophocles might daign tg OWN. 
| Amidſt 


(62) 


|  Amidft the Laurels on: thy Front divine 
Permitmy humble Ivy wreath to twine : ( PO” % 
Thine was my earlieſt Muſe, my lateſt ſhall be 


Night ſcarce was paſt, the Morn was yet fo new , 
And well pleas'd Herds yet rowPd upon the dew 3 : 
When Damoz ſtretch'd beneath an Olive Lay, 

- And ſung, rife Lucifer, andþring the Day : 

Riſe, riſe, while N;/zs falſhood I deplore, 

And call thoſe Gods to whom ſhe vainly [worge 
To hear my fad expiring Muſe and Me. 


(mony. . 
To Mendlas my Pipes and Muſet tune all your har- - 


'On Ales ſtand e ever- echoing Groves, 
Still truſted with the harmleſs, Shepherds loves; o 


Here Pay reſides, who firſt made Reeds and. | 

(Verle apree. 
'To Menalus my Pipes. and Muſe, tune all your. 
« harmony. | 


\ 


Mopſus iSNiſas choice ; howjuſtare Lovers fears? : 
Now Mares wichGriffins joyn,and following years 
Shall 


| hu OS RE Ks 
Shall ſee the Hound and Dear drink at a Sprirlg. 
O worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, 8 fling 
Thy Nuts,ſee modeſt Heſper quits theSky. 

mony. 
To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all [your har- 


19 


O happy Nymph, leſt ina ADP] : 
For Mopſus you contemn'd my Verſe and Voice :* 
For him my Beard was ſhaggy in your eye;  * 
For him, you laugtt'd at every Deity. (mony.e 
To\ Mend: my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


VVhen firſt I ſawthee young: and charming t00, 
'Twas in the Fences, where our Apples grew, . 


ves £ 
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My thirteenth year was downy on my. chin,(win; 
' Andhardly could my hangs the loweſt branches 


A How did T gaze? ? how did I gazing dye? 
To Menalus my Pipes & Muſe tune all your harmo- 


| know thee Love,onMountains thou wert cbrod, , 
And Thracjan Rocks thy infant fury fed: 
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A And ſoft Arion on the Waves defie ; 
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Hard four'd and not of humane Progeny. (mony 
To Menalas my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 
Love taught the cruel Mother to 1mbrue © 

Her hands in blood : 'twas Love her Children flew: © 
VVas ſhe more.cruel, or more impious he ?.* - ? 
Animpious Child was Lovea cruel Mother ſhe. | 


To Menalys my Pipes and Muſe tune all your j 
(harmony, ! 


X —_— 


A 


5”. _ 


', Now letthe Lamb and Wolf no more be foes, 
3 Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Roſe ; 
'* FromReeds and Thiſtles Balm and Amber Spring, 
And Owles and Daws provoke the Swan to fing: 
1% Titrw | in woods with Orpheus \ vie, 


> c TIN 
Ta Menalus wy Pipes and Muſe rune E all your) 


Let all be Chaos now, farewell ye Woods WM 
| Fromm yon i Clif, Ile lung ney the Floods, 
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O Niſz take this diſmal Legacy ; (harm ony. 
Eu ceaſe my Pipes and Muſe, ceaſe all your | 


/ 


Thus He, Alpheſibeus fong rehearſe : | 1 
Ye ſacred Nine above my rural Verſe ; OE f E| | 
Bring water, Altars bind with myſtick bands, VN 
. Burn Gums and Vervain, & lift high the Wands; 
Well mutter facred magick till it warms 
My icie Swain; *tis,Verſe we want ; my charms, ; 
Return, return, return ay Daphnis to my arms. 

. (de Gends: .... 

By charriis compel'd the trembling Moon - 
And Circe ching'd, by Charms, Ubſſe s friends ; 1 
- Bycharms the Serpent burſt : ye pow'rful Charms 
Return, return, returt my Daphnis to my arms. | 


Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 
Which thrice I drag the facred Altars round. 
Unequal numbers pleaſe the Gods : my Charms 
* Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 

6 There 
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Free knots of treble colourd Gilk wetye ; 


Haſte [4maryllis, knit &'m inſtantly : 
And ſay, thele,Yerm,are thy Chains ; my Charms, 


by Return return, return my Daphris to my arms. 


Juſt as before this fire the Wax and Clay 
One melts, one hardens, let him waſt away. 


'StrewCorn andSalt, and burn thoſe leaves of Bay. ). 
þburn theſeLeaves but he burns me : my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphvis to my arms. - = 2} 


Let Daphnis rage,as when the bellowing Kind, 
Mad with: defire, run round the Woods to find 


Their Mates ; ; when tir, their tremblings limbs 
(they lay 
Near ſome cool Stream, nor mind the ſetting day: 


Thus let him rage, unpitied too'? my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


TheſeGarments once weremy perfidiousSwain's, 
Which to the EarthI caſt :-ah dear remains ! | 


Ye owe my Daphnis to'his Nymph: my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 
Mearies 


SS. 
E” Meris himſelf theſe Herbs from Pozrus brought 
' Pontus for every noble Poyſon ſought ; * 

| Aided by theſe, he nowa VVolf becomes, 

Now draws the Buried ſtalking from their tombs, 


TheCorn from field to field tranſports : myCharms 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


Caſt ore your head the aſhes in the Brook, 
Caſt backwark o're your head, nor turn your look. 

I ftrive, but Gods and Art he flights : my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


| Behold new flames from the dead aſhes riſe, 
| - Bleſt be the Omen, bleſt the Prodigies, 
. For Hylax barks, ſhall we believe our eyes ? 
| Or do we Lovers dream ? ceaſe , ceaſe,my Charms, 


| My Daphais comes, he comes, he flies into my 
(arms. 


The 
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The &@me ECLOGUE, 
By Mr. CHET WOOD: | 


Damon and Aphem Love's recite, 
| The Shepherd Senvy, and the Fields delight : 
Whomas they ſtrove, the liſtening Heifers ſtood, 
Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food ; 
They charm the rage of hungry Wolves and led” 
The wondering Rivers from their wonted Bed: 


_ I Damon and Alphews Loves recite, | 
The Shepherd's Envy, and the Fields delight. 


. And you Great Prince, whoſe Empire unconfin'd, 
As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than yourMind, 
Wheth@ you with victorious Troops pals o're | 
Tiriwoss Rocks, or coaſt th? Ithrian ſhore ; 
Shall I beginning with theſe Rural lays, 


_ Ever my Muſe to ſuch perfeCtion raiſe, 


As without raſhneſs to attempt your praiſe? 
Ant 


Eee 69) 


| And theo the ſubjet World your Deeds rehearſe 
Deeds worthy of the Majeſty of Verſe! 
My firſt Fruits now I to your Altar bring 


You, withariper Muſe, I laſt will ſing. 
Mean while among your Laurel Wreaths allow 
| This Ivy Branch to ſhade your Conquering Brow 


Scarce had theSun diſpell'd the ſhades of Night; 
Whilſt dewy browze the Cattel does invite ; 
When in a mournful poſture, pale, and wan 


The luckleſs Damon thus his plaints began. 


Thou drowſie Star of Morning, come away; 
Come and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of day ; 
Whilſt I by Ni/a baffl'd and i betray'd, 

'Dyiog to Heaven accuſe rhe perjur'd Maid. 
But Prayers are all loſt Breath; the Powers above 
Give Diſpenſations for falſe Oaths in Love; 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 

As Pazour Patron taught th* 4rcadian Swains: 

Iz _ 'Tis 


4 "90" 
Tis a moſt bleſſed place, that Arcady ! 


- 


et 


| And Shepherds bleſs'd, who in thoſe Coverts lye ] 


Muſick and Love is all their bufineſs there, 

Paz doth himſelf part in thoſe Conſorts bear : 

The vocal Pines with claſping Arms conſpire, 

To cool the Sun's, and fan their amorous Fire. 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Paz our Patron taught th* Arcadia Swains. 


Mopſus does Niſa, a cheap conqueſt gain, 
Preſented; woed, betroth'd to me in vain, 
What hour ſecure, what reſpit to his Mind 

Tn this falſe World can a poor Lover find ? 

Let Griffins Mares, and Eagles Turtles woo, 
And tender Fawns the ravening Dogs purſue, 
Theſe may indeed ſubjet of wonder prove, 

| But nothing to this Prodigy of Love. 
Mopſus buy Torches, Hymen you muſt joyn 3 
Beſpeak our Bride-cake, Heſpers all is thine. 


Begin 
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Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 


a 


— 


As Paz our Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains. 


A worthy Match, and juſt reward of Pride, 
| Whilſt you both Dazoz, and his Pipe deride! 
Toolong my Beard, nor ſmooth enough my Face ; 
And with my Perſon, you my Flocks diſgrace. 
There are revenging Gods, proud Nymphs, there 
And injur'd Love is Heay'ns peculiar care. (are, 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Paz our Patron taught th' Arcadiaz Swains. 
Early I walk'd one Morn with careleſs thought 
(Your Mother you into our Garden brought) > 
And ruddy wildings round: the Hedges fought ; 
The faireſt Fruit, and olittering with the Dew, 
(TheBoughs were high, but yet)Lreach'd for you : 


 Teame, Ifaw, I gaz'd my heart away, (aſtray, 
Me,and my Flocks,and all my Life that minute lead. 


E 2 Begin 
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Begiri with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th” 4rcadian $wiins. 


Now Love Iknow Thee, for my ſelf too late : 
But Shepherds take you warning by my Fate.” 
Truſt not his flattering Voice,or ſmiling Face, 
AC anibal, or born in rocky Thrace, 
Not one of us, nor like the Britiſh Race, 
Begin with me my Flute, beginſach ftrains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains. 


Miſchief is all his Sport, at his Commands, 

In her Sons Blood Medea bath'd her hands ; 

She Wolves gave Suck to the pernicious Boy, 

The Shepherds he, they do the Flocks "_ 

A fad unnatural Mother ſhe, tis true, 

But Love, that Cruelty ſhe learn'd of you. 

Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ftrains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th? Arcadia Swains. 


Nature 


(-73-) 


| Nature which with this dotage hath begun, 


—— 


Now into all Extravagance will run : 

The Tamarisk bright Amber {hall diſtil : 

And the courſe Alder bear ſoft Daffadil. 

Shortly the Owl, with her ill boading Throat, 

The Swans ſhall Rival in their dying note, 

Shadwell and.Ogeby the Bays ſhall claim, 

And equal Drydens and Roſcomans Fame. 
Begin-with me my Flute, begin ſuch trains, 
As Paz our Patron taught th' 4rcadian Swains. 


May the World ſink with me, farewel ye Groves, 
Haunts of my Youth,and Conſcious of my Loves : 
Down from. this Precipice my ſelf Pl caſt 
Accept this preſent V/a --- 'tis my laft. 
Then ceaſe myFlute, for ever ceaſe thy ſtrains, 
Bid 2 fad filence through th? Arcadian Plains. 


E 3 


(74) 


THE 


| Ninth E.clogue. 


When Virgil by the Favour of Auguſtus had reco- 

. wvered his Patrimony near Mantua, axd went in 
hope to take poſſeſſion, he was in danger to be ſlain 
by Arius the Centurion, to whom thofe Lands 
were aſſegned by the Emperor in_ reward of hi. 
Service againſt Brutus and Caſſius. This Ec- 
logue therefore is filPd with complaints of his hard 
Uſage ; and the perſons introduc d, are the Bay: 
liff of Virgil apd his Friend, © 


LTCIDAS, MOERIS, 


LYCIDAS. 


O Meeris ! whither on thy way fo faſt? 
I 1 This leads to Town, 
MOE RIS. 


O Lycidas at laſt 
The time is come, I never thought to ſee, 


(Strange revolution for my Farm and me) 


When 


(75) 


Whea the grim Captain in a ſurly tone 


Cries out, pack up ye Raſcals and be gone. | 


Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt face on't we cou'd, 
And theſe two Kids,to? appeaſe his angry oh 
I bear, of which the Deyil give him good. 
""EFCIOAS 

Good Gods, I heard a quite contrary Tale; 
| That from the ſloaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Menalcas ſfav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MOERTIS. 
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs & Rhimes 
Prevail, as much in theſe hard iron times, 
As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that riſe 
Againſt an Eagle fouling from the Skies. 
And had not Phzb us warn'd me by the croak 
Of an old Raven from a hollow Oak, 
To {hun debate, Mepalcas had been ſlain, 


And Moeris not ſurviv'd him to complain. 


E&. * LTCIDAS. 
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LTC1D AS. 
Now Heaven defend! could barbarous rage prevail 
So far, the ſacred Muſes to afſail ? 
Who then ſhou'd ſing theNymphs,or who rehearſe 
The waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ! 
Or Amaryllis praiſe that heavenly lay, 


That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedi6us way ; 


os ——_—_—— 


O Tityrus, tend my herd and ſee them fed; _. 
To Morning paſtures Evening waters led: { 


And *ware the Lybiaz Ridgils butting head. 
MOERTIS. 
Or what unkaiſh'd He to YVarws read ; 


Thy name,O /arws (if the kinder pow*rs (Tow'rs | 


Preſerve our plains, and ſhield the Mantnar 


Obnoxtous by Cremonas neighbring Crime,) 


The wings of Swans, and ſtronger pintond - 


(Rhyme, 


Shall raiſe aloft, and ſoaring bear above 


| * Thy immortal Gift of gratitude to Jove. . 


LYCIDAS. 


Sm 


(399: 


LYICIDAS. 
Sing on, ling on, for I can ne're be cloy'd, 


So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid: 
So may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diſtend 
' And Trees to Goats their willing branches bend ; 


Mean as I am, yet have the Muſes made 
| Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade : 
| Atleaſt the Shepherds ſcem to like my lays, © 
But I diſcern their flattery from their praiſe; *' 
I nor to Cinna's Ears, nor YVarws dare aſpire ; 
But gabble like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like 
(quire, 
MOERTIS. 
Tis what I have been conning ia my mind: 
Nor are they Verſes of a Vulgar kind. 
Come Galatea, come, the Seas forſake, 
What pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe 
(murmurs make ? 
See on the Shore inhabits purple ſpring ; 
Where Nightingales their Love-ſick ditty ſing ; - 
SEG 


(78) 


See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs n 
(the ground. | 


The Grottoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crawn d f 


— 


And creeping Vines to Arbours weav'd around. | 
Come then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild ſurges vainly beat the ſhore. 


TL/FCI-D'LS: 


Dr that ſweet Song 1 heard with ſuch delight ; 

The fame you ſung alone one ſtarry night ; | 

The tune I ſtill retain, but nat the words. 
TT I 

Why, Daphnis, doſt thou ſearch in old Records, 

To know the ſeaſons when the ſtars ariſe ? 

See Ceſars Lamp 1s lighted in the Skies : 

The ſtar, whoſe rays the bluſhing grapes adorn, 
And {well the kindly ripening ears of Corn. 


Under this influence, graft the tender ſhoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the fruit. 
The reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my foul to chime # 


- (0 79') 


I cou'd have once fung down a Summers Sun, - 


_ 
_ "Y 


—_ 


But now the Chime of Poetry 1s done. 
My voice grows hoarſe ; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to day. 
But theſe, and more then I to mind can bring, 
Menakcas has not yet forgot to ling. 
LTCIDAS. 

Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more ; 

And now the Waves roul ſilent to the ſhore. 
Huſht winds the topmoſt branches ſcarcely bend 
As if thy tuneful Song they did attend: 

Already we have half our way 6? Trecome ; ; 

Far off I can diſcern Biazors Tomb ; (Bowr 
Here, where the Labourers hands have form'd a 
Of wreathing trees, 1n ſinging waſte an hour, 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've day before us, yet to reach the Town : 
Or if &'re night the oathering Clouds we fear, 

A Sqng will help the beating ftorm to bear. # 


« 80 ) 
And that aw maiſt not be too late abroad, 
ping, and I'e caſe thy ſhoulders of thy Load. 

aL MOERIS. 

Ceaſe to entreat me, let us mind our way ; 
Another. Song requires another day. 
When good Meneulcas comes, if he rejoyce, 
 Andfinda friend at Court, Tle find a voice. 


———— 
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Q.” Nymph, aſſiſt my mournful rains "op 
The laſtI fing in rural Notes to Swains: 


As even Lycoris may with pity view : 
YVhocandeny a verſe to Grief and Gallus due 


Grant then a Verſe ſo tender and fo true, > 
? 


90, 


( 81 ) 
So, when thy VVaters paſs beneath the Tide, 
Secure from briny mixture may they glide. 

Begin my Galns Love and hapleſs Vows; © 
VVhile, on the tender Twigs, the Cattel browſe 1 
Nothing is deaf 3 Woods liften, while we fing, 
And ecchoingGroves refound andMountains ring. 
Ye Naiades, what held you from bis aid, 

When to unpitid flames he was berray'd ! 


_————— 


| Nor Aganippe terapted you away, 
Nor was Parnaſſus guilty of your ſtay : 
The Bays, whofe honours he ſo long had kept, 
The lofty Bays and humble Herbage wept. 
When ftretcht beneath a Rock, he ſigh'd alone, y 
The Mountain pines and Mezalus did groan, ; 
| And cold Eyceus wept from every ſtone. 
His Flock ſurrounded him : nor think thy fame 
Impair'd [great Poet) by a Shepherd's name; 
Ee thou and I our ſheep to Paſtures led, 
His Flocks the Goddeſs lov'd Adonis fed. 


ct) 


The cats came ; the ſluggiſh Neat-herd 


(Swains, 


And Swine-herds reeking from their Maſt and 
All wY) from whence this frenzy ? Phebxs came 
To ſee his Poet, Phezbms askt the ſame : | 
And is (he cry'd) that cruel Nymph thy care, 1 
Who, flying thee; can for thy Rival dare [ 


The Frofts,and Snow,andallthe frightful forms | 


of War. 


Olvanu came, thy fortune to deplore ; 
A Wreath of Lillies on his head he wore. 


His skin all dy'd of a Vermilion hue : 
He cry*d, what mad deſigns doſt thou purſue ? 
Nor fatisfy'd with dew the graſs appears 


Paz came, and wondring we beheld him too, | 


With browze the Kids, nor cruel Love with tears: 


When thus (and ſorrow melted in his eyes) 
Gallus to his Arcadian friends replies ; 


Ye 


(Grains, 


(83) 


— 


Ye gentle Swains, ſing to the Rocks my moan, 


(For you Arcadian Swains ſhou'd ſing alone :) 


How calm a reſt my wearied Ghoſt wou'd have, ., 
If you adorn'd my Love and mournd my Grave? 


O that your birth and buſineſs had been mine, 

To feed a Flock, or preſs the ſwelling Vine ! 
Had Phillis, or had Galatea been 

My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 

(What if her Face the Nut-brown Livery wear] 

Are Violets not ſweet, becauſe not fair ”) 


Secure in that unenvied ſtate, among 


The Poplars, I my careleſs limbs had flung ; 


Phillis had made me Wreaths, and Ga/area ſung. 


Behold, fair Nymph , what bliſs the Country . 
(yields . 
The a Meads, the purling Streams, the. 


(laughing Fields. 
Next all the Pleaſures of the Foreſt ſee : 


Where I could melt away my years with Thee, 


But 
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' Buf furious Love denies me ſoft repoſe, 
And hurls me on the pointed ſpears of foes. 


Without thy Gallus for thy Guide, doſt go 
Thfough all the German Colds,and Alpine Sriow. 
Yet, flying me, no hardſhip maiſt thou meet z 


While thou (but ah ! that I ſhould find j it ſo, 


| Nor Snow nor Ice offend thoſe tender feet; 

But let me run to defarts , and rehearſe 

Oh my Sicilian reeds Euphorions Verſe ; 

Evn inthe Dens of Monſters let me lye, 

Thoſe I can tame, but not your cruelty. 

On ſmootheſt rinds of Trees, Ple carve my woe 3 
And as the rinds encreaſe, the love ſhall crow. 

| Then, mixt with Nymphs, on Menalze refort, 

_ Ile make the Boar my danger and my ſport. 
Vhen, fron the Vales the jolly cry reſoutds, 


What rainor cold ſhall keep me from my Hounds 1 


Methinks my ears the ſprightly conſort fills ; 
I ſeem to bound thro' Woods and mount o're Hills: 


My 


RY” 


5) 


My Arm of a Cydonian Javelin ſeiz'd, 

As if by this my madneſs cou'd be eas'd ; 

Or, by our mortal woes, the cruel God appeas'd. 

My frenzy SO now ; and Nymphs and Verſe 
(l hate, 


And Woods; for ah, what toil can ſtubborn 


(Love abate ! 
Shou'd we to drink the frozen Hebrus go, 
And ſhiver in the cold Sythonian Snow, 


Or to the ſwarthy Erhiopes Clime remove, 7 


Parche all below, and burning all above, 

| Evn there wou'd Love o'recome - then, let us . 
yield to Love 

Let this fad Lay ſuffice, by ſorrow breath'd, 
_ VVhile bending Twigs I into Baskets wreath'd: 
My rural Numbers, in their homely guiſe 

- Gallas, becauſe they came from me, will prize : 
_ Gallus, whole growing Love my breaſt does rend, 
As ſhooting Trees the burſting Bark diſtend. 


F | Now 
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dy- —_— 


Now riſe, for Night and Dew the Fields invade 7 
And Juniper is an unwholeſome: ſhade : q | 
Blaſts kill che Corn by night, and Flow'rs ma 


21: (Mildew fade 


Bright Feſper ewinkles trom afar; away 
My Kids, for you have had a feaſt to day, 


(| ' 
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_ Laft Eclogue. 


Tranſlated, Or a Imitated, 
In the Year 1666. 


\ Ne labour more, O Arethuſa, yield 
Before I leave the Shepherds and the F eld: 


Some Verſes to my. Gallas e're we part, 


Such as may one day break Licoris Heart, 
As ſhe did his; who can refuſe a Song, 
To one that lov'd ſo well and dy dio young ! 


So. | 


(87. 
Somay'ſt thou thy belov'd 4lpheas pleaſe, 
| When thou creepſt under the Sicanian Seas. * 
| Begin, and ſing Gallus unhappy fires, | 
\ Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch aſpires 
Out of his reach. We ſing not to the deaf; 
An anſwer comes from every trembling leaf. 
What Woods, what Forreſts had intic'd your ſtay ? 
Ye Nyaaes, why came ye not away ? 
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When Gallus dy*d by an unworthy Flame, i 
Parnaſſus knew, and lov'd too:well his Name 
To ſtopyour courſe ; norcould your haſty flight - - {| 


Be ſtay'd by Pindus, which was his delight. 

-- Him the freſh Lawrels, him the lowly Heath 
Bewail'd with dewy tears ; his parting breath BE | 
1 Madelofty Menalzs hang his piny Head ; | = 


| Lycean Marbles wept when he was dead. | F 
Under a lonely Tree he lay and pind, 
| His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, fl 
\ As heon love ; ſuch kind and gentle Sheep, - R 8 | 
_ Even fair Adozis would be proud to keep. _ A lf 
| | + oa There _-| 
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(83) oy 
There came the Shepherds,there the weary Hinds, 
Thither Menalcas parcht with Froſt and Winds, 
All ask him whence, for whom this fatal love, 
Apollo came his Arts and Herbs to prove ? 
Why Gallus ? why fo fond, he ſays, thy flame, 
Thy care, Licoris, is anothers game ; 
For him {he (ghs and raves, him ſhe purſues 
Thorough the mid-day heats and morning-dews , 
Over the ſnowy Clifts and frozen ſtreams, 
Through noiſy Camps.Up Gallus, leavethy dreams, 
She has left thee. Still lay the drooping Swain 


Hanging his mournful head, Phebus in vain 


Offers his Herbs, imploys his Counſel here; 
'Tis all refus'd, or anſwerd with a tear. (Trees 
What ſhakes the Branches ! what makes all the 
Begin to bow their heads, the Goats their Knees ? 
Oh ! *ris Sikvanus, with his moſſe Beard 


And leaty. Crown, attended by a Herd 


* of Woog=born Satyrs; fee | he ſhakes his Spear, 


A Green young Oak, the: tallett of thy year. 
e- Par 


(89 ) 
| Pez the Arcadian God forſook the Plains, 
- Mov'd with the ſtory of his Gallus pains. 

We ſaw him come with Oaten-pipes in hand, 
"Painted with Berries-juice; we ſaw him ſtand 
| And gaze upon his ſhepherds bathing eyes; 
And what, no end, no end of grief he cries ! 
Love, little minds all thy conſuming care, 
Or reſtleſs thoughts, they are his dayly fare. 

Nor cruel Love with tears,nor Graſs with ſhow'rs 
' NorGoats with tender ſprouts,norBees with flow'rs 
Are ever fatisfy'd. Thus ſpoke the God, 
And toucht the Shepherd with his Hazle-Rod : 
He, forrow flain, ſeem'd to revive, and fid, 
| But yet Arcadiays 1s my priet allay*d, 
| Tothink chatin theſe Woods, and Hills, & Plains, Il 
| When Iam filent in the Grave, your Swains | 
| Shall ſing my Loves, Arcadian Swains inſpir'd 
By Phebas ; Oh ! how gently ſhall theſe tir'd 
| And fainting Limbs repoſe in endleſs ſleep, * 
1 Whilſt your Fiveet Notes my love immortal keep ! 
Would 
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Would it had pleas the Gods I had been born 
Juſt one of you, and taught to wind a Horn, 


Or weild a Hook, or pruge 2 branching Vine; 
Ang known no other Love, . but Phillis thine ; - | 
Or thine Amintas ; . what though both are brown | 
Soare the Nuts and Berries on the Down, 

Amongſt the Vines the Willows and the PROSARD 
Phillis makes Garlands, and Amintas ROY 

No cruel abſence calls my love away, '. 

Further then Bleeting Sheep can go aſtray, 

Here my Licoris, here are ſhady Groves, | 

Here Fountains cool, and Meadows ſoft, our loves. 
And lives may. nere together wear and end: 

O the true Joys of ſuch a Fate and Friend ! 

I now am hurried by ſevere Commands, 

Into remotelt Parts, among the Bands _ 

Of armed Troops ; there by my foes purſu'd ; 

Here by my friends ; but ſtill by love ſubdu'd. 

Thou far from home, and me, art wandring o're 
The A/pine Snows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, _ 
The 


(91) 


G © — — | | | | | | - - ame. FOAM 
| The frozen Rhine. When are we'like'to'meer FX 

_ Ah, gently, gently, leaſt thy tender'ifeet: 
Be cut with Ice. Cover thy lovely arms ;. 


” A 


The Northerj\ cold relents not at their charms: 


Away Ile go into ſore ſhady Bowers, 

Ardſing the Songs I madein happier hours, ' 
And charm my woes. ” H6w'can Thetter-chuſe,  * 

| Then amongſt wildeſt Woods my felf to loſe, '/ 
And carve our Loves por the tender Trees, | ” 

| There they will thrive ? Set how my love agrees} 
With the young Plants !*look how wie grow 

WM -''(together, 


In ſpight of Abſence, adi in __ of Weather. 


; | Meanwhile, Vle climb that Rock, and ramble o're 


| Yon wooddy Hill ; Ile chaſe the grizly Boar, 
| Ple find Diana's and her Nymphs reſort ; 


No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall flack my eager Sport. 


Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks 
And hollow ſounding Woods : look how my Locks 


Are 
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| Are torn vitBevghe & Thorns; myShafis are gone | 
My legs are tir'd, and all my ſport is done. 

Alas! this is no cure for my Diſeaſe ; 

Nor can our toils that angry God appeaſe. (more, 
Now neither Nymphs,' nor Songs can pleaſe me 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 
No ſport, no labour, can divert my grief : 
Without Zicorss there is no relief, 

Though I ſhould drink up Hebers lcic "RIEry 

Or Scythian Snows, yet {till her fiery beams 
Would ſcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, _ 
Lovecanquersall, and we muſt yield to Love. 
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"Or this lat half Tear I have been troubled 
with-the 'diſeaſe ( as 1 may call it ) of 
"Tranſlation; the cold Proſe fits of it 
"(which are lilways the moſt tedious With me) were 
es in the Hiſtory of the League; the hot, (which 
ſutceeded them)in this Volume of Verſe Miſcella: 
nies. The truth is, I fancied to my ſelf a kind 
of eaſe in the change of the' Paroxiſm; never 
/ nſpefing but that the humour wonu'd have waſted 
it ſelf in two'or three Paſtorals of Theocritus, 
and: as many Odes of Horace. But finding, or 
at" leaft thmkmng I found , ſomething that was 
more pleaſing m them, than my ordinary produfti- 
ons, I encourag'd my ſelf to renew my old ac- 
quaintance with Lucretius and Virgil ; andim- 
A 2 me- 
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modtuih fix'd u apor ſome parts of them Which 
.bad moſt affeted me in the reading. Theſe were 
my natural Impulſes for the undertaking : But 
there was an accidental motive, Which was full 
as forcible, and God [c orgive bing Who Was the 
occaſion oÞvt. 't was my "Thid Roſcotndh' 9 
Ellay dn tranſlated V, Me whoſe made me y 
eafre till 1 try'd whether or no T was capable of 
| following his Rules, and of reducing the ſpecula- 
\ tion into praftice. . For wtany. a, fair. Precept im 
: Poetry, is like a ſeeming Demonſtration i in the 
 Mathbematicks ; z very ſpecious. an. the Diagram , 
« but failing in. the Mechanick Operation. : 1 think 
T1 have generally obſer d his, inftruftions; . 1 am 
F- ure myreaſon:33 ſufficiently convinc'd bath of their 
truth and uſefulneſs; hich, m other words, u 
to.confeſs no leſs a, vanity. than ra. pretend that 1 
have at.leaſt in ſome places made Examples to his 
Rules... Yet withall, I muit+ acknowledge, that 
1 have many times. exceeded my. (omamiſsion ; \ for 
£ have both added and omitted ,, and even ſome- 
times very boldly made ſuch expoſitious of my Au- 
thors', as no Dutch: Commentator will forgive 
We. '9 FOO%! m ſuch particular paſſages, 1 have 
| thought 
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tht that 1 diſcover & ſome beauty yet undiſco- 
ver. d_by thoſe Pedaints , which none but a Poet 
cou'd have found. Where 1 have' taken away 
fame of their Expreſsions,and cut them ſhorter ,it 
. may.poſsibly be on this conſideration, that what 
was beautiful in the Greek or Latin, word not 
appear ſo ſhining in the Engliſh : And where 1 
have enlarg'd them, 1 deſire the falſe Criticks 
wow?d not Rh think "that. thoſe 2 thoughts are 
wholly mine, but that, either they are ſecretly i in. 
the Poet, ar may be fairly deduc'd from him: or 
at leaſt, iþ both thoſe confi derations ſhould fail, 
that my own is of a. piece with his, and that ” 
he were living, and, an Engliſhman, they. are 
ſuch, as he wou'd-prabably have written. * 
For, after all, a Tranſlator; is £0. make bis Au-. 
thor appear as charming at. poſsibly be can , pro- 
vided he maintains bis CharaGer, and wake; him 
not unlike himſelf. Tranſlation is a kind of 
Drawme after the Life ; where every one will 
acknowledge there. is a double ſort of likeneſs, a 
. $204 one and a bad, Tis one thing to draw the 
Ont: lines true, the Features like, the Proportions 
exal?, » the Colonrins it ſelf per bas tolerable, and 
| A} Taatber 
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another thing to make all theſe graceful , by the 
poſture, the ſhadowings, and chieflyby the Spirit 
which animates the whole. 1 cannot without ſome 
indignation , look on an ill Copy of an excellent 
Original * Much leſs can 1 behold with patience 
Virgil, Homer, and ſome others; whoſe beaus 
tie; T have been endeavouring all my Life to imi- 
rate, ſo abus'd, as T may ſay to their Faces by a 
botchmg Interpreter. What Engliſh Readers 
unacquainted with Greek or Latin will believe 
me or any other Man , when we commend thoſe 
Authors , and confeſs we derive -all that is pars 
donable m us from their Fountains, 'if they take 
thoſe to be the ſane Poets, whom our Ogleby's 
have Tranſlated? But I dare aſſure them, that 
a g00d Poet is no more like himſelf , in a dull 
Tr. anſlation, than his Carcaſs would be to his living 
| Body. There are many who underſtand Greek. 
and Latin, and yet are ignorant of their Mo- 
ther Thiigns.. The proprieties and delicacies of 
the Engliſh are known to few ; "tis impoſsible 
even for a o00d Wit, to underſtand and prattice 
them without the help of a liberal Education , long 
Reading , and digeſting of thoſe few good Aus 

thorg 
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thors we have amongft us, the knowledge of Men 
and Manners, the Freedom of habitudes and con- 
verfation with the beſt company of both Sexes ; 
and m ſhort, without wearing off the ruft which 
he contrafted, While he was laying in a ſtock of 
Learning. Thus difficult it is to underſtand the 
purity of Engliſh, and critically to diſcern not 
only good Writers from bad, and a proper ſtile 
from a corrupt,but alſo to diſtinguiſh that which 
is pure in a good Author, from that which is Vis 
cious and corrupt in him. And for want of all theſe 
requiſites, or the greateſt part of them, moſt of 
our ingenious youns Men, take up ſome cry'd up 
Engliſh Poer for their Model, adore him, and 
imitate him us they think, without Knowing where 
in be is defefive, where he is Boyiſh and trifling, 
wherem either his thoughts are improper to his 
| Subjeft , or his Expreſsions unworthy of his 
Thoughts , or the turn of both is unharmoi-us. 
Thus it appears neceſſary that a .M/an jhou'd be 
a nice Critick in his Mother Tongue , before be 
attempts to Tranſlate a foreign Language. Net- 
ther is it ſufficient that be be able to Judge of 
Fords and Stile ; but be muſt be a Maſter of 
A 4 them 
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them too: , He = wo OTE bis Ac, 


thors Tongue, and a ſolutely command bis own.: 


So that to. be a thorow 1ranflatour, be muſt be. 
a thorow Poet. Neither is it enough to give bis | 
Authors, ſence, in good Engliſh, in 1 Poetical ex-\| 
py eſsions, 'and in Muſical numbers : For, though 
all treſe are exceeding difficult to terform, there. |; 
yet remains an harder task.; and *tis a, ſecret of 
which few Tranſlatours have ſufficiently thought. | 
. T have alr eady hinted a word- or two cancerning 
it; that is, the maintaining the Charafter of an. 
Author, which diitinguiſhes him from, all others, _ 
nh. make; him appear that individual Poet whom, © 
you wou d interpret. For example, not .ouly the NF} 
tloughts, but the Style and Verfificationof Vine Þ} 
gil and Ovid, art Very differ ent : Tet 1 ſee, | A 
Ven i1.0u7 © beſt Poets, who have Tranſlated ſome. 


parts of them , that they have confounded their 


ſeveral Talents ; ; and bj. endeavouring only at the 
[weetneſs, and harmony of Numbers, have. made: | 
them both'fo much alike, that if 1 4d not know. - 
the Originals, I ſhou'd never be able to. Judge by g 
By » Copies, which was Virgil, aud wg Qu 1 
WH; Kg whites gon : k « noble Paom: | 
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| ** that he drew many. graceful Piftures ; but 
ſeo of them were. like. - And this happen d-t0: 
Ihim, - becauſe be always ſtudied himſelf more than' 
Jtboſe whe ſate ta bim. In ſuch Tranſtatours: Þ: 
[ran eafely diſtmgaiſh the: band which per formed 
[the Work, bat 1 cannot diftinguiſh their Poet from 
Javother. - Suppaſe two Authors are equally fweet\» © 
yt there is 4 great diftinttion to be made in fwerts. 
« m/s, 48 tm that of Sugar., and that of Honey. > 
$1: cain make the difference more plain , by givine , 
Tow, (if it be worth knowing ) my own method: 
$f proceeding, in my Tranſlations out of four ſex 
eral Poets m this Valume; Virgil;Theocritus, 
Þ Lacretius and Horace. In each of theſe, hs 
fore 1 undertook them, T confider'd,. the Genin". 
1 and diftinguiſbing Charatter of my Author. .'Þ. 
lhok'd on Virgil, as @ fuccin and\grave” Fas: 
Meck ricer ; 0x2 who wetoh d not only every 


WF to crowd bs > i mto 45 narrow 'a\ 
5 45 poſsibly be cou'd ; for which-reaſon' 
+ #fouvery. Fi igurative , that be requi ires,, (Þ 
py; almoſt is) ):4 We d, 7 conſtrue! 
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ry thing in your Ears, whoſe ſence it bears : et 
the Numbers are perpetually varied, to increaſe. 


the delight of the Reader ; ſo that the ſame ſounds" 


are never repeated twice together. On the con» 
trary, Ovid and Claudian, though they Write. 
in Styles differing from each other, yet have each 


of them but one ſort of Muſick FA their Verſes." 


All the verſification, and little variety of Clau- 
dian, # included within the compaſs of four or 
five Lines, and then be begins again in the ſame: 


tenour ; perpetually cloſing his ſence at the end' 
of a V erſe, and that Verſe commonly which they. 


call golden , or two Subſtantives and two Adje- 
Fives with a Verb betwixt them to keep the 


peace. Ovid with all his ſweetneſs, has as 


little variety of Numbers and ſound as be : He 
is always as it were upon the Fand-oallop, and } 
his Verſe runs upon Carpet ground. He avoids 
like the other all Synalepha's, or cutting off one: 
Vowel when it comes before another, 3 in the follows. 
ing word : So that minding only ſmoothneſs, he. 
wants both Variety and Majefty. But to return” 
to. Virgil, though he is ſmooth where ſnothneſs | 


is requir'd, yet be is Je far from affe ting #4 | 


that 
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'Ithat he ſeems rather to diſdain it. Frequently 


makes uſe of Synalepha's, and concludes his ſence . 


"Jin the middle of his Verſe. He is every where 
[above conceipts of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs 
| Hyperboles : He maintams Majeſty in the midſt 
of plameſs ; he ſhines , but glares not; and is 
ſtately without ambition, which is the vice of Lu- 
can. T drew my definition of Poetical Wit from 
my particular conſideration of him : For propri- 

tty of thoughts and words are only to be found in 
| him; and where they are proper, they will be de- 
higbtful. Pleaſure follows of neceſsity, as the 
effeft does the cauſe ; and therefore is not to be 


put into the definition. This exa#t propriety of . 


Virgil, I particularly regarded, as a great part 
of bis (harafter ; but muſt confeſs to my ſhame, 
that T have not been able to Tranſlate any part 
of him ſo well, as to make him appear wholly like 
himſelf. For where the Original is cloſe , no 
Verſion can yeach it im the ſame compaſs. Han- 
| nibal Caro's i the Italian, is the neareſt, the 
1 moſt Poetical, and the m3ſt Sonorous of any Tran- 
| ſlation of the Aneids ; yet, though be takes the 
| advantage of blank Verſe , be commonly allows 


two 


[ 
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two Lines. for ane of : Virgil, and does.not alway 
* bit bis ſence.  Tafſlo tells us 18 his Letters, hal 


"Sperorie Sperom, a. great Icalian Wit... whg | 6 


was bis Contemporary, obſery'd. of Virgil aſi | 


Tully 3 that the Latin Oratur, endeavour'd ta | 


imitate the Copionſneſs of Homer the Greek r | 


ack and that. the Latine Poet , made it bi 


buſineſs to reach the conciſeneſs of Demoſthe, { 


nes the Greek Oratour.. Vugil therefore. bes 


ing. [0 very Jparms, of bis wards, and leaving by | 
much to be imagin'd by the Reader, ». can bh #6 
be tranſlated as : be ought, im quy modern Ton owe 1 Pf 
To make him Copions is. to alter his Chax Fer F 
and to Tranſlate him Line far Line 4s impoſs | 
ble ; becauſe the Latin is naturally a more Juct It 
cint Language,than either the 1ralian,Spaniſh,, | 
French, or 'even than the E Engliſh, (which by I' 
reaſon of ; its Monoſyllables is far the maſt cams, | 


[d 


# 


pendious of them) Virgil is much the cloſeR of any, 


Roman Poer, ard the Latin Hexameter, has. | | 


more Feet than the Engliſh Heroick. 


1 


Befades- all this, an Author has the choice of; 
bis own thought: and words, which a: Tranſlatour,” 23 

has not ; he is confin'd by the ſence of. the Invene.”. 
tor }| 
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|407.to, thoſe expreſcions," which are the neareſt to 
[i -: So that Virgil ſtudying brevity, and having 

the: command-of bis own Language, cou'd bring 
$ thoſe. words mt0 a narrow .\compaſs , which 'd 
|:Tranſlatour cannot render Without Circumlocuti- 


o 


: 


Dans :- Je ſhort they who have call d-him the tox- 

tare of Grammarians, might alſo have call'd bim 
| the plague of Tranſlatonrs ;;for' be ſeems to'bave 
| fudied.not £0 be Tranſlated.  . 1'own. thatendea- 
I ating to turn big N ilus and Eury alus as cloye 
[1 6s. able; Tbave perform that Epiſode 
? [t00-{&era uy &.2 that . giving more cope to Mezen- 
tus ad Lauſus,..that Verſron; which bas\more 
| of che Majeſty, of Virgil, has leſsef bis conciſe- 
| ſs 3) and all that. ] can-promiſe for my ſelf, is 
| axly tþ at 1 hive done, both, better thau Ogleby, 
| ard; perbaps a5 well\as;Caro.. Se, that methinks 
| 1-come. like a MalefaBor, to make a Speech wpon 
1 the. Gallows,, . and to-3arn all other. Poets; by my 
| Virgil. Tet, 'by, confadering. him fo carefully 
| 4 | did before: my attempt., I'have made: ſome 
| fone reſemblance” of :bim ; ad \bad" T'taken 
\Tb | er ; 
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ter ; but never” ſo well, as to have ſatisfied my 
ſelf. 44 S09, MOTY 3 430 2 
He who excells all other Poets in bis own La 
Luage, Were it poſsible todo bim right, muſt: aþl * 
pear. above them in our Tongue , which; \as 4 2 
-LordRolcomon juſtly obſerves approaches neatl| \ 
eft to: the Roman in its Majeſty + Neartſt'vi 
deed, but with avaſt interval - betwixt then - 
There i an "inimitable grace in Virgils: words - 
and in them principally conſiſts that beauty, whilll - 
gives iſo unex{#eſible a pleaſure to bim who bel - 
-wnderſtands their” force ; this Difion of bis," 
muſt once again-ſay , is never to be Copied , at} 
- fance it cannot',* he will appear but. lame in tht | 
:beft Tranſlation. '- The' turns- of his Verſe; \- 
breakings , his propriety , bis-numbers , and W| 
gravity, 1 have as far/imitated; as the pavery| 
.of our Language,” and the haitineſs of my pet- 
Jormance wou'd allow. Tmay'ſeem ſometimes to] 
have varied from his ſence ; but 1 think the gredt- 
jt variations may be te airly deduc'd from him; | 
and where T leave his Commentators , it may | 
1 underitand bim better : At leaſt-1 Writ with 
ont conſulting them in many places. But two pat: 


ticular | 


- 
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W- ticular Lines in Mezentius and Eauſus, I can- 
"J- 2ot ſo eaſily excuſe ; they are. mdeed remotely 
#4 - ally'd to Virgils \ ſence ; hut they are too like 
4 \ the trifling tenderneſs of Ovid ; and were Print 
yi ed-before 1 had confider'd them enough to alter 
My them: The firſt of them 1 have. forgotten, and 
kf cannot eaſily retrieve, becauſe the Copy is at the 
Wl Preſs : The ſecond is this ; C 

ff . ---When Lauſus dy'd, I was already lain. 


Fs 
— 
m—_— 


This' appears pretty enough at" firſt fight, but 
"\.T amiCconvinc'd for many reaſons y 'that the ex- 


4 


"\ preſsion' is too bold, "that Virgil-worid not" bave 
* ſaid it though Ovid wou'd. © The Reader may 
©! paydon it, if he pleaſe, for the-freeneſs of the 
-, confeſsion ; and inſtead of that, and the former, 
\ admit theſe two 'Lines which are more according 
-*to' the-Author,. ol oo 


, 
' 


dt 


'| | Norask Life, rior fought with chat deſign, 
| - As Thad us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


ii - wv Having 


Pd 
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 - -. Fdaving:mith mach ado pot clear of Virgil, I} 
(haven the next place to. confider the 'genins of || 
+Lucrets,' whom. I have\Trunflated wore (haps | 
ily 07:the/e parts of hon which 1 undertook. if | © 
«betas nor"of the beit .age of Roman Poery, | - 
\the was" at (eaſt: of that which preceded it; -and | 
"ty himſelf vefoe'd it to that degree of \ perfefti: | + 
on, both in the Language and-vbt thoughts, that | 
be left an eafie task to Virgil; who as be ſuc 
ceeded him in time , ſo be. Copy'd bis -exvetlen- | 
cies: for the method of the Georgicks is plain- | 
| deriv'd from: bim. Lagretins- had:chaſen 4 | 
:  Subjeft naturally. crabked; be. therefore adarn'd | 
it, with Poetiedl -deſeriptions., - and Precepts.vf 
Morality rl oft; the | beginning anid "ending .of thus 
 »Bouks,.-..Which' you | ſee Vargil' bas mitated * 
——_ With, great ſucceſs » in. thoſe.» fonr Books , 
-which-in wy; Opinion. are mare erfe(s' un. their 
kind , than even bis Divine AMaeids.:: The 
turn of hu Verſe be has likewiſe follow'd, m 
thofe places, which Lucretius, has moſt labour'd, 
"and ſome of, bis, very Lines. he has tranſplanted in- 
to bis own Works, without much variation. If 
[ am not miſtaken , the diſtinguiſhing Cy 1 
ſrc of 


The Preface. 


| | of Lucretius ; ( Imeanof his Soul and Genits ) 
| is a certain kind of noble pride, and poſitive aſ- 
| ſertion of his Opinions. He is every where con- 
| . fident of his own reaſon, and aſſuming an ab- 
' ſolnte*command not only over his vulgar Reader, 
Nene even his Patron Metamius. For be i is al- 
f -ways bidding him attend , as if he had the Rod 
| over him; and #fins 4 Magiiterial authority, 
while be inſtrudts him. From his time to ours, 
I know none {6 like him, as our Poet and Phi- 
Yep ors of Malmsbury. This is that perpetu- 
* al Difatorſhip, which is exercis d by Lucreti- 
+ us; who though often in the wrong , yet ſeems 
to deal bona fade with his Reader , and. tells 
bi nothing. but what he thinks ; in which plam 
*lancerity, 1 beljeve be differs from our Hobbs, 
who cou'd not but be convinc'd, or at leaſt lob 
of ſome eternal Truths which he has oppos'd. 
\ But for Lucretius, be ſeems to diſdain all man- 
ner of Replies, and ts ſo confident of bis canſe, 
that be before hand With bis Antagonitts ; 
* Urging for them, whatever be' imagin'd they cou d 
ſay, and mp them as be ſuppoſes, without 
an objeion for the future. All this too, with 
ſo much ſcorn ard mdignation, as if he were 


pl  aſſur'd 
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aſſur'd of the Triuniph, before be enter'd into 
the Liſts. From this ſublime and daring Genis 1 1 
us of bis, it muſt of neceſsity come to paſs, that 
bis thoughts muſt be Maſculine , full of Argue | 
mentation, and that ſufficiently warm. From - 
the ſame fiery temper proceeds the loftmieſs "| 
his Expreſsions , and the perpetual torrent of 
bis Verſe, where the barrenneſs of his Subje&- 
does. not. too much conſtrain the quickneſs of bis" |} 
Fancy. For there is no doubt to be made, bat | 
that he cou'd have been every where as Poetical, "I 
as be 1s in his Deſcriptions, and im the Moral | 
part of his Philoſophy, if he had not aim'd more | 
to inftruft in his Syteme of Nature, than to de» |} 
light, But be was bent upon making Memmi- | 
us a Materialiſt, and teaching him to defie an ine 1 
viſible power : In ſhort, he was ſo much an A-* 
theift, that he forgot ſometimes to be a Poet. | 
Theſe are the conſiderations which T had of that \| 
Author , before T attempted to tranſlate ſome 
parts of him. And accordingly T lay'd by my | 
_ natural Diffidence and Scepticiſm or a while, | 
to take up that Doogmatical way of his, which as | 
T ſaid, is fo much his CharaRer, as to make him |} 
that mdividual Poet. © As of bd his Opinions con- | 
cerns |] 
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oþ cerning the mortality of the Soul, they are ſo abs 
7 fwd, that I cannot if I won'd believe them. I 
think a future ſtate demonſtrable even by natu- 
0 ral Arguments z at leaſt to take away rewards 

ad puniſhments, is only « pleaſing profþet to a 
Man , who reſolves before hand not to live mo- 
7 rally. But on the other fide , the thought of 
| feing nothing . after death is a burden unſupport- 
-} ble to a vertuous Man, even though a Hea- 
1 then. We naturally aim at happineſs, and can- 

| bear to. have it confin'd to the ſhortneſs of 
4 our preſent Being » Eſpecially when we conſider 
] that vertne is generally unhappy mn this World, 
] ad vice fortunate. So that "tis hope of Futn- 
| rity alone, that makes this Life tolerable, in-exs 
4 prftation of a better. Who wou'd not commit 
all the exceſſes to which he is prompted by his 

natural miclmations, if be may do them 'with ſe- 
curity while he is alive , and be uncapable of pu- 
mſhment after he is dead ! if be be cunning and 
ſecret enough to avoid the Laws , ther? is no 
band of morality to reſtrain him : For Fame and | 
Reputation are weak ties ; many men have not 
| the leaſt ſence. of them : Powerful men are only 
: au'd by them, as they conduce to their intereſt 
| a 2 | gn 


/ 
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and that not always when. a paſrion is predomi- 
nant ; and no Man will 'be-contain'd within the. 
boils of duty ; when be may ſafely tranſereſs 
them. Theſe are my thoughts abſtraftedly, ani 
without entring into the Notions of our Chriftis 
an Faith ,. which is the proper uſoneſs of Di: 
WT. 
But there are other Arguments in this Porrl 
(which I have turwd into Engliſh,) not belong? } 
ine to the Mortality of the Soul, which are ſtrong 
enough to a redſonable\'Man , to make him- leſs 
in love with Life , 'and conſequently aently in leſs ap? 
prebenſions of Death. Such as are the natural | 
Satiety , proceeding from a perpetual enjoyment 
of 'the ſame things ; the inconyeniencies of old | 
age, which make bim uncapable of corporeal ples 
ſures ; the decay of underſtanding and memory, 
which render him contemptible and' nſeleſs to 0+ 
thers; theſe and many other reaſons fo patheti- | 
cally ; ure 'd, fo beantifully expreſs'l, fo ind : 
ith examples , und: ſo admirably rais'd by tht 
Proſopopeia of Nature , bets is broupht m_ 
ſpeaking to her Children , with ſo much atitho- 
rity and vigour, deferve the Sins T have taken 
with them , which I hope have not” been unſuc- 


fs 
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cefsful , or unworthy of my Author. At leaſt 

I muSt take the liberty to own, that I was pleas'd 

with my own endeavours, Shich bur rarely haps 

| pens to me, and that 1 am not diſſatisfied upon 
the revieÞ, o any thing 1 bave done in this Aus 
thor. 

1. "Tis true , there is ſomething, and that of 

"| ſome moment, to be objefted againſt my Engliſh- 

| fi Nature of Love, from the Fourth Book 


j 


——_—— Ob. 


Lucretius : And I can leſs eaſily anſwer why 
Tranſlated it, why I thus Tranſlated it. 
The Objeftion ariſes from the Obſcenity of the 
\ Subjeft; which is aogravated by the too lively, 
4 and ps FOO the Verſes. Tn the firſt 
place, Without the leaſt Formality of an excuſe, 
JT own i pleas'd me: and let. my Enemies make 
the worſt they can of this Confeſsion ; 1 am not 
et ſo ſecure from that paſsion, but that T want 
my Authors Autidotes againſt it. He has given 
the trueſt and moit Philoſophical . account both of 
the. D iſeaſe and Remedy, which 1 ever found in 
My Author ; For which reaſons I Tranſlated him. 
| Burtt vil be ask'd why 1 turn'd him mto this 
| luſcious Engliſh, ( for 1 will not give it a 
worſe word: ) flea of an anſwer , IE we 0 
a 3 ak 
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ack again of my Supercilious Adverſaries, whes | 
ther I am not bound when I Tranſlate an Author, | 
to do him all the right T can, and to Tranſlate 
him to the beſt advantage *? i to mince bis mean- | 
ing, which I am ſatisfi'd was honeſt and inſtru- 
five, I had either omitted ſome part of what he 
ſaid, or taken from the ſtrength of bis expreſsi- 
on, I certainly had wrong d him ; and that free: 
neſs of thought aid words, being thus caſhier 
in my hands, he had no longer been, Lucretius. | 
If nothing of this kind be to be read, Phyſicians 
muZt not Study Nature, Anatomies "muſt not be || 
ſeen, and ſomewhat I cou'd ſay of- particular paſ- 
ſages in Books, which ta avoid prophaneſs 1 do. 
not name : But the intention qualifies the a&; and 
both mine and my Authors were to inſtruf 45 well | 
4s pleafe. Tis moſt certain that barefac'd Baws 
dery is the pooreft pretence to wit imaginable : Tf \| 
I ſhou'd ſay otherwiſe, T ſhou'd have two great | 
authorities againſt me: The one is the 
Eſſay on. Poetry, which T publickly valued 
before TI Knew the Author of it, and with 

' the commendation of which , my Lord | 
Roſcomon ſo happily begins his Efſay on Tran 
ftated V erſe The other is no leſs thart our ad- 
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*l mrd Cowley ; ; who ſays the ſame thing in other 


+ | words : For in his Ode concerning Wit, be writes 
thus of i it 3 


| Much leſs can that have any place 
At which a Virgin hides her Face : 


'Such droſs the fire muſt purge away;'tis jaſt 
The Author bluſh, there where the Reader 


muſt. 


Here indeed Mr. Corley 3 oes farther than 
the Eſſay ; ; fur he aſſerts lain: that obſcenity has 
no-place m Wit ; the other only ſays, *tis a poor 
pretence to it, or an ill ſort of Wit, which has no- 
thing more to ſupport it than bare-fac d Ribaldry; 
which is both untmanuerly in it ſelf, and-fulſome to 
the Reader. But neither of theſe will reach my 
caſe : For in the fir5t place, Tam only the Tran- 
| ſlatour , not the Inventor; ſo that the heavieſt 
| Part of the cenſure falls upon Lucretius, before 


it reaches me : in the next place, neither be nor I 


have us d the eroſſeft eft words; but the cleanlieſt Me- 


taphors we cou'd find, to palliate the broadneſs of 


the meaning ; and fo conclude , have carried the 


Poetical part no farther, than the Phileſophical 


exafted, There 1s one miſtake of mine which 1 


*, ax. 
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will not ;ay to the Printers charge, who has enough 


to aaſwer for in falſe pointings : *tis in the word + 


Viper : 1 wou'd have the Verſe run thus, 


The Scorpion, Love, muſt on the wotind be. 


bruis'd. jj 


There are a ſort of blundering balf-witted people, 


Who make 4 great deal of noiſe about a Verbal ſlip; 
though Horace wou'd inſtruft them better mm true 


Criticiſm: Non ego paucis offendor maculis | 


quas aut incuria fudit,aut humanaparim ca- 


vit natura. True judgment in Poetry, like that © 


in Painting, takes a view of the whole together, 
Whether it be good or not ; and where the beauties 


are more than the Faults, concludes for the Poet 


again#t the. little Judge ; "tis a fign that malice 
is bard driven, when "tis forc'd to lay hold on a 


Word or Syliable.; to arraigna Man'is one thing, © 
an4 to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of © 


an ill natur'd Generation of Scriblers, there is al- 


ways Juſtice enough left in Mankind, to prote& 


good Writers : And they. too are obligd, both by 


humanity and intereſt, ta eſpouſe each others cauſe, 
agamft falſe Criticks, who are the common Ene- 
wes. This laſt conſaderation puts me in mind of 
| Ys OO os hat 
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| what Towe to the Ingenious and Learned Tranſla- 
| tour of Lucretius ; Thave not bere defion'd to rob 
| bim of any part of that commendation , which he 
| has ſo juſtly acquir'd by the whole Author, whoſe 
| Fragments only fall to my Portion. What T have. 
now perform'd, is ng more than 1 intended above 
twenty years ago : The ways of our Tranſlation 
are very different ; be follows bim more cloſely 
than I have done ; which became an Interpreter of 
the whole Poem. I take more liberty, becauſe it beſt 
| ſuited with my deſign, Which Was to make him as 
pleaſing as I could. Fe had been too voluminous 
' bad be us'd my method in ſo long a work, and 1 
bad certainly taken bis, had T made it my buſineſs 
to Tranſlate the whole, The preference then is 
quſtly his ; and T joyn with Mr. Evelyn in the 
| confeſsion of it, witb this additional advantage to 
 bim,; that bis Reputation is already eftabliſh?d in 
1 this Poet , mine is to make its Fortune in the 
World. If I have been any where obſcure, in fol- 
\ lowmg our common Author, or if T,ucretius him- 


ſelf is to be condenmd, I refer my ſelf to bis ex* 


cellent Annotations, which T have often read, and 


always with ſome new pleaſure. 


My Preface begins already to ſwell upon me,and | 
—- RS. 
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looks as if 1 were afraid of my Reader, by ſo te- 


dious a beſpeaking of him; and yet 1 have Horace 


and Theacritus upon my bands ; but the Greek | 
Gentleman ſhall quickly be difþatch'd, becauſe 1. 


have more buſineſs 'with the Roman. wy 
. That which diſtinguiſhzs Theocritus from all 


other Poets, both Greek and Latin, and which 


raiſes bim even above Virgil in bis Eclogues, is 


the inimitable tenderneſs of his paſsions ; and the. 
natural expreſsion of them in words ſo becoming. 
of a Paſtoral. A ſumplicity ſhines through all be | 
| writes: he ſhows his Art and Learning by diſguifing | 
both. His Shepherds never riſe above their Couns 
_ try Education in their complaints of Love : There | 


is the ſame difference berwixt him and Virgil, as 
there is betwixt Taflo's Aminta, and the Pa- 
ftor Fido of Guarini.  Virgils Shepherds are toq 


well read in the Philoſophy of Epicurus and of 


Plato; andGuarini's ſeem to have been bred in 
Courts. But Theocritus and Taflo, have taken 


theirs from Cattages and Plains. It was ſaid of 
Taflo,in relation to his ſimilitudes,Mai elce del 


Boſco : That be never departed from the Woods, 
that is, all his compariſons were taken from the 
Evuntry : The ſam? may be ſaid,of our Theocri- 

| rus; 
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try. But ſince neither bis Criticiſms ( which are 
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rus; he is ſofter thm Ovid, he touches the paſsi- 


ons more delicately ; and performs all this out of 


bis own Fond, without diving into the Arts and 
| Sciences for a ſupply. Even his Dorick Diale& has 


an mcomparable ſweetneſs in its Clowniſhneſs, like 


 @ fair Shepherdeſs in her Country Ruſſet, talking 


in a Yorkſhire Tone. This was impoſsible for 
Virgil to imitate ; becauſe the ſeverity of the 


Roman Language denied him that advantage. 
Spencer \has endeavour d it in his Shepherds ( = 


lenday ; but neither will it ſucceed in Engliſh, 


7 for which reaſon T forbore to attempt it, For The» 


ocritus Writ to Sicilians, who ſpoke that Dia- 


. te4; and I diref this part of my Tranſlations to 


our Ladies, who neither underſtand, nor will take 
pleaſure in ſuch homely expreſsions. T proceed to 
Horace. © | 6"! 

Take him in parts, and be is chiefly to be con- 


fider'd in his three different Talents, as he was a 


Critick, a Satyriſt,and a Writer of Odes. His Mo- 
rals are uniform, and run through all of them ; For 
let his Dutch: Commentatours fay what they will, 


bis Philoſophy was Epicurean ; and he made uſe of 


Geds and providence, only to ſerve a turn in Poe- 


the 
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the moſt inftrufive of any that are written in this | * 
Art ) nor bis Satyrs ( which are incomparably be- | * 
and Juvenals, if to laugh and rally, is to be 
 preferr d to railing and declaiming,,) are no part 
of my preſent undertaking , \ F confine my ſelf 
wholly to bis Odes : Theſe are alſo of ſeveral ſorts; 
fame of them are Paneeyrical, others Moral; the 
reſt Jovial, or (if I may ſo call them) Baccha- 
nalian. As difficult as he makes it, and as indeed 
it js, to imitatePindar, yet in his moſt elevated 
flights, and in the ſudden changes of his Subjef 
with almo3t unperceptible connexions, that T he - 
ban Poet is bis Maſter, . But Horace is of. the . 
mare bounded. Eancy, and confines himſelf ſtritly 
te one ſort of Verſe, or Stanza m every Ole, 
That which will diſtinguiſh his Style from. all 0- 
ther Poets, is the Elegance of bis Words, and 
the numerouſne(s of bis Verſe. ; there :1s nothing 
ſo. delicately turn'd in all the Roman;Langwaoe. 
T here appears in every part of bus Diftion, or, 
(to ſpeak Engliſh) in all: his Expreſſcons, a 


[ 2 


kind of noble and bold Purity. His. Words are 
choſen with. as much, exatineſs as Virgils 3 bat 
 bhere, ſeems, tg, be @, greater Spirit in, them. 
There 5.4 ſeeret Happmeſs attends his ares] 
_— 
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 phichin Petronius is\calFd Curioſa Felicitas, 


; and which'T ſuppoſe he bad from the Feliciter 
, andere of Horace himſelf. But the moſt dis 
X flingniſhing part of all bis (haraFer, ſeems to 
e | * to be bis Briskneſs, his Tollity, and his 
" | good Fiimonr * Ani thoſe Ihave chiefly endea- 
' | vonr d to Coppy ; bis other Excellencies, T con- 


"| feſs are above my Initation, © One Ode, which 
| finitely pleas'd me in the reading, I have at- 
tempted to tranſlate in Pmdarique Verſe : "tis 
that which is inſcribd to the preſent Earl of Ro- 
cheſter, to whom T have particular Obligations, 
which this ſmall Teſtimony of my Gratitade cam 
never pay. "Tis bis Darling in the Latine, and 
Thave taken ſome pains to make it my Maſters 
Piece: in Engliſh * For which reaſon, I took 
this kind of Verſe, which allows more Latitude 
than any other. Every one knows it was intro- 
 duc'd into our Lanyuage, in this Age, by the 
. happy Genius of Mr. Cowley. The ſeeming 
eafineſs of it, has made it ſpread; but it has not 
been confiderd enough, to be ſo well cultivated. 
k languſhes im almoſt every hand but his, and 
Jome very few, (whom to keep the reſt in coun* 
|. tenance) I do not name. He, indeed, has 
brought it as near Perfetion as was poſfe 
| 
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ble m fo ſhort a time. But if 1 may , be al. | | 
lowd to ſpeak my Mind modeſtly, and without \* 
. Injuryto his ſacred Afhes, ſomewhat of the Pu-. | 
rity of Engliſh, ſomewhat of more equal | 
Thoughts, ſomewhat of ſweetneſs in the Now 
bers, in one Word, ſomewhat of a finer turn | 
and more Lyrical Verſe is yet wanting. 4s for 
the Soul of it , which conſiſts in the Warmth 
and Vigor of Fancy , the mafterly Figures, 
and the copiouſneſs of Imagination, he bas. ex- | 
 celld all others in this kind. | Net, if thetkindit | 
\ oelf be capable of more Perfeftion, though ras 
ther i the Ornamental parts of it, than the Efſen«' 
tial, what Rules of Morality or reſpe& have 1 
broken, in naming the defefs, that they may here- 
after be amended ? Imitation is @ nice point, and 
there are few Poets who deſerve to. be Models in 
all they write. Miltons Paradice Loſt is admi- © 
rable ; but gm [therefore bound to maintain; that 
there are no flats amongſt bis Elevations, when 'tis 
evident be creeps along ſometimes, far above an 
| Hundred lines together ? cannot 1 admire the beight 
of his Invention, axd the ſtrength of his expreſsion, _ | 
without defending his antiqudted words, and the © 
perpetual harſhneſs of their ſound > *Tis as much | 
— Commendation as a Man can bear, to own himexcel- 
| Og CE re of <o 
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1 lent ; all beyond it is Tdolatry, Since Pindar was 
; | the Prince of Lyrick Poets ; let me have leave to 
'Þ ſay, that in imitatmg him, our numbers ſhou'd for 
* | the moſt part be Lyrical : For variety, or rather 
: | where the Majeſty of the thought requires it, they 
- | may be ſtretch'd to the Engliſh FHeroick of five | 
Feet, and to the French Alexandrine of Six. But 
the ear muſt preſide, and dire& the Judgment to 
the choice of numbers : Without the nicety of this, 
the Harmony of Pindarick Verſe can never be com- 
Þ pleat ; thecadency of one line muſt be a rule to that 

| of the next ; and the ſound of the former muſt ſlide 
gently into that which follows ; without leaping from 

* one extream into another, It muſt be done like the 

' ſhadowings of a Pifture, which fall by degrees into 

4 darker colour. 1 ſhall be glad if I have ſo ex- 
| plain*d my ſelf as to be underſtood, but if Thave nat, 
| quod nequeo dicere & ſentio tantim, muſt 
be my excuſe. There remains much more to be ſaid 
| on this ſubjeft ; but to avoid envy, T will be ſilent. 
| What T have ſaid is the general Opinion of the beſt 
| Judyes, and in a manner has been forc'd from me, 
| + ſeeing a noble ſort of Poetry ſo happily reſtor'd 
| by one Man, and ſo groſly copied, by almoſt all the 
| reſt; 4 muſical eare, and a great genius,if another 
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My. Cowley cou'd ariſe,in another age may bring 
it to perfettion. In the mean time, _ 


-----Fungar vice cotis acutum =(d| 
\ | FORT of 
Reddere quz ferrum valet,expers ipfi ſecan, 


 Thope it will not be expetted from me,that 1 ſhoull 
ſay any thing of my fellow undertakers in this Miſ: | 
cellany. Some of them are too nearly related to ms, | 
| tobe commended without ſuſpicion of partialtty : 0: 
 thers 1 am ſure need it not ; and the reſt T have nt 
perus'd. To conclude, Tam ſenſible that Thave writ 
ten this too baſtily and too loofly ; T fear I have been” 
tedions, and which is worſe, it comes out from the 
firſt draught, and uncorrefied. This I grant is no 
excuſe ; for it may be reaſonably urg'd, why did be | 
not write with more leiſure,or jf be had it not(which | 
was certainly my caſe ) why did be attempt to write \ 
on ſo nice a ſubjeft * The objeftion is unanſwerable, | 
but in part of recompence, let me aſſure the Reader, | 
that in haſty produtteons, he is ſure to meet with an 
Authors preſent ſence, which cooler thoughts wou'd © 
poſsibly have diſguisd. There is undoubtedly more of | 
(por though not of judgment. in theſe uncorreft | 
ſſays, and by $9 tbough my hazard be th: | 


. 


greater, yet the Readers pleaſure is nst the leſs, 
Lon John Dryden, 
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dain, read diſclaim, Ibid lin.1g. for I cou'd think,read Icou'd not think. 
P4g:31+ lin.g. for foundations,read foundation. pag. 4.2. lin.t. for and yer 
| live, read and yet T live. pag. 100. lin. the laft, for which,read with. pag, 
103. lin, the loft, for Soul, read Souls. pag.1 28. lin. 8. for heat,read hearth. 
pag-147+ lin.z. for when, read whence. pag.1 50- lin.6. for uſual,read un- 
uſual. pag. 408. [in.z, for all beings, read their beings. pag.460. in the la- 
tine verſes, betwixt the fourth and fifth line inſert theſe two following verſes, 
Tum vero, eſtate in media, ſtabula alta relinquunt, 
Seilicet, (9 tutas de cortice trudere gemmas, &c, 
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The entire Epiſode of Niſus and Em. 


 ryalus, tranſlated from the. 5*:and 


g**-Books of V irgils Aneids, 


Connection of the Firſt Part of the Fpi« 


ſode in the fifth Book, with-the ret 
of the foregoing Poem. 


 FAineas baving buried his Father Anchiſcs 


in vicily ; and ſetting ſail from thence in 
ſearch of Italy, is driven by a Storm on 
the ſame Coaſts from whence he depart- 
ed : After a years wandring, he is hoſpi- 
pitably receiv d by his friend Accſtes, 
King of that part of the Iſland, who was 
born of Trojan Farentage : He applies 
himſelf to celebrate the memury of his 
Father with divine honours , and accord- 
ingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and ap- 
points Prizes for thoſe who ſhould conquer 
in them. One of theſe Games was a Foot 


Race ; in which Nyſus and Euryalus 


ere engag'd amongſt other Trojans and 


Sicilians, 


B From 


The SECOND PART © 


—_— 


Rom thence his way the Trojan Hero bertkt, 

Into agrally Plain with Mountains pert, 

Whole Brows were ſhaded with ſarrounding Gods | 
Full in the midſt of this fair Valley, ſtood 


A native Theater, which riſing (low, 
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By juſt degrees, o're look'd the ground below: 
A numerou$ Train attend in ſolemn ſtatez 


High on thenew rais'd Turfe.their Leader fate. 


Here thoſe, who 1n the rapid Race delight, 
Deſire of honour, and the Prize invite : 
TheTrojans and Sicilians mingled ſtand, 

| With Njſus and Euryales, the formoſt ofthe Band, 
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Euryalus with youth and beauty crown'd, 

Ni/as for friendſhip to the Boy renown'd. IN 
Diores next of PriamsRegal Race, VN, | 
Then Salizs, joyn'd with Patron,took his place : 


But from Epirus one deriv*d his birth, 


The other ow'd it to Arcadian Earth. 


of MISCELLANY POEMS, 3 
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| - The two Sicflian Youths 3 the name of this 
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Was Helinms, of that was Panopes : 


Two jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 
And owning old Aceſtes for their Head. 
With many others of obſcurer name, 


| Whom Time has notdeliver'd o're to Fame : 
To theſe HEneas in the midſt aroſe, 
And pleafingly did thus his mind expoſe. 


| Not "> you {hall unrewarded goz | 
{| On cachT'will two Cretan Spears beſtow, | 


| - Pointed with poliſh'd Steel ; a Battle-ax too, 


| With Silver ſtudded 3 theſe in common ſhare, 


8 The formoſt three ſhall Olive Garlands wear: © 


[| The Victor, who ſhall firſt the Race obtain, 
| Shall for bis Prize a well breath'd Courſer gain, 
Adorn'd with Trappings; to the next in fame, 


The Quiver of an Amazonian Dame, 
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| Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Nijus all o'r 
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With feather'd Thraciai Arrows well ſupply'd. 


Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd : 


The third this Grecian Helmet muſt content. 


He faid :: to their appointed Baſe they went. 


With beating hearts th' expeCed Sign receive, 


And ſtarting all at once, the Station leave. 
Spread out, as on the Wing of Winds they flew, 
And ſeiz'd the diſtant Goal with eaper velw : 
. 
aſte : 


The next, but tho the: next, yet far disjoyn'd, 


Not ſtormes, nor thunder equal half his 


Came-Salins, then, a diſtant ſpace behind 
Emrjalus the third. 


Next Helyzws, whom young Diores ply'd, 
| Step after Step, and almoſt ſide by fide 3 


His ſhoulders prefiing, and in longer ſpace, 


Had won, or left at leaſt a doubtful Race, 


Now 


wr, MISCELLANT ] POEMS. 


Now ont; the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
; When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſte, 
 Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the plain, 
Moiſt with the bloud of Oxen lately ſlain 3 
The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way, 


But treading where the treacherous puddle lay, 
| His heels flew up, and on the graſly floor, 
He fell beſmear'd with filth and holy gore. 


Nor mindleſs then Exryalus of thee, 


1 J Nor of the ſacred bonds of amity, 


He ſtrove th immediate Rival to oppoſe, 


And caught the foot of Salius as he roſe ; 3 


| So Salivslay extended on the Plain'; 


Euryalus ſprings out the prize to gain, 
And cuts the Crowd 3 applauding peals attend 


The Conquror ta the Gaal, who conquer 'd thro 
his friend, 
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Urges his cauſe may in the Court be heard, 
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Next Helimus, and then Diores came, 


By two misfortunes, naw the third in fame. 


But Salizs enters, and exclaiming loud 
For Juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the Crawd - 


And pleads the Prize is wrongfully conferr'd, 
But favour for Euryalus appears, 


His blooming beauty and his graceful tears 


Had bribd the Judges to prote& his claim ; 


Beſides Diores does as loud exclaim, 

Who vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 

If the firſt Palm on Salzzs be conferr'd. 

Then thus the Prince ; let fio diſputes ariſe z 


Where Fortune plac'd it, | award the Prize. 


Bat give me leave, her Errours to amend, 


At leaſt to pity a deſerving friend, 
Thus having faid, 
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A Lions Hide, amazing to behold, 


Pond'rous with briſtles, and with paws of gold, 
| He gave the Youth, which Ni/#s greiv'd to vet? 
" If ſach rewards to vanquiſh'd men are due, 
Said he, and falling is to riſe by you, ; 
What prize may Nias from- your botinty claim, 
Who merited the firſt rewards and fame! 
In falling bath did equal fortune try, 
Wou'd fortune make me fall as happily. 
Wichthis he pointed to his face, and ſhow'd 
His handsand bod y all beſmear'd with blood : 
Th' indulgent Father of the people ſmil'd, 
| And caus'd to be produc'd a maſſie Shield 
Of wondrous art by Didymaon wrought, 
Long ſince from Neptwnes bars in triumph brought 3 
Wich this, the graceful Youth he gratifid; 
Then the remaining preſents did d'vide, 
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Conne&tion of the remaining part of the fn 
Epiſode, tranſlated out of the 9th. Book 
of Virgils Aineids, with the fore- 
going part of the Story. 


The War being now broken out betwixt the 
Trojans and Latines ; and Fineas being 
overmatch'd in numbers by his Enemies , | 
who were ayded by King Turnus, he forti- 
fies his Camp, and leaves in it his young 
Son Aſcamus, under the direfion of his. 
chief Counſellours and Captains ; while | 
he goes'in perſon, to beg Succours from 
King Evander and the Tuſcans. Tur- 
nus takes advantage of - his abſence, and | 
aſſaults his Camp : The Tro jans 7m 7t, 
are reduC'd to great extremities ; phich 
grves the Poet the occaſion of continu- | 
ing this admirable Epiſode, wherein he 
deſeribes the friendſhip, the generoſity, 
the adventures, and the death of Niſus 
and Euryalus. 


The 
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He 1r9ja- Camp the common danger ſhar'd; 
a | * | By turns they watch'd the Walls; and 
| kept the Nightly Guard : 
To Watlike Ni/#s fell the Gate by Lot, 
(Whom Hyritacus on Huntreſs Ida got : 


\ 
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| And ſent to Sea Aneas to attend, ) | 
| Well cou'd he dart the Spear, and ſhafts unerring 
IN 
Beſide him ſtood Exryalzs, his ever Faithful friend- 
No Youth in all the Trojar Hoſt was ſeen 
More beautiful in arms, or of a Nobler meen 3 
jy Scarce was the Down upon his Chin begun 3 
One was their Friend(hip, their defire was one 
| With minds united in the Field they warr'd, 
| Andnow were both by Choice upon the Guard. 
Then Niſus thus: 
' Or dothe Codsthis Warlike warmth inſpire, 
Or makes Each Man a God of his deſire ? 
A 
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h Noble FOrAM boils hk may r Beef, 
Eager of Ation, Enemy of Reſt ; 
That urges me to Fight, or undertake 
| Some Deed that may my Fame immortal make, | 
Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure : How faintly ſhine 
Their ſcatter'd Fires, the moſt inSleep ſupine 5 
Diſfolv'd in Eafe, and drunk with Victory < 
The few awake the fuming Flaggon Ply 3 
All huſhd around : Now hear what I revolve, - 
_ Withiamy mind, and what my labouring thoughts 
reſolve. 
Our abſent Loxd both Camp and Cn mourn 3 
By Meflage both wou'd haſten his return: 
"The gifts propos'd if they confer on thee, 
(For Fame is recompence enough to me). 
Methinks beneath yon Hill, I have efpy'd 
A way that ſafely w ill my. Paſſage guide, 


Eurialys 


-o—_ 


S 


 Enryalus ſtood Liſtning while he ſpoke, - 
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With Love af praiſe, and Noble envy ſtrook $ 
Then to his ardent Friend, expos'd his mind : - 
All this along, and leaving me behind ! 
Am I unworthy, Nifes, t6 be jaywd, 

Think'ſt thou my Share of honour I will yield, 
Or ſend* thee unaſliſted to the Field ? 


Not ſo my Father taught my Childhood Armes, 


Born in aSiege, and bred amongſt Alarms : 


Nor is my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 


- Or of the Heav*n-born Heroe I attend. 


The thing call'd Life with eaſe I can diſdain 5 


And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame, 


To whom his Friend ; 


F 1 coud think, alas, thy Tender years 


Wou'd miniſter new matter tomy Fears : 


Nor is it juſt thou ſhoudſt thy Wiſh obtain; 


So ove in Irmmph bring me back again 3 


To 
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Tothoſe' dear eyes; orif a God therebe  «þ 
*X . To pious Friends, propitious more than he. - | Ar 
= Butif ſome one, as many ſure there are, c N 
Of adverſe accidents in doubtful War, 


2 23 FTW 1 4 | " . 
3 If one ſhou'd reach my Head there let it fall, 


T 
jT 
And ſpare thy life, I wowd not periſh all - '7T 
Thy Youth is worthy of a longer Date | > 
X Do thou remain to mourn thy Lovers fate; / 
To bear my mangled body from the Foe, 1 
= i Or buy it back, and Furrral rites beſtow. I; 
Xo Or if hard: Fortune ſhall my Corps deny | + 
fr. Thoſe dues, with empty Marble to ſupply. 1 % 
Olet not me the Widows tears renew, 
A FE Let not a Mothers curſe my name purſue; 
7 * Thy pious Mother, who in Love to thee, 44 I 
p Left the Fair Coaſt of fruitful Sicily 5 1 
: © Her Age committing to the Seas and Wind, 
When every weary Matron ſtaid behind, | 
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To this Euryalus, thou pleadſt in vain, 

: And but delayſt the cauſe thou canſt not oain: | 

| No more, *tis loſs of time :. with that he wakes W2 
The nodding Watch ; each to his Office takes ! * | 
The Guard reliev'd, in Company they went 0 
' To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 

| Now every living thing lay * void of care, M2} 

| AndSlcep, the common gift of Nature, ſhare: one | | 4 

| [ Mean time the 1T9jar: Peers in Council fate :E 

| And call'd their Chief Commanders, to debate, 


| The weighty buſineſs of th indanger'd State. 


| What next was to be done, who to.be ſent 
] ET inform /Ezeas of the Foes intent. 

- In midſt of all the quiet Camp they held 
E Notturna Council; each ſuſtains a Shield 


| Which his o'relabour'd Armcan hardly rear; 


And leans upon a long projected: Spear. 
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14 The SECOND PART 


Nbw Ni/is and his Friend approach the Guard, q I 
And beg admittance, eager to be heatd, | 
Th affair important; not to be deferr'd. 

Aſcanins bids them be conduGed in 5 

Then thus, commanded, Nj/as does begin. 

Ye Trojan Fathers tend attentive Ears 3 

Nor judge our undertaking by our years. 

The Foes ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and wine - | 
Their Watch negle&t ; their Fires butthinly ſhine, | 
And where the Smoak in thickning Vapours flies ; 
Cov'ting the plain, and Clouding all the Skies, || 
Betwixt the ſpaces we have mark'd a way, 
Cloſe by the Gate and Coaſting by the Sea ; 
This Paſlage undiſturb'd, and uneſpy'd 

Our Steps will ſafely to ZEneas guide, 

Expef each hour to ſee him back again 


Loaded with ſpoils of Foes, in Battle ſlain : 


Snatch I 
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” Snatch we the Lucky Minute white we may, 


; Nor can we be miſtaken in the way c 


'T For Hunting in the Vate, we oft have ſeen 


Þ Theriſing Turrets with the ſtream between - 


And know its winding Courſe, with every foord. 


| He pausd, and Old Alethes took the Word. 


Our Country Gods in whom our truſt we place, 


Will yet from ruin ſavethe Trojan race 


| While we behold ſach ſpringing worth appear, 


{ In youth {o brave, and breaſts ſo void of fear. | 


| (With this tie took the hand of either Boy, ' 


| Embrac'd them cloſely borh; and wept for joy 'S, 


| Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we, 


What recompence for ſuch deſert, decree! 


I The greateſt ſare and beſt you can receive, 


Þ The Gods, your vertue and your fame will give: 


The Reſt, our grateful General will beſtow ; 


| And young Aſearins, till his Manhood, owe. 


And 
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LC And I whoſe welfare in my Father lies, 
(Aſeanins adds,) by all the Deities 
- By our great Country, and our houſchold Gods, 
By Hoary Veſta's rites, and dark abodes, 
Adjure you both, on you my Fortune ſtands, .. ? 


That and my Faith I plight into your hands, Þ'1 

Make me but happy in his ſafe return, 

(Forl No other loſs but only his can mourn, ) 

 Niſas your gift ſhall two large Goblets be, 

Of Silver wrought with curious Imag'ry, 

And high emboſt : which when old Priam: reign'd - | 

My conquering Sire, at ſack'd Arisba gain'd. '_ 

And more two Tripods caſt in antique mould, 

With two great Tallents of the fineſt Gold. 

' Beſides a Boul which Thrian Art did grave; | 
\ * The Preſent that Sidonian Dido gave. ; 

But it in Conquer'd {taly we reign, 

When Spoils by Lot the Viors ſhall obtain, 
Thou 
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| Thou ſaw ſt the Courſer by proud Turns preſt ; 
That, and his golden Arms, and ſanguine Creſt, 


——— 


And Sheild, from lot exempted,thou ſhalt ſhare | 

| With theſe, twelve captive Dam'ſels young and fair . 

| Male Slaves as many ; well appointed all 

'With Veſts and Arms, ſhall to thy portion Fal : 
Andlaſt a fruitful Field to thee ſhall reſt, 
The large demenes the Latiar King poſleſt. 


| But thou, whoſe years are more to mine ally'd, 
No fate my vow'd affection ſhall divide 
| From thee O wondrous Youth - be ever mine, 
| Take full poſſeſſion , all my Soul is thine : 
* |. My lifes Companion, and my boſom Friend 3 
| One faith, one fame, one fare ſhall both attend. 
My peace ſhall be committed to thy care, 
And to thy Conduct my concerns in war. 
 Then-thus the bold Exryalys reply'd 3 
$ What ever fortune, good or bad, betide, 
C 


TY The SECOND PART 


__ 


The ſame ſhall be my Age, as now my Youth ; 
_ No time ſhall find me wanting to my truth. 
This only from your bourity let me gain 5 

( And this not granted, all rewards are vain : ) 
Of Priams Royal Race my Mother came, 

And ſure the beſt that ever bore the name : 
Whom neither Troy, nor S7czly cou'd hold 
From me departing ; but o're ſpent and old, 
My fate ſhe follow'd ; ignorant of this 
What ever danger : Neither parting kiſs, 

Nor pious Blefling taken, her I leave : 

And in this only A of all my life deceive, 
By this your hand and conſcious Night I ſwear, 
My youth fo fad a farewel cou'd not bear. 

Be you her Patron fill my vacant place ; 

C Permit me to preſume ſo great a grace) 
Support her Age forſaken and diſtreſt ;' 


That hope alone will fortifie my breaſt, 


Againſt 
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Againſt the worſt of fortunes and of fears : 
 Heſaid; th' Aſhiſtants ſhed preſaging tears. 
| But above all, Aſcanins mov'd to ſee 
That image of paternal piety. 
Then thus reply'd.—— 
So great beginnings in ſo green an Age 

Exact that Faith, which firmly I engage 3 
Thy Mother all the priviledge ſhall claim 
Crenſa had 3 and only want the name. 
. Whater event thy enterpriſe ſhall have, 
Tis Merit to have born a Son ſo brave. 
By this my Head, a ſacred Oath, I ſwear, 
C My Father us'dit ) what returning, here 
Crown'd with ſucceſs, 1 for thy ſclf prepare, 
Thy Parcntand thy Family ſhall ſhare : 
Hefaid; and weeping while he ſpoke the word, 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 


C 2 Mag- 
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Magnificent with Gold ; Lycaor inde; 

And in an Iv'iry ſcabbard ſheath'd the Blade. 

T his was his Gift : while Myzesthens did provide | 

| For Nifus Arms; a griſley Lions Hidez (per try*d. 

And true Alethes chang'd with himhis helm oftem- 

Thus arm'd they went - the noble Trojans wait 

| Theirgoing forth, and follow to the Gate. ' 

With Pray'rs and Vows above the reſt appears 

Aſeanins, manly far above his years, 

And Meſlages committed to their care ; 

Which all in Winds wereloſt, and empty air. 

The Trenches firſt they paſs'd ; then took their 
way, h ; 

Where their proud foes in pitch'd Pavilions lay, 

To many fatal gr themſclves were {lain : 


The careleſs Hoſt diſperſt upon the Plain 


= They found, who drunk with Wine ſupinely ſnore: 


Unharneſs'd Chariots ſtand upon the ſhore; 


Midlſt 


®* 
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| Midſt wheels, and reins, and arms, the Goblet by, 
' A Medley of Debauch and War they lie: 
Obſerving Nifus (hew'd his friend the fight; . 
Then thus: behold a Conqueſt without fiohit, 
Occafion calls the Sword to be prepar'd 8 
Our way lies there , ſtand thou upon the guard 3 
And look behind, whileI ſecurely go 
To cut an ample paſſage through the Foe. 
Softly he ſpoke; then ſtalking took his way, 
With his drawn Sword, where haugity Rhamneslay, 
His head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his breaſt, he puff'd his breath. 
A King, and Prophet by King Turms lov'd, 
But fate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 
Three flee ping Slaves he ſoon fubdues : then ſpyes 
Where Rhemns, with his proud Retinue, lies : | 
His Armour Bearer firſt, and next he kills 
' His Charioteer, entrench'd betwixt the wheels, 


C 3 And 
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And his lov'd Horſes 3 laſt invades their Lord, , 
F = all on his Neck he aims the fatal Sword : 
The Gaſping head flies off - a purple floud, 
Flows from the Trunk, that wallows in the bloud S 
Which by the ſpurning heels, diſpersd around 
The bed, beſprinklesand bedews the ground, 
Then Lawyras with Lamus and the young 

| Serranus, who with gaming did prolong 


The night : oppreſt with wine and ſlumber lay 


The beauteous Youth,and dreamt of lucky Play 37 ; > 

More lucky had it been protracted till the day. 

 Thefamiſh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, 

O're leaps the fences of the nightly fold, 

The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws; 

Wrapt up in filent fear, they lie and pant beneath 
his paws. 


OY Nor with leſs rage Eurjalus imploys 


\ The vengeful Sword, nor fewep focs deſtroyes 3 
ad. 7 Byt ' 
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But on thy ;onoble Crowd his fury flew J 

Which Fadus, Hebeſus, and Rhetus flew, 

With Abaris; in ſleep the reſt did fall 3 

But Rhetus waking, and obſcrving all : 

| Behind a mighty Jar he ſlunk for fears 

The ſharp edg'd Iron found and reached him there : 

_ Full as he roſe he plang's it 1n his (ide; 

 Thecrucl Sword return d in crimſon dy'd, 

The wound a blended {iream of wine and blood 

Pcurs out 5 the purple Soul comes floating 11 the 
floud. 

N ow where Meſſapus quarter'd they arrive 3 

The fires were fainting there, and juſt alive ; 

The warlike Horſcs ty'd in order fed 

Niſas the diſcipline obſerv'd, and ſed, 

Our eagerneſs of blood may both betray : 

Behold the doubtful olimmering of the day, 
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- Foe to theſe nightly thefts : No more my, friend, 


Here let our glutted execution End 3 


A Lane through flaughter'd Bodies we have made: 


The bold Euryalus, though loath, obey'd ; 

| Rich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, 
| And Plate, a precious load they leave behind. 
Yet fond of Gaudy ſpoils, the Boy wou'd ſtay 
To make the proud Caparilons his prey, 
Which deck'd a Neigh'bring ſteed, 
Nor did his eyes leſs longingly behold 

The Girdle ſtudded o're with Nails of Gold, 
Which Bhamnes wore: This preſent long ago , 
On Rewnlus did Cadicus beſtow, et 
And abſent joyn'd in hoſpitable Tyes. | 


: _ He dying to his Heir bequeath'd the prize - 


Till by the conqueripg Rtul; oppreſt 
He fel}, -and they the glorious gift poſleſt, 


Theſe 


— 


Theſe gaudy ſpoils Eurialus now bears ; 

| And vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears: 
Meſſapus Helm, he found amongſt the dead, 
Garniſh'd with plumes, and fitted to his head. 
| They leave the Camp and take the ſafeſt road 


Mean time a Squadron of their foes abroad, 


Three hundred Horſe with Bucklers arnvd, they 


ſpy'd, 
Whom Pelſcers by the Kings command did guide : 
To [urns theſe were from the City ſent, 

[And to perform their Meſſage ſought his Tent. 
Approaching near their utmoſt lines they draw ; 
When bending tow'rds the left, their Captain ſaw 
Thefaithful pair ; for through the doubtful —_ 
His glitt ring Helm Exrzalus betray'd; = 
On which the Moon with full. refle&tion play'd. S 
Þ Tis not for nought(cry'd Volſcens from thecrowd). 
Theſe Men go there, then rais'd his voice aloud; 
Stand 
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Stand,ſtand!why thus in Arms? And whether bentl 1 
From whence, to whom, and on what errand ſent? k; 
Silent they make away 3 and haſt their flight p, 
To Neighb'ring Woods ; and truſt themſelves toſ Al 

night, ts ; ” 
The ſpeedy horſemen ſpur their Steeds to get | q 


*Twixt them and home ; and every path beſet A 


And all the windings of the well known Wood; 


Black wasthe Brake, and thick with Oak it ſtood C 
With fern all horrid, and perplexing thorn, 1 
Where tracks of Bears had ſcarce a pailage wort} 
The darkneG of theſnades; his heavy prey, | 
And fear, mi{led the younger from his way: 'Þ| * 
But Niſas hit the tnras with happier haſt, We 


Who now, unknowing, had the danger paſt, 
And Alban Lakes from Alba's-name ſo call'd ; * 
Where King Latizas then his Oxen Stall'd, | 


Til 
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t4Ti1 turning at the length he ſtood his ground, 
" And vainly caſt his longing eyes around 
[For his loſt friend ! | 
WAh! wretch, hecry'd, where havel left behind, 
Where ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find ! 
Or what way take! again he ventures back, 
WY And treads the Mazes of his former track, 
5 Thro the wild wood : at laſt he hears the Noiſe 
'Ofttrampling Horſes, and the riders voice, 
| The Sound approach'd, and. ſuddainly he view'd 
| His Foes inclofing, and his friend purſu'd, 
Fore laid, and taken, while he ſtrovein vain 
| The Covert of the Neighb'ring Wood to gain. 
| What ſhou'd he next attempt, what arms employ 
With fruitleſs force to free the Captive Boy ? 
Or tempt unequal numbers with the Sword 


' And die by him whom living he ador'd ? 
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Reſoly'd on death his dreadful Spear he ſhook, | 
And caſting to the Moon a mournful look, Fre 
Fair Queen, ſaid he, who doſt in woods delight, |IThe 
Grace of the Stars, and Goddeſs of the Night 3 An 


Be preſent, and dire my Dart aright, JIFie 
If e're my pious Father for my ſake, _ De 
Did on thy Altars grateful offerings make, IN 
Or increasd them with ſucceſiful toils; Is 


And hung thy Sacred Roof with ſavage Spoil-, JW 
Through the brown ſhadows guide my flying Spear 


To reachthis Troop: Then poyzing from his ear'ÞT 
The quiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw; Y: 

| Through the divided ſhades the deadly Javelin |} * 
flew 3 : | 


On Sulzo's back'it ſplits 5 the double dart, 
Drove deeper onward, and transfixt his heart. 


He ſtaggers round, his eye-balls row! in death 3 | 


And with ſhort Sobbs, he gaſps away his breath. ' 
_. 
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;JAll ſtand amaz'd ; a ſecond Javelin flies 


— 


[From his ſtretch'd arm, and hiſſes through the Skies: 
The Lance through Tagus Temples fore dits way 
> [And1n his brain-pan warmly buried lay. 

Fierce Yolſeers foams with ragezand gazing round , 
JDeſcry'd no Author of the Fatal wound, 

{Nor where to fix revenge: But thou he cries, 
IShalt pay for both 3 and at the Pris ner flies, 

With his drawn Swotd : Then, ſtruck with deep 
deſpair , 
Þ That fatal fight the Lover cou'd not bear ; 

But from bis Covert ruſht in open view 5 

x And ſent his voice before him as he flew ; 
Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 
The crime confes'd ; the faft was all my own. 


He neither cou'd por durſt, the guiltleſs Youth, 


Ye Moon and Stars bear witneſs to the Truth | 


His 


42 o 
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His only fault, if that be to offend, Wh 


Was too, much loving his unhappy friend. d 
Too late alas, he ſpeaks 3 ant 
The Sword, which unrelenting fury guides Dy1 
Driv'n with full force had pierc'd his tender ſidesjÞ0% 
Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping wound Th 
Guſh'd out a Crimſon ſtreamand ſtain'd the ground} Go 
His nodding neck reclines on his white breaſt, 0! 
Like a fair Flow'r, in furrow*d Fields oppreſt, Fur 
By the keen Share : jor Poppy on the plain, N 
Whoſe heavy head is overcharg'd with rain. * Ar 


Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly vengeance vow'd, 


Drove Niſas headlong on the Hoſtile Crow'd ; 


Valſcens he ſeeks, at him alone he bends ; 

Born back, and puſh'd by his ſurrounding friends, 
He ſtill preſ'd on; and keptfim ſtill in fight; 
' Then whirld aloft his Sword with all his mightz 


The | I 
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Th unerring Weapon flew 3 and wing'd with 
"death, 
TEnter'd his gaping Mouth, and ſtop d his breath, 


IDying he flew : and ſtagg'ring on the plain, 
Pought for the Body of his Lover ſlain : 
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Then quietly on his dear Breaſt he fell; 
{Content in death to be reveng'd lo welb 
0 happy pair! for if my verſe can give 
JEternity 3 your fame ſhall ever live: 
Wfizd as the Capitols Foundations lies, 


And ſpread where e're the Roman Eagle flies. 


f 
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; The entire Epiſode of Mexentins T 


and Lanſus, tranſlated out of the]: 


10» Bookof V wrgils Eneidy 


Connection of the Epiſode, with 
the foregoing Story. 


Mezentius was iKing of Etruria, or Tul- 
cany ; , from whence be was expelPd by 
his Subjedts, for his Tyrannical govern- 
ment, and cruelty; and a new King E- 
lefed. Being thus baniſl'd he applies 
himſelf to [King Turnus, in whoſe Court 
he, and his $on Lauſus take Sandluary., 
Turnus forebe Love of Lavinia making 


War with Fncas, Mezentius ingages in 
the cauſe of his BenefaGlor, and performs 


many great actions, particularly in reven- 


ging himſelf on his late Subjefts, who 


now aſi ſted A.neas out of hatred to him. 
Mezentius is every where deſcribd by I 


Virgil as an Atheiſt ; his Son ge 4 
made the Pattern of filial Piety and 
Vertue > And the death of thoſe two is the © 
ſubje of this Noble Epiſode. 
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Vitors and vanquiſh'd in the various field ; 


33 


lt. 
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adyance : 


Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yeild : 

The Gods from Heay'n, farvey the doubtful [trife, 

| And mourn the Miſeries of humane life, 

{ Above the reſt two Goddefles appear 

8 Concern'd for each : Here Venus, Juno there. 

Amidſt the Crowd, infernal Ate ſhakes 

f Her Scourge aloft, and hiſling Creſt of Snakes, 
'Once more Mezertivs, with a proud diſdain, 

Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain £ 

- Where, tow'ring in the midmoſt ranks, he ſtood, 

| Like vaſt Orion ſtalking o'r the floud : 

| When with his brawny Breaſt, he cuts the waves 5 


Bis ſhoulders ſcarce the topmoſt billow laves. 


'D Or 


Hus equaldeaths are kealtpind equ 7 PENEY 


By turns they quit their ground, by turns 
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Or like a Mountain Aſh, whole eats are {pready \ 
Deep fix'd 1n earth, in clouds he hides his het. 
Thus arm'd, he took the field : — 

The Trojan Prince beheld him from afar; © 7 
With joyful eyes, and undertook the war, 
Collected in himſelf, and like a Rock 

Poiz'd on his baſe 3 Mezentius ſtood the ſhock 
Of his great Foe : then meaſuring with his eyes; - 
The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud ke cryes.;. - 
My own right hand and Sword aſliſt my ſtroke . , 
( Thoſe only Gods, Mezentins wilhinvoke ) 

His Armour,from the 1r9jan Pyrate torn, 

Sha'l by my Lan/xs be in triumph worn. FR. 
He faid 3 and ſtraight. with all his force- he threw 
The maſſie Spear 3 which, hiſling-as.it flew,  _-- | 
Reach'd the celeſtial Shield ; that {top the courſe: 


| But glanceing thence;the yet unbroken force, | 


Took + 
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go i * 


Took a new bets obliquely, and, betwixt 
The Side and Buwels, fam'd Arthores fixt. 
Anthores had from Argos travell'd far, 
 Alcides friend, and brother of. the War, 
Till, tid with:toyls, fair Iahyhe choſe 3 
And in Evander>s Palace, ſought repole : 
| Now falling by anothers wound, his eyes 
Hecaſts to Heaven on Argos thinks, and dies. 
The pious Trojar: then his javelieMenc ; 
The Sheild gave way, thro? trebble plates it went 
. Of ſolid brafs,' of linnen trebblyrowld, 
 Aiid''three Bull Hides, which round the Buckler 
i 7-fold: OED W 

Al theſe it paſt-with unrefiſted-courle, | 

Tranſpeire'd histhigh, and ſpentits dying force. .” 


= 


The gaping wound guſh'd out acrimfon floud x 
The Trojan glad with ſight of hoſtile-bloud; 
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His Fauchion drew, to cloſſer fight addreſt, 
And withnew force his fainting foe oppreſt. = 


—L 


| HisFathers danger Laxſus veiw'd with grief, 
He fſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief - 

And here, O wond'rous Youth, *ris here, I muſt 
 Tothy immortal memory be juſt, 

And ling an a&, ſo noble and fo new, 

.  Poſterity ſhall ſcarce believe it true. 

- Pain'd with his hoo, and uſeleſs for the fight, 
The Father ſought to ſave himſelf by flight; 
Incumber'd, flow he drag'd the Spear along, _ 
Which peirc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung. - 


_ . Thelifiedſword, ſprings out to face his Foe, 


The pious Youth reſolv'd to undergo © | 


' Prote&ts his Father, and prevents the blow. 
_ Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro the field, 
To ſee the Son the vanquiſh'd Father ſheild 3 
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All fird with Noble Emulation, ſtrive ; 

And with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 

"The Trojan chief, who held at bay, from far , 

' On his Vulcanian Orb ſuſtain'd the War. 

As when thick Hail comes ratting in the wind, 

The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 

-For ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert fly, 

- Or hous'd, or ſafe in Hollow Caverns lie, 

- -But that oreblown, when heav'n above'em ſmiles, 

Return to Travel, and renew their toils : 

| FEneas thus o'rewhelm'd ; on every {ide 

The Storm of darts undaunted did abide; 2 

| And thus to Lavyſus loud, with —_ =_ 
ning cryd. 

: Why wilt thou ruſh to certain death? and rage | 

In raſhattempts beyond thy tender age ? 

Betray'd by pious Love ? nor thus forborn 

The Youth defiſts, but with inſulting ſcorn : 


Pro- 
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Provokes the ling ring Prince,whoſe patience tired 

_ Gave placez andallhis breaſt with fury bird. r 

For now the Fates-prepar'd their cruel Shears ; 

And lifted high, the conquering:Sword appears, 

Which full deſcending with a fearful ſway, 

Thro'Sheild & Cuiraſle forc'd th* impetuous nr 

And buried deep in his fair boſome lay. 

The ſpringing ſtreams thro' the thin Armour ſtrove? 

And drencht the golden Coat his careful Mother - 
wove 5 

And life at length forſook his heaving heart, 

Loth from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart, 

But when, with bloud and paleneſs all beſpread, 

The pious Prince beheld young Laxſus dead, 

He griev'd, he wept : the ſight an image brought 


Ofhis own filial love; - a adly.pleafing thought. 
Then ſtretch'd his hand to raiſe him up, and ſaid 5 
Poor hapleſs youth, what praiſes cap be paid 

bw | To 
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Ta love ſo great; to ſach- tranſcendent ſtore 
Of early wotth, and ſure preſage of more ! 
Accept what ere Encas can afford : 
Untouch'd thy Arms 3 untaken be thy Sword 3 
And all that pleagd thee living, ſtill remain 
Inviolate; and ſacred to the (lain, 
Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, 
To pleaſe thy Ghoſt ; at leaſt if ſhadows Kon 
Or have a taſt of humane things b:low. 
Thereto thy fellow Ghoſts, with glory tell, 
Twas by the great Areas hand I fell. 
| With chis he bids his diſtant Friends draw near, 
Provakes their Duty, and prevents their fear . 
_ Himſclf affiſts to raiſe him from the ground, 
His Locks defornid with Blood, that well'd from 
out his wound. 
| Mean time the Father, now no Father, ſtood, 


And waſh'd his wounds by Tybers yellow floud , 
D 4 Op- 


—_— 


Oppreſt with anguiſh, -panting, and o're ſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt a tree he leant : 
A bough his brazen Helmet did ſaſtain,* - . 


His heavier arms lay, ſcatter'd on the plain : 


aA 


Of Youtha choſen Troop aro:1nd him ſtand, 
His head hung down, and reſted on his hand; 
His grizly Beard his penlive boſom ſought, 
Andall:'on Laxſas, ran his reſtleſs thought, 
Eareful, concern'd his danger to prevent, . 
Much he enquir'd, and many a meſlage ſent : 
To warn him from the Field ; alas in vain 
Behold his mournful followers bear him ilain 
On their broad ſhields; ſtill guſh'd the gaping 
"a | 
And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 
Far off he heard their cries; far off divin'd 
The dire event with a forchodeing mind. 
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With duſt he ſprinkled firſt his Hoary head, 
Then both his lifted Arms to Heav'n he ſpread ; 


Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſed. 


What joys, alas, cou'd this frail being give ! 


T hat I have been ſo covetous to live, - 
'To ſremy Son, and ſuch a Son, refign 
His life a ranſome for preſerving. mine / * 


And am I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt, 


How much too dear has that redemption coſt. 


'Tis now my bitter baniſhment I feel, 
f This is a wound too deep for rime to heal. 


My guilt thy growing vertuesdid defame ; 
| My blackneſs blotted thy utblemiſh' d Name. 


Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd , and exil'd 


For foul miſdeeds, were puniſhments too mild- 


I ow'd my people theſe ; and from their hate 
- With leſs injuſtice cou'd þaye born my fate. 
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And yet live, and yet ſupport the fight 
Of hateful mens and of more hated Light ! 


But will not long. With that he raisd from ground 


His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his wound, 
Yet with a mind reſolv'd, and unapaF'd 
With pains or perils, for his Courſer call'd: - 
Well-mouth'd, well manag'd, whom himſelf did - 

Gareſs 


With daily care; and mounted with ſucceſs, 
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His Ayd in- Arms 3 his Ornament in peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle {troke, 3 
The Horſe ſeem ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke. 
 O Rh2bus we have liv'd too long for me 5 

(lf long and Life were terms that cou'd agree!) | 
This day, thou either ſhalt bring back the head, 
And bloody Trophies of the Trojan dead ; + 


This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my woe | 


For Murther'd Lauſas on his cruell Foe, - 
wn Or 
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Or if inexorable Fate deny 


Our Conqueſt, with thy Conquerd Maſter die. 
(] For after ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 


. | Thou wiltno Foreign reins, or [rjaz load endure. 


He ſaid and ſtraight th' officious Courler kneels 


To take his wonted weight :. His hands he fills 
With pointed Javelins 3 on his head he lac'd | 
His glittering Helm, which terribly was gracd 
VVith creſted Horſchair, nedding from afar, 
Thenſpurr'd his thundring Steed, amid(t the War. 


Love, anguiſh, wrath, and grief to madneſs 


= 
- 


wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecret ſhame, and conſcious thought 
' Of inborn Worth, bis lab'ring Soul oppreſt ; 
Rowl'd in his eyes, and rag'd within his breaſt, 
Then loud he call'd Acas, thrice by Name 3 


The loud repeated voice to glad FEneas came. 
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Great Jove ſaid he 3 and the far ſhooting God, ||? 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good. 


He faid no more 3 but haſten'd to appear, 
And threatn'd with his long protended ſpear. 
To whom Mezentins thus; thy vauntsare vain, 
My Lanſus lyes extended on the plain ; 

Hes loſt; thy conqueſt is already won : 

This was my only way to be undone. 

Nor fate I fear, but all the Gods defie ! 
Forbear thy threats ; my buſineſs is to die: : 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. 

He fid; and ſtraight a whirling darthe ſent; 
Another after, and another went. 


Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the field, 


And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round , and thrice ZErneas(1 
wheel'd : 11 62) Ay 


Turg'd 
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; Turn'd as he turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood. 


| The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. 
| Impatient of delay ; and weary grown 
I Still to defend, and to defend alone ; 
To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 
{| Urg'd andoire labour'd in unequal fight, 
At laſt refolv*'d, he throws with all his force 
Full at the: Temples of the warlike Horſe: 
Betwixt the Temples pals'd th' unerring fpear, 
Þ And piercing ſtood” transfixt from, ear to ear. 
Þ $ciz'd with the ſaddain pain, furpriz'd with fright, 
The Courſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 
He beats his Hoofs a while in aire; then preſt; 
{ With anguiſh , Floundering falls the gen'rous 
beaſt | | 
And his caſt rider, with his weight opprelſt, 
| From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 


- Of -Trojans and Rutitians rend the Skies. 
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Great Jove ſaid he 3 and the far ſhooting God, ' 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good. 
He faid no more 3 but haſten'd to appear, 


And threatn'd with his long protended ſpear. 
To whom Mezentins thus; thy vauntsare vain, 


My Lanſus lyes extended on the plain ; 
Hes loſt; thy conqueſt is already won : 
This was my only way to be undone. 
Nor fate I fear, but all the Gods defie ! 
Forbear thy threats 3 my buſineſs is to die: 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. 

He faid; and ſtraight a whirling dart he ſent 
Another after, and another went. 


Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the field, _ 


And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round , and thrice ZEreasl1 
| wheeld: _ IRONY] 
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Turn'd 
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[Turn'd as he turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood. 
'[The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. 
|Impatient of delay ; and weary grown 


Still to defend, and to defend alone ; 


{To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 


| Urg'd ando're labour'd in_ unequal fight, 


At laſt refolv'd, he throws with all his force 


Full at the: Temples of the warlike Horſe: 


Betwixt the: Temples paſs'd th* unerring ſpear, 


JT And piercing ſtood' transfixt from, ear to ear, 


S1z'd with the ſuddain pam, furpriz'd with fright, 


The Courſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 


He beats his Hooks a while in aire; then preſt; 


With anguiſh , Floundering falls the gen'rous 
beaſt | 


And his caſt rider, with his weight oppreſt. 


; Of -Trojans and Rutilians rend the Skies. 


| From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 


Fneas 
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FEneas haſtning wavd his fatal Swotd,. ' \ 


High o're his head, with this reproachful wordeJ 


Now, where arc now thy vaunts, the fierce difdaii 
Of proud Mezertius, and the lofty ſtrain? - 
Strugling, and wild)Jy ſtating on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd breath, he thus replies : .. 


Why theſe inſulting threats, this waſte of, breathy 


To Souls undaunted, and: ſecure; off Death. 


*Tis no diſhonour for the brave to dic ; 
| Nor came I hear with hope: of Vitory-5 


But, with a glorious Fate, to ehd' my pain 3 -i-2 


When Laxſus fell, I was already-{lain's.'} 7 


Nor ask I life, dn 11 23691 9 


My dying Son contraQed no ſuch band :. 1} 


Nor wou'd I take it from his Mud'rers hand. 
For this, this only favour let me ſue, 


(If pity to a conquer'd foe be due) 


Refuſe 
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"| Refuſe not that - But let my body have 


1 The laſt retreat of humane kind; a Grave, 
to0 well I ow my ihjur'd prþples fake: 


Protett me from their vengeance after fate 
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This refugeor OF any Poor. FEmAKAS preyides 
| And lay my much lowd Laſs by my fide; 1 
He faid ; and to the-Swgrd his throat apply'd. | i 
The Crimſon Atream {tain hihis) {Army arounds | 
And the diflainful Soul i canf rulbing: through 


the wound. 
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VULCAN: 


Wherein ſhe perſwades him to make Arms | 


for her Son Mneas, then engagd in a | 
War againſt the Latincs, and {ing Tur- | 
nus : Tranſlated out of the Eighth Book 
of Virgils Aineids. T 


N Ow Night with Sable wings the World 


O're ſpread ; 


But Venus, not invain, ſurpriz'd with dread 
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[ I Of Latian arms, before the tempelt breaks, 
. Her Husbands timely ſuccour thus beſpeaks, 
"Couch i in his golden Bed: —— 


F ECAndythat her pleaſing Speech his nin may move, 


Inſpires it with-diviner charms of Love :) 
While adverſe Fate conſpir'd with Grecian Pow'rs, 


| Tolevelwith the ground the Trojan Tow'rs, 


I begg'd no ayd th? unhappy to reſtore, 
| Nor did thy ſaccour, nor thy art implore 
: Nor ſought, their ſinking Empire to ſuſtain, 
To urge the labour of my Lord in vain. 
 Tho' much Iow'd to Priams Houſe, and more, 
The dangers of ZEncas did deplore: 
\ But nOW, by Joves command, and Fates decree, 


His Race is doom'd to reign in {taly, 
" With humble ſuit I ask thy needful art, 


O ſtill propitious Pow'r, O Soveraign of my heart, 


A 
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' A Mother ſtandsa ſuppliant for a Son: 
By ſilver footed Thetis thou wert won 
For fierce Achilles, and the roſie Morn 
Mov'd thee with Armes her Memon to adorn; 

Are theſe my tears, leſs pow'rful on thy mind ? 
Behold what warlike Nations are combin'd, . 
With fire and ſword My people to deſtroy, 

And twice to triumph over Me and Troy, 

She ſaid 3 and ſtraight her armsof ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving Husband threw 5 

Her ſoft embraces ſoon infuſe deſire, 
His bones and marrow ſuddain warmth inſpire $ 
And all the Godhead feels the wonted fire. 

Not half (o ſwift the rowling thunder flies, 

Or ſtreaks of lightning flaſh along the skyes. 

The Goddeſs pleas'd with her ſucceſsful wiles L 


And, conſcious of her conqu'ring Beauty, ſmiles. 


Then | | 


7 3 
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Then thus the goodold God, (footted with her 
Panting, and halfdiffolving in her arms :) 


Jn COS —_ — 


(charms, 


Why ſeek you reaſons: for a Cauſe fo juſt, 


Or your own beauty or my lovediſtruſt? 


Long fince had you requir'd my helpful hand, 
You might the Artiſt, and his Art command 
Toarm your Trojans : nor did Jove or Fate, 
Confine their Empire to ſo ſhort a date : 


And if you now defire new Wars to wage, 


My care, my Skill, my labour I ingage, 


Whatever melting Metals can conſpire, 
Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 


I freely promiſe 5 all your doubts remove, 


And think no task is difficult to love. 


He ſaid ; and eager to enjoy her charms, 


'He ſaatch'd the lovely Goddeſs to his arms ; 


1 Offull defire, and ſunk to pleaſing reſt. 
OSS. E 2 L UCREs 


Till all infusd in joy he lay poſſcſt 
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LUCRETIUS| 


| The beginning of the Firſt Book. - 


D 


Whoſe vital pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; _ 


Elight of Humane kind, and Gods above; 


Parent of Rome ; Propitious Queen of 
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Loves; 


And breeds what &r is born beneath the: rowling 

For every kind, by thy prolifique might, aro 
Springs, and beholds the Regions cfthe light: 
Thee, Goddeſs thee; the clouds and tempeſts fear, 

| -: And atthy pleaſing preſence diſappear: 

; For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſt, 


For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wayy 


breaſt; : 

IV; co (light is bleſt. 
, And Heavnitſelf with more ſerene, and purer 
For 
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| For when the rifing Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new. Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd, 
When teeming Budds, and chearful greens appear, 
| And Weſtern gales unlock the lazy year, 

The joyons Birds thy welcome firſt expreſ-, 
Whoſe native Songs thy gznial fire confeſs : 

Then ſalvage Beaſts bound o're their ſlighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the raging floude 
All Nature is thy Gift ; Earth, Air, and Sea: 5 
Of all that breaths, the variousprogeny, : 
S:ung with delight, is goade1 on by thee. 

Ore barren Mountains, o're the flow'ry Plain , 
 Theleavy Foreſt, and the liquid Vain : 
| Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs reign. 
Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, 


And ſcatter'ſt, where thou goeſt, the kindly ſeeds , 
of Loye : 
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Since then the race of every living thing, 


Obeys thy pow'r; fince nothing new can ſpring: 
Without thy warmth, without thy influence bear” 
Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, - 

| Be thou my ayd : My tuneful Song inſpire, 
And kindle with thy own produdtive hre ; 
While all thy Province Nature, 1 ſurvey, 


 Anding to Memmins an immortal lay 


Ot Heav n,and Earth, and every where thy won-Q 
d'rous pow'r diſplay. 

To M:mmis, under thy ſweet influence born, 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt adorn, 

The rather, then affiſt my Muſe and me, 

Infuſing Verſes worthy him and thee. 

Mean time on Land and Sea let barb'rous diſeord | 
' ceaſe, 


And lull the liſtning world in uniyerſal peace, 
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To thee, Mankind their ſoft repoſe muſt owe, 
For thou alone that bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 
Becauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 
Is manag'd by tay dreadful Servants care : 
Who oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 
The pleafing pains of thy eternal Love: 
And panting on thy breaſt, ſupinely lies, _ 
While with thy heavenly form te feeds his famillyd 
Sucks1n with open lips, by balmy breath, edeath. : 
By turns reſtor'd to life, and plung'd in pleaſing 
There while thy curling limbs about him move, 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the links of Love, 
When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 
Thy Charms in that auſpicious moment try ; 
With winning eloquence our peace implore, 


And quiet to the weary World reſtore. 
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"The beginning of the Second Wat 


Suave Mari magno, &e. 


'T Is pleaſant, ſafely tobehold from{hore c Fo 
| (roar: 
The rowling Ship ; and hear the Tempeſt 


Not that anothers pain 1s our delight ; 

But pains unfelt orofluce the pleaſing ſight. 
'Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far 

The moving Legions mingled in the War : 
But much more ſweet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide, 
To Vertues heights, with wiſdom well ſupply, 
And all the Magazins of Learning fortifi'd : 
From thence ta look below on humane kind, 


Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind : 


To ſee vain fools ambitiouſly contend 


For Wit and Pow'r ; their loſt endeayours bend 


T'out- 
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' Toutſhine eachother , waſte their time and health, 
In ſearch of honour, and: purſuit of wealth, 

O wretched man! in what a miſt of Life, 
Inclosd ' with dangers and with noiſie ſtrife, 

He ſpends his little Span :' And overfeeds 

His cramm'd deſires, with more than nature needs: 
For Nature wiſely ſtints our appetite, 

And craves no more thati undiſturb'd delight 5 
Which minds unmix'd with cares, and fears,obtain; - 
A Soul ſerene, a body void of pain. 

So little this corporesl frame requires 3 
So borinded are our natural deſires, 

That wanting all , and ſetting paia aſide, 
\ With bare privation, ſence is fatisfi'd. 

If Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 
| To light the coſtly Suppers and the Balls3 
It the proud Palace ſhines not with the ſtate 


Of burniil'd Bowls, and of reflefted Plate, 
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If well tan'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing found ' 
Of Voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound, 
Yet on the graſs beneath a poplar ſhade 

' By the cool ſtream, our careleſs limbs are layd, 
With cheaper pleaſures innocently bleſt, I 

When the warmSpring with gawdy flow rs is dreſts 

Nor will the rageing Feavours fire abate, 

With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 

But the poor Patient will as ſoon beſound, 

On the hard mattreſs, orthe Mother ground. 

Then fince eur Bodics are not eas'd the more 

By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortunes wealthy ſtore, 

' Tis plain, theſe uſeleſs toyes of every kind 


As little can rclieve the labring mind: 


| Unleſs wecou'd ſuppoſe the dreadful ſight 
Of marſhall'd Legions moving to the fight 


_ Cou'd with their ſound, and terriblearray 


way } 
Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of death a» 


But 
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d | But ſfince the ſuppoſition vain ' appears, 

Since clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears , 
Arenot with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 
But in the midſt of Pomp purſue the Prince, 


| Not aw'd by arms, but in the preſence bold , 


Without reſpe&to Purple, or to Gold; 


Why ſhond not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe 3 
Whoſe worth bat in our want of reaſon lics ? 
For life is all in wandring errours led 3 
And juſt as Children are (urpriz'd with dread, 
And tremble in the dark, fo riper years 
Evn in broad day light are poſleſt with fears : 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 
As thoſe which inthe breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell, 
No rayes of outward ſunſhine can diſpel ; 
{ But nature and right reaſon, muſt diſplay Fe 
Their beames abroad, and bring the darkſome ſoul 


Tran 
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TRANSLATION| 


OF THE 


Latter Part of the Third Book 


LCETINM 


Againſt the Fear of Death. 


Man, 


If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can? 

For, as before our Birth we felt no pain 

When Punique arms inteſted Land and Mayn, 
When Heav'n and Earth were in confulion burld 
For the debated Empire of the World, 

_ Which aw'd with dreadful expectaiion lay , 


Sure to be Slaves, uncertain who ſhou'd (way ; 


«a fs 


Hat has this Bugbcar death. to frighten | 
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$0, when our mortal frame ſhall be-disjoyn'd, 
The lifeleſs Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 
| From ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be free; 
' We ſhall not fee], becauſe we ſhall not Be. 
Though Earth in Seas,and Seas in Heav'n were loſt, If 
 VVe ſkou'd not move, we only ſhou'd be toſt. 
Nay, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have ſuffer'd Fate, 
' The Soul cou'd feel in her divided ſtate, | 
VVhar's that to us, for we are only we } 
VVhile Souls and bodies in one frame agree? 1 


l } 


Nay, tho? our Atoms ſhou'd revolve by chance, 


And matter leape into the former dance; 

Tho! time our Life and motion cou'd reſtore, 

And make our Bodies what they were before, 
VVhat gain to us wou'd all this buſtle bring, * 
| The new made man wou'd be another thing 3 
VVhen once an interrupting pauſe is made, 


That individual Being is decay'd. 
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We, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear no un] 'F 

| Inallthe pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart; | 

Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, 

Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew. 

For backward if you look, on that long ſpace 

Of Ages paſt, and view the changing face 

Of Matter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 

In ſundry ſhapes, *cis eafie for the mind 

From thence t' infer, that Sceds of things have been 

In the ſame order as they now are ſeen : 

Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 

Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace | 

Has come betwixt, . where memory lies dead, 

And all the wandring motions from the ſence 
are fled. 

. For who ſoc re ſhall in misfortunes live 


Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive 3 


And : | 
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And fince the Man who [s not,feels not woe. 


| (For deathexempts him, and wards off the blow, 
- Which we, the living, only feel and bear ) 

What is there left for us in death to fear ? 

When once that pauſe of life has come between, 
Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 

And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 

That after death his mouldring, limbs ſhall rot, 

' Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Miaſs, 
Know he's an unſincere, unthinking Aſs. 

. AſecretSting remains within his mind, 

| The fool is to his own caſt offals kind ; 

He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 

Yet makes himl(clf a part of life again: 

As if ſome other He could feel the pain. 

| If, while he live, this thought moleſt hishead, 
What Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour me dead, 
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He waſts his days in idle grief, nor can 
Diſtinguiſh 'twixt the Body and the Man : 
But thinks himſelf can till himſelf ſurvive 3 


And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. 


Then he repines that he was born to die, | 

Nor knows in death there is no other He, 

No living He remains his griet to vent, 

And oe his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. 

If after death 'tis painful tobe torn 

By Birds and Beaſts then why not ſo to burn, 

Or drench'd in floods of honey to be ſoak'd, 

Imbalm'd to beat once preſerv'd and choak'd T 

Or on an ayery Mountains top to lie 

Expos'd to cold and Heav'ns inclemency, 

Or crowded in a Tomb to be opprelſt 

With Monumental Marble on thy: breaſt ? 

But to be ſnatcl'd from all thy houſhold joys 

From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling boys 
= Whoſe Þ 
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Whoſe- little 'arms about thy Legs are caſt 
Andclimbing,tar a Kiſs prevent their Mothers haſt, 
Inſpiring ſecret pleaſure thro' thy Breaſt, 
All theſe ſhall be. no more . thy Friends oppreſt, 
Thy Care and Courage now no more ſhall free : 
Ah Wretch, thou cry'(t;. ah ! miſerable me, 
| One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wife, 
And all the brittle bleſſings of my life! 
Add onething more, and all thou fay'ſt is true3 
Thy want and wiſh of them is vaniſh'd too, 
Which well conſider'd were a quick relief, - 
To all thy vain/imaginary grief. 
For thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 
And quitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain. 
But we thy friends ſhall all thoſe ſorrows find, 
W Eich in forgetful death thou leav'ſt behind, 6 
No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee one 
our mind, 
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; The wotſt that can befajl thee, meat 2ake, #1 


Is a ſ6ritd ſitmber, and long $660" wiplit. 

Yet thus the fools, that would be thotiYhtthe Wits! 
Diftarbtheir itch with mdlaricholy fits 

When healths go round; #ndkitidly brimnmers flow. 
Till thefreſkGarlands oti theit fortheads glow, | 
They whine, and cry, let us make kaſteto live, 
Short are the joys that htirhane Life'tan give. 
Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, 

And pall the God thatnever thinks, with thought 
Ideots with all that thoughit, to who the worſt 
Of death, is want of diink;and eridle6 thirſt, 
Or any fond defire as vain as theſe. 
For evnififitep, the body wrapt in eaſe; 


'  Supinely Hes, 4s iri the peaceful grave, 


And wanting nothing, 'hothing can it crave. 
Were that ſound {]eep eternal It were death, 
Yet the firſt Atoms then, the leeds of breath 


XN Are 
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| Ate thoving tiedf t0/ſetiſe; we do but ſhake = {| 
And rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight we are awake. 
Then death 'to us, and deaths anxiety 
| Islefs than nothing, ifa ks cou'd be. 
| For then our Atoms, which in order lay, 
Are ſeatter'd from their heap, and puff'd away, 
And never can return mto their place, uy 
| When once thepaiiſe of Life has left an empty fave; 
Atd laſt, ſappoſe Great Natutes Voice ſhou'd call 

' To thee; or me, ot any of us all, 
| Whatdoſt thou mean, ungrateful wretch,thou vain, 
Thou morral thing, thus idly to complain, 
And fi oh arid ſob, that thou ſhalt beno more? 
For if thy life were pleaſint hetetofore, | * 
If all the bonnteous bleflingsT eou'd ove” 
Thou haſt enjoy'd, if thou haſt known to live; . 
And pleaſure not leak'd thro? thee hike a Seive, - 


3 * Why 
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Why doſt 'thou not give thanks as-at 2 plenteous 
_ ' (thy reſt? 

Cram'd to the throat with life, and riſe and take 

Eut if my bleflings thou haſt thrown away, 

If indigeſted joys paſsd thro? and wou'd not ſtay., 

V Vhy doſt thou-wiſh for more to ſquander lill 2. 

If Life be grown a load, a real ill, 

Andi wou'd all thy cares and labours end,. + 

Lay downthy burden fool, and know thy friend, 

To pleaſe thee I haveemprid all my ſtore, 

I can invent, and can ſupply no. more; P 

But run the round again,the round I ran before. 

Suppoſe thou aft not broken yet with years, 


Yet ſtill the {elf ſame Scene of things appears, 


And wou'd be ever, coud'lt thou ever live ; 


F or lifeis ſtill but Life, there's nothing; new to give. - 
/ 
VVhat can we plead againſt ſo juſta Bill 


VVe ſtand convicted,and our cauſe goes "Y 
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Bat if a wreteh, a man oppreſt by fate, 
Shou'd beg of Nature to prolonghis date, - - - 
She ſpeaks aloud to him with'more diſdain, 
Be-till thou Martyr fool, thou covetous of pain. 
| Butif an old decrepit Sotlament; 

wv hat thou (She cryes) who haſt outliv'd content! 
Doſt thou complain, who-haſt-enjoy'd my ſtore ? 
But this is ſtYthy-effe&t of: wiſtimg more / . 
Unſatisfy*d with all that. Nature brings 57! ©. : - 
Loathing-rhe:tpreſent, liking:abſent things 3 
From hence it, comes thy. vaindefires at ſtrife |. 
VVithinthemlſelves; have tartaliz?d thy Life, - - 
Arid ghaſtly death appear'd befare thy fight. Os qr . 
_ Frethou hadft gorg'd thy Hou); & ſences with. yrs 
Now leave thoſe joys unſiuting to thy age, - 
Toa freſh: Canter, and reſign the Stage, 
Is Nature t6jbe blam'd- if thus ſhe chide 2... 
Noſure for/cis-her buſineſs to, provide, | -_ 
Againſt 
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A xinſt this ever er changing F rames 5 decay, 

New things to come, 'and old tg; paſs\away.' 
One Being worn, another Being wakess - | 
Chang'd but not laſt 3:for Nature gives-and takes! 
New Matter muſt be fougd for thingsto come, 1 | 


And theſe muſt waſte like thoſe,and follow Natures 


doom, 
All things,like thee,havetime toriſcandrotz ( Ng 


And from each others ruin.arc begotz'' - 114) 
For life is:not confin'd t6 him or thees | 
*Tis givinto all for:yſez to,none for-Property:::.1 
Conſider former; Ages paſt andgone/)! 51 1 (11 
WhoſeCircles endedlong e're tinnEbegun, 
Thencell me Fool; whiat part 1n:thetn thou haſt? | 
Thuviay'f thou judge'the fyrure by:the mr 


Wo 4 


What herrour ſeeſt thowinthatquieriſtace, | +7; 
What Bugbear dreams/'to fright thee after Fate ?i 
' No Ghoſt, ne-Gobhlins; that'flt! pdllage keey, 
| But all s there ſerefie/"in that etermalGeep.:/ | 
OY p27 = 


| Forall thediſmal Tales that Poets tell, 
; | Areverify'd,pyEarth, and potio Hall. 


Not.the' his mqnitrous bulk had coverd ore 


Nori eternal toxrments cud he lie 5 -- 
Norcou'g ig Corpsſafficient ſod Cupy, 
But he's the Ti6gys, ywho-by:Leve oppreſt, — 
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No Tax «loaks up with tcartul eye, (high: 
Or dreadsth'jmpending Rock to cruth him fromon 


But fear of Chance on earthdiſturbs our caſic hours : 


Oc yain1magin '4 wrath, of yain imagind Pow'rs. 


No Titus torn. by: Vultures lies in Hell 3 
Nor cou'd the Lobes ok fs xank liver {yecll. 
To that prodigious Maſs fon their eternal meal, 

Nine ſpreading Aczes, ,9r,0ing'thouſand-more 3 
Nor tho the (G 


Or TyrantiPoſhon preying on his breaſt, - 


And ever angipusthoughts- iszobb'd of reſt. 
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The Siſphns is he, whomh noiſh 'and ſtrife * 
Seduce from all the foft'fetreats of life, THE 

To vex the Government; diſturb tie Baws ; 1 
Drunk with the Fumes of populit-applatiſe, 


—_— 


He courts the giddy Crowd to make him great', 


And ſweats '& toils in vain, to-mount{the ſovereign 
i Seat, 
For ſtill toaim at pow'r, and (till 'to' wk 


BY 


Ever to /firive and \never to prevail,” * 


VVhat is it, but in reaſvns true account 


To heave the Stone againſt the riflil Mount 3 
Whichurgd,and laboiiPd,and fored'up with pair, 


Recoils&rowls1 impetuous down;atndmoaks along 
the plain. 


Then al to treat ty: ever craving wina$" 
With ev*ry blefling, and of ev'ry kind; 

Yet never fill thy ravihing' appetite; 2'-/ + 
Though years and ſeafgnsvary thy:delight, & 41 
Yet nothing to be feen-of all:theftore,:* - | 

But ſtill the VYolf within thee barks for more ; 
This | 
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'Fhis'is the Fables moral, which they tell 

Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell © - © - 
Toleaky Veſicls, which the Liquor pills . 
To Veſſels of their Sex, whichihohe cou'd ever fill. 
As for the- Dog, the Furies; andtheir Snakes, 
The gloomy Caverns, and the Surning Lakes ; 
And all the vain infernal trumpery, | 
They neither are, nor were, nor -Ere can be. 

But here on Earth the guilty have'in view 

The mighty pains to mighty miſchiefs due : 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Parpeian Rock, - | 
Stripes, Harigmen, Pitch, and fuffocating Smoak, 
And laſt,” and moſt, -if theſe were caſt behind, x 
Th'-avenging horrovr of a Conſcious mind, 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, - + 7 
And ſees no end of Puniſhment.and woe : 

But looks for MOPe; \At the laſt:gaſp of breath; - 
This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a death.: © 


Mean 
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14 
Mean ra when: thoughts of death diſtr y 
BAG 5 j1SH of 6 nuthin 


Conſider, Ancuz great ey Ee? is ib 
Ancus thy bettgr far; was born todie; . | 11.77 ,-; 
And thou, doſt;thou bewail mortality 2 . 
So many Monarchs with their, mighty State; | 
Who rul'd the..World, were overrul'd: by fate. 
That haughty King, who Lorded ore theMaip, | 
And whoſe ſtupendous Bridge did the wild Waves 
reſtrain, Sen ooo iden? 
(In vain they Sugol. In vain WO thecarned wreck, 
While his proud Legions march'd upontheir back:) 
Him death, a greater Monarch, overcame3 .. |. 
Nor ſpard hisguards the mare,, for their immortal 
+ Name. id od nie ion W 
The Remax chiek,; the Aidan dread, 
Scipio the Thunder Bolt of War! is ado of 
And like acomman Slave, by: fatein triumphled.” 
The 
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The Founders of iqvemed Arts, are lofth.u.., 

And Wits who made. Eternity, their boats, o 

Where naw 1s, Homer who pgllclt the Thraps?.,. 
i Thi immortabWork. renmins;; the mortal Author's 


gone. 


FA 53ET 0): 11:1 9133 41.© 
7 Democritus Pergealving: age inyade, . .ifor : oF 
His Body. weakn's, and his ping decay'd;, try 
Obgy'd the fymmong with a.chearful taces 1; Ge 
Madgbaſt to welegm death,. and met bim halt the 
That ſtroke, evin Epicurns cou'd not bar wwots 3 
Though hein; Wit ſurpalfd Mapkiad, asar _ Þ 
As does the, widgeyivun, the midnightStars,.....r7 
Andnhou, doſtthbu diſdain toyield thy _ 
Whoſe yerp-lifeis tile mgrenhan deaybrh... 
More thavianf balkiby Lazydlesp: polſts..; 1 0 
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Eternal troubles haunt thy anxious mind, L-* 
Whoſe cauſe and'ture'thou never hop'ſt to find ; 
But ſtill tincertairi,/ with thy fIf atſtrife, 

Tho” wanderft itt the Tabjrivth of Life. | 

O, if the fooliſh race of man, who find - | 

A weight of cares” ſti]! preſling ontheir mind; 
Cou'd find as welt the cauſe of this unreſt; | -/- 
And all this burden 16dg'd- within the breaſt,- 
Sire they wou'd change their courſe; rior live as 
wy” 799 DU09 vitengal of Laurt 
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Urieafie both inCountrey and/ ia!Town, /-*: -/ 
They fearch'a place tolaytherr burden down{11 /: 
Ons refilifs in his Palace, wilkiabroady od | 
And vainly thinkstoleive behilid cheload. ©: 
Ble aight-retwitis$! for he's acvbſileſs-there's 
And/findstterev/nw-relief in) open Aire: [+ £1 
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Another to his Pillewoud tl. 

And ſpurs as hard as if it were..on fire; 

| No ſooner enter'd at. his Country. door, 1.8 

$ But he beginsto ſtretch, and yawn, and re þ 
- Or ſeeks the City which he left before. 

Thus every man o're-works his weary will, 2 

 Toſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill ; 

The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him wa 

No proſpett of repoſe, nor hope of caſe 3 

The Wretch is ignorant of his diſeaſe 

Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare; 
For he wou'd know the World not worth his care: | 
Then wou'd he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe; 
And ſtudy Nature well, and "Natures Laws : 

For in this moment lies not the debate 3 

\ But on our future, fix'd, Eternal State 3 

That never changing ſtate which all muſt keep 

Whom Death has doom'd to everlaſting ſleep. 


Why 


F IB80ND > PHRr | 


Why = are we thetvify hag oO Hora Life, - + Þþ 1) 


Beſet with Jangerfahld maintHif'@ with ſtfife; || * 
_ A Life which/alloiiFeare ean never faves Þ 1 


Oki fate attends tis3"and one” common Gave. | | | 
 Felides we tread biit a perpetiial 'round, © 
We nee ſtrike 611t; but beat the former grouti 


For ſtill we think 4 abſent bleffing beſt; *! © 
Which cloys, and is tio blefling wheh poſſeſt 3 ; 

A new atifing wiſh expelts it froth the Breaſt.” | 
The Feav'riſh thirft of Life incteaſes fill ; 

' Wecallfor more and tnore and tiever have our fill: 

Yet know not what to morrow we ſhall try, 
V'Vhat dregs of life-itt the laſt draught may lie. 

Nor, by the longeſt life we can attain 


- Onie moment from the length of death we ok Ne: 
For al behind belongs to his Eternal reign. 
VVhen 
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| VVhen once the Fates havecutthe mortal Thred, 
The Minks much to. tft injehts is dead, 

| VVho dyes to day, and will as long be ſo, 

As he who dy'd a thouſarid years ago. 
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LUCRETIUS| 


"The F an Book. 
Concerning the Nature of Love ; 


Beginning at this Line, 


Sic igitur, Veneris qui telis accipit i@um,-8&0,--- 


Hus therefor, he who feels the Fiery dart 
FT Of ſtrong deſire transfix his amorous heart, 
V Vhether ſome beauteous Boys alluring face, 

Or Lovelyer Maid with unreſiſted Grace, 


From her each part the winged arrow ſends, 


From whence he-firſt was ſtruck, he thither tendsz | 


Reſtleſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 
And eager to inje& the ſprightly ſeed. 
For fierce deſire does all his mind employ, 


And ardent Love aſjures approaching joy. 


ſuch 
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Such is the nature of that pleaſing ſmart, 
; Whoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 
| The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 
| And the cold Ague of ſucceeding care. 
If abſent, her Idea ſtill appears 3 
And her ſweet name 1s chiming in our ears : 
| But firive thoſe plealing fantomes to remove, 
And ſhun th? Aerial images of Love; | 
That feed the flame : When one moleſtsthy mind 
_ Diſcharge thy loyns on all the leaky kind ; | 
' Forthar's a wiſer way than to reſtrain 
' Within thy ſwelling nerves, that hoard of pain. 
For every hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the gath'ring venom grows, 
| When kindly applications are not us'd 5 
The Viper Love muſt onthe wound be bruis'd : 
On that one objeA*tis not ſafe to ſtay, 
"But force the tide of thought ſome otherway - 
*S G The 
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_Ev'athen, * tis but a-reſtle(s. wandring 3 joy 3 


Too cody prefles with his fraptique pains 
With biteing kitks hurts the ewining faivg. 11> © iF | 


Fer ſtung with inward: rage, he'flings around, '} * 
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The cquander@ Spirits predigatly nwviet EE - 


And'iin the common Glebe of Nature fow.. - 


Nor wants he all-the bliſs, that Lovers feignj - 


Who takes the pleaſure, and avoids the pair z 
For purer joys in purer health abound, 
And lels affect the fickly than the ſound, T 


| When Lovei Its utmoſt vigour does imploy; 


i 
”. m2 
= \ 
4 


Nor knows the Lover, | in that wild exceſs, 


With hands or eyes, what firſt he wou'd polſek'3 | : 


But ſtrajnsat all; 3 and faſt' "ning where he trans, bel 


\, 


' Which ſhews his joyes imperfett, anſaterys: 1 


And ſtrives 1 avenge the ſinarton that! whick gave | \ 


the wound: « : 74. "1 275 > 5/90 T6151 [ 
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| : But love thoſe eager bitings does reſtrain, 

| And gingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 

1 Forardent hope ſtill flatters anxious grief , 

And ſends him to his Foe to ſcek relief : 

Which yet the nature of the thing denies 3 

For Love, and Love alone of all our joyes 

By full poſſeſſion does but fan the fire, 

The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we ſtill deſire, 

Nature for meat, and drink provides a ſpace 3 

| And when receiv'd'they fill their certain place; 

Hence thirſt and hunger may be fatsfid, 

But this repletion 1s to Love deny'd : 

Form, feature, colour, whatſo&ce delivht 

Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 

- Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 
With lips, orhands, or all our inſtruments of love : 
In.our deluded graſp we nothing find, 

But tl.in acrial ſhapes, that fleet before the mind. 


\ 
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As he who in a dream with drought is curſt, 

And finds no real drink to quench his thirſt , 
Runs toimagin'd Lakes his heat to ſteep, 

And vainly (wills and labours 1n his ſleep; 

So Love with fantomes cheats our longing eyes, 
Which hourly ſeeing never ſatisfies 3 

Our hands pull nothing fromthe parts they ſtrain, 
But wander o're the lovely limbs in vain : 

Nor when the Youthful pair more cloſlely joyn; _ 
When hands in hands they lock,and thighs in thighs 


Juſtin the raging foam of full defire, (they twine 


When both preſs on, both murmur, both expire, 

They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongues 
they dart, 

As each wou'd force their way to rothers heart ? 

In vain; they only cruze about the coaſt, 

For bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt: 

As ſurethey ſtrive to be, when both engage, 


In that tumultuous momentany rage, So. 
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. So*tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 

Till Man diffolves in that exceſs of Joy. 

Then, when the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
And ebbing tydes the {lacken'd nervs betray, 

- A pauſe enſues; and Nature nods a while, 
Till with recruited rage new Spirits boil ; 
And then the ſame vain violence returns, 

With flames renew'd th' erected farnace burns. 
Agen they in each other wou'd be loſt, 


But ſtill by adamantine bars are croſt ; 


All wayes they try, ſucceſlcleſs all they prove, 


Tocure the ſecret ſore of lingring love, 
Beſides —— 


They waſte their ſtrength in the venereal ſtiife, 


And to a Womans will en{lave their life ; 


Th' Eſtate runs out, and mortgages are made, 
| All Offices of friendſhip are decay:d 3 


Their fortune ruin'd, and their. fame bctray'd. 
* © a Aſiryain 
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| Afſjrian Oyntment from their temples flows, 
And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at their ſhooes. 

- The chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands, 
With all the luxury of foreign lands : 
- And the blew Coat that with imbrotd'ry ſhines, 
Is drunk with ſweat of their o're labour'd loyns. 
Their frugal Fathers gains they miſ-employ, 
And turn to Point, and Pearl, and ev*ry female toy. 
French faſhions, coſtly treatsare their delight ; 
The Park by day, and Plays and Balls by night. 


Ia vain « 


For in the Fountain where their Sweets are ſought, 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the draught, 
Firk guilty Conſcience dogs the mirrour bring, 
Then ſharp remorſe ſhoots out her angry ſting, 
And anxious thoughts within themſelves at {irife,. 


Upbraid the long miſpent, luxurious lite, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps the fickle fair One proves unkind, 
Or drops a doubtful word, that pains his mind 3 
And leavs a ranckling jealoufie behind. 

Perhaps he watches cloſs her amorous eyes, 

And in the act of ogling does ſurpriſe 3 


And thinks he ſees upon her cheeks the while, 


The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile 

His raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Spiritsf 
boyl, 

This is the product ev'n of profp'rous Love, 

Think then what pangs diſaſtrous paſſions prove ! 

Innumerable Ills 3 diſdain, deſpair, 

With al the meager Family of Care - 

Thus, as1 ſaid, *tis better to prevent, 

Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent : 

Becauſe to ſhun th' allurement is not hard, 


To minds reſolv'd, forewarn'd, and well prepar'd: 


But 
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But wond'rovus difficult, when once beſet, 
To ſtruggle thro' the ſtreights, and break th' invol- 
 ving Net. 
Yet thus inſnar'd thy freedom thou may'{t'gain, - 
If, ike a fool, thou doſt not bug thy chain 3 
- Tf not to ruin obſtinately blind, 
And willfully endeavouring not to find, 
Her plain defe&ts of Body and of mind. 
For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers ule, 
T* inhaunce the value, and the faults excuſe. 
And theretore 'tis no wonder if we fee 
They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity : . 
Ev'n what they cannot praiſe, they will not blame, 
But veil with ſome extenuating name : 
The Sallow Skin is for the Swarthy put, 
And love can make a Slattern' of a Slut : 
If Cat-ey'd, then a Pallas 1s their love, 


If freckled ſhe'sa party-colour'd Dove. 


It 
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If little, then ſhe's life and ſoul all ore: 

An Amazon, the large two handed Whore. 
She ſtammers, oh what gracein liſping lies, 
If ſhe ſayes nothing, to be ſure ſhe's wile. 

If ſhrill, and with a voice to drown a Quire, 
Sharp witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire, 
Thelean,conſum ptive Wench with coughs decay'd, 
Is calPd a pretty, tight, and {lender Maid. 

Th' o're grown, a goodly Ceres is expreſt, 

A bed-fellow for Bacchus at the leaſt. 

Flat Noſe the name of Satyr never miſles, 

And hanging blobber lips, but pout for kiſſes. 
The task were endleſs all the reſt to trace: 

Yet grant ſhe were a Vexns for her face, 

And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſhare; 
And time was you cou'd live without the fair: 
$he does no more, in that for which you woo, 


Then homelier women full as well can do. 
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Beſides ſhe daubs, and ſtinks ſo much of paint, 


— 


Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent: 
But laugh behind , and bite their lips to hold 5 
Mean time excluded, and expos'd to cold, 
The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates , 


And there with humble adoration waites - 


Crowning with flow rs the threſhold and the floor, 


And printing kiſſes on th? obdurate door : 
Who if admitted 1n that nick of time, 

. If ome unſav'ry Whiff, betray the crime, 
Tnvents a quarrel ſtraight, 1fthere be none, 
Or makes ſome faint excuſes to be gone : 
And calls himſelf a doating tool to ſerve, 


Aſcribing more than Woman can deſerve. 


Which well they.underftand like cunning Queans3 


And hide their naſtinef behind the Scenes. 
From him they have allur'd, and wou'd retain, 


But to a peircing eye, 'tis all in vain - 


For 
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JFor common ſenſe brings all their cheats to view, 

"JAnd the falſe light diſcovers by the true: 

Which a wiſe Harlot owns, and hopes to find 

A pardon for defects, that run thro? all the kind. 

INor alwayes do they feign the ſweets of Love, 

When round the panting Youth their pliant limbs 
they move; 

f| And cling, and heave, and moiſten ev'ry kiſs, 

They often ſhare, and more than ſhare the bliſs: 

From every part, ev'n to their inmolt Soul, 

They feel the trickling joyes, and run with vigour 
to the Goal. 

Stirr'd with the ſame impetuous defire Ws 

Birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Males re- 

Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins 


Provokes them to aſlwage their kindly pains : 


The luſty leap th* expe&ing Female ſtands, 


By mutual heat compel''d to mutual Bands, . 


They 
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Thus Dogs with lolling Tongues by love are ty'd; 

Nor ſhouting boys,nor blowstheir unioncan divide; 

At either end they (ſtrive the linck to looſe; 

In vain, for ſtronger Venus holds the nooſe. 

Which never wow'd thoſe wretched Lovers do, 6 

But that the common heatsof Love they know F 

The pleaſure therefore mult be (hard in common} 
t0O, 

And when the Womans more prevailing juice 

Sucks inthe mans, the mixture will produce 

The Motherslikeneſs 3 when the man prevails, 

His ownreſemblance in the ſced he Seals, 

But whei: we ſee the new begotten race 

Refle& the features of each Parents face, 

Then of the Fathers and the Mothers blood, 

The juſtly temper'd ſeed is underſtood : 


When both conſpire, with equal ardour bent, 


From every limb the due proportion ſent, 


When 
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| When neither party foils, when neither foild, 
{This gives the blended features of the Child. 
Sometimes the Boy, the Grandlires image bears; 

Sometimes the more remote Progenitor he ſhares; 

Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed 
Lic long conceal'd cre they exert the breed: 

| And after ſundry Ages paſt,, produce 
The tardy likeneſs of the latent juice. 
Hence Families ſuch different figures take, 
And repreſent their Anceſtors in face and Hair , 
| and make. 

' Becauſe of the ſame Seed, thevoice, and hair, 
And ſhape, and face, and other members are, 
And the fame antique mould the likeneſs does | 

prepare. 
Thus oft the Fath&s likeneſs does prevail 


In Females, and the Mothers in the Male. 
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For ſince the ſeed - is of a double kind. 
From that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 


We may conclude the ſtrongeſt tincture ſent, 


- + And that was in conception prevalent, 


Nor can the vain decrees of Pow'rs above , 
Deny produ@ion tothe aCt of Love, 

Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 

Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame 3 


As many think, who ſtain with Vitims Blood 


The mournful Altars, and with 1naenſe load : | 


To bleſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with future Life, 
And to impregnate the well labour'd Wife. 

In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, orfly 
To Oracles, or Magique numbers try : 

For barrenneſs of Sexes will proceed. 

Either from tov Condensd, @r watry feed 5 
The watry juice too ſoon diſſolves away, 


And in the parts projeQed will not ſtay 3 


The 
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| The too Condens'd, unſould, unwieldly maſs 


Drops ſhort, nor carries to the deſtir'd place - 

Nor plerces to the parts,nor,though injefted home, 

Will mingle with the kindly moiſture ofthe womb, 

For Nuptials are unlike in their ſucceſs, 

Some men, - with fruitful ſeed ſome Women bleſs z 

And from ſome men ſome Women fruitful are ; 

Juſt as their conſtitutions joyn or jarr © 

And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, 

| Who, after match'd with more prolifique men, 

Have filld a Family with pratling boyes : 

And many not ſupply'd at home with joys, 

- Have found a friend abroad, to eaſe their ſmart, 
And to perform the Sapicts Husbands part. 

$ much it does import, that ſed with ſeed _ 

Showd of the kindly mixture make the breed: 

And thick with thin,and thin with thickſhou'djoyn, 

$o to produce and propagate the Line. 

Of 
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OF ſuch concernment toois Drink and food, t 
Thincraflare; or attenuate the blood. 1 
Of like importanceis the poſture too, 1 
In which the genial feat of Love we do t 
For as the Females of the four foot kind, "> 
Receive the leapings of their Males behind 
So the good Wives, with loms uplifted high, 4 
And leaning on their hands the fruitful ſtroke 
may try : | : 
For in that poſture will they beſt conceive: 
Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave ; ? 
For active motions only break the blow, 1 
And more of Strumpets than of Wives they Owe | 
When anſwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the mingtd | 
> 


liquors flow. 
Endearments eager, and too brisk a bound, 
Throws off the Plow-ſhare from the furrow'd 


ground. 


But 
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But common Harlots in conjunQion heave; 
Becauſe *tis leſs theit bulineſs tp chncvive 
Than to delight, and to provoke the deed; 
A trick which honeſt Wives butlittle need, 
- Nor 1s it fromthe Gods, or Cupids dart, 
That many a homely Woman takes the heart; 
But Wives well humourd, ducifal and chaſte, 6. 
And clean,will hold their wandringHubands raſt, : 


Quch are the links of Love, and ſfach a Love will 
| (laſt. 


For what remains, long habitude, and uſe, 
Will kindneſs in domeftick Bands produce : 
For Caftome will a ſtrong impreſfton leave 3 
Hard bodies, which thelighteſt ſtroke receive, 


In length oftime, will moulderand decay, 


"And ſtones with drops of rain are waſt'd aways. _ 
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.-- -Book the Fifth. 


Tum porro puer, &c. 


Pro en Le od ww ws _— La a... 


Hus like a Sayler by the Tempeſt hurld 

A ſhore , the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the 
World : 

Naked he lies, and ready to expire ; 


T 


Helpleſs of all that humane wants require : 


= Expos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, 


From the-firſt moment of his hapleſs Birth, 
Straight with forebodeing cryes he fills the Room; 
(Too true prelages of his future doom. ) | 
But F locks, and Herds, andevery $ avage Beaſt 


By more indulgent Nature are increas'd. 


— 


- "They 
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They want no Rattles for their froward mood, 
Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their food, 

With broken words 3 nor Winter blaſts they fear 
Nor change their habits with the changing year : 
Nor, for their ſafety, Citadels prepares => 
Nor forge the wicked Inſtruments of War: 
Unlabourd Eatthher bounteous treaſure grants, 
And Nature: $ laviſh hands ſupplies their common 


THEOCRIT. 
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HELEN and MENELAOS. : 


AWelveSparteaVirgins, noble,young,and Gig 
: With Violet wreaths adorn'd their flow- 


inz hair 


And to the pompous Palace did reſort, 
Where Menelaus kept his Royal Court. 
There hand i in hand a comely Quire they led; 
To fing a bleſling to his Nuprial Bed, 


| Which curious Needles wrought, and paintedy 


IO ”— 


flowers beſpred. 


( 
B 
$ 
It 
; 


Jovy 
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Wins blames Davghter now his Bride muſt be, - 
And Jove himſelf was leſs a God that! he - 
For this theirartful hands inſtru the Lute to ſound $ 
Their feet affiſt their hands and juſtly beat he 
ground. bo 
This was their ſong : Why happy CINE | 
Fre yet the Stars ace kindl'd in the Skie, | 
Ere twilight ſhades, or Evening dews are ſhed; 
Why doſt thou ſteal fo ſoon away to Bed ? 
Has - Sous bruſh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, 
Or dotay Legs refuſe to bear their Load, | 
With flowing bowles of a more generous God ?* 
If gentle ſlumber on thy Temples creep, 
: (But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to ſleep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy Drone, 
Sleep by thy ſelf and leave thy Bride alone : 
' Go leave her with her Maiden Mates to play 


at ſports more harmleſs, till the break of day : 


Give 
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| Givt us this AY ; thowhaſt Morn Nur Night 
| And all the year before thee, tor delight, ' | 
O happy. Youth/. to thee among the crowd 
Of: Rival Princes, Cupid ſneez'd aloud 

| Andevery lucky Omer ſent before, 


To meet thee landing on the Spartan ſhore. 
Of all our Heroes thou canſt boaſt alone, 
That Jove, when &'re he Thunders, calls thee Son, 
Betwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy her bare 3g 

| With whom no Grecian Virgin can compares : 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo balmy, and fo fair. 

A boy,' like thee, would make a Kingly ling; 
| Butoh, © Girl, like her, muſt be divine. 
 Herequals, we, in years, but not in face, 
Twelve ſcore Virags's of the Ypartar Race, 
While naked to Eurctg*s banks we bend, 


And therein manly exeFcilc contend, 


When 
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When ſhe appears, are all eclipsdand loft ;; F 
And hide the beauties that-we made..our boaſt.. 
| $0, when the Night, and Winter diſappear, 
The Purple morning riling with the year. 
Salutes the ſpring, as her Geleſtial eyes 
Adorn the World, and brighten all the Skies : 
I | So beauteous Helex ſhines among the reſt, 

Tall, flender, ſtraight, with all the Graces bleſt : 
As Pines the Mountains, or as fields the Corn,” 
; Or as Theſſalian Steeds the race adorn : 
So Roſie colourd Heler is the pride 
Of Lacedemon, and of Greece beſide, 
Like her no Nymph can willing Ozyers beat. 
In basket-works,which painted ſtreaks commend: 
With Pallas in the Loomb ſhe may contend. 


But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 


And the mute ſtrings with Vocal Soul inſpire, 


W} 


VVhether 


| Whether the | Learn'd Mizerva be her Theam, 


"Io 4 as, 
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Or chaft Diana bathing in the Stream; 


None can record their Heavenly praiſe ſo welt 


As Helen, iwhoſe eyes ten thoufand Capids dwell. 
O fair, O Graceful! yet with Maids inroll'd, 


But "whom to morrows Sun a Matron ſhall behold A 


Yet eE're to morrows'Sun ſhall ſhow: his head, 
The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, 
For Cxowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 


VVhere all ſhall weep, and with for thy return, 


As bleating Lambs their abfent mother mourn. 
Our Nobleſt Maids ſhall to thy name: bequeath 
The' boughs of Lotos, form'd in to a wreath. 
This Monument thy Maiden beauties due, 

High on a Plane tree ſhall be hung to view: 


On the (mooth rind the Paſſenger ſhall Ge 
Thy Name ingrav'd 5 and worſhip Helens Free; | 


Balm 


Wi. 2 T9 


SS "om on «RE ot. -- 
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Balm, from Silver;box diftill'd around, (ground; 
Shall all bedew the roots and ſcent the ſacred 


The balm, *tis true, can aged Plants prolong, 


But Helens name will keep it ever young. 

Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, ſon in Law to Fore / 
With fruitful joys, Latora bleſs your Love ; : 
Let Verus furniſh you with full deſires, 

Add vigour to your wills and fuel to your fires : 
 Alaughty Joue augment your wealthy ſtore, 

Give much to you,and to his Grandſons more. 

From generous Loyns a generous race will ſpring, 


Each Girl, like her,a Queen 3 each Boy,like you, a 


King. | Ls 

' Now {leep it fleep you can 5 but while you reſt, 
Sleep cloſe, with folded arms, and breaſt to breaſt. 
Riſe in the morn 3 but oh before you riſe, 


i 


Forget not to perform your morning Sacrifice. 


We 
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We will be with you e're the crowing Cock 
Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his feather'd 


Flock: 


Ty oh Hymen, to bs Triumphs run , 


And view the mighty ſpoils thou haſt in Battle 


- won. 


-o- 


——_ 
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| Ihllinm the 22d 
T H E 
Deſparing LOVER. 
Ith inauſpicious love, a wretched Swain 


\ Perſtyd the faireſt Nimph of all the Plain ; 


Faireſt indeed, but prouder far than fair, 


I She plung'd him hopeleſs in a deep deſpair - 
Her heavenly form too haughtily ſhe priz'a, 
His perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis'd : 

Nor knew the force of Cypids cruel darts, 
Nor fear'd his awful pow'r on kn mane hearts; 
But either from hex hopeleſs Lover fled, —_ 
Or with diſdainful glances ſhot him dead, 

No kiſs, no look, tocheer the drooping Boy - 


| No word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorn'd ev'n to deny. 
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But as a hunted Panther caſts about 

Her glaring cyes, and pricks her lining ears tO 

So ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imploy'd, 

And fiercely in her ſavage freedom joy'd. "TRIS: 

Her mouth ſhe writh'd, her forchead taught to 

He eyes to ſparkle fires to love unknown : = 

Her fallow Cheeks her envious mind did ſhow, 

And every feature i poke alowd the curſtneſs of 
a Shrew. © 

Yet cou'd not he his obvious Fate eſcape, 

His love ſtill dreſt her ina pleaſing ſhape: 

And every ſullen frown, and bitter ſcorn 

But fann'd the fuel that too faſt did burn. 

Long time, unequal ts his mighty pain, - 

He ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove in vain: 


At laſt his woes broke out, and begg'd relief 
With tears, the dumb petitioners of grief, 


PF 


( ſcout, 


With 
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With Tears o ks as adorn'd his oP ; 


And any heart, but only hers'wou'd move - . 
Trembling before her bolted doors he ſtood 5 
And there pour'd out th' unprofitable fload: 
Staring his eyes, and haggard was his look 
Then kiſling firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. 
Ah Nymph. more cruel than of humane Race, 
Thy-Tygreſs heart belies thy Angel Face : 
Toowell thou ſhow't thy Pedigree from Stane 3 
Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pyrrha thrown : 
Unworthy thou to be fo long defir'd; 

But fo my Love, and ſo my fate requir'd. 

I beg not now (for tis in vain) to live 

But take this gifr, the laſt that [ can give. 
| This friendly Cord ſhall faon decide the ſtrife, 

Betwixt my ling'ring Love and loathſome life; 
« This moment. puts an end to all my pain 5 


_ | ſhall no more deſpair, nor thou diſdain. | 


Fare. 
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Farewell ungrateful and'unkind, I go 
Condemn'd by thee to thoſe ſad ſhades below. 

I go tt extreameſt remedy to prove, 

To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
There happily to loſe my long deſires : =K 
Burt ab, what draught ſodeep to quench my fires! © | 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones | 
' And Threſhold guilty of my Midnight-Moans + | 
What I have ſuffer'd here ye know too well ; 
What T ſhall do the Gods and I can tell. 

The Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time, - 

The Violet ſweet, but quickly paſt the prime; '' | * 
White Lilhes hang their heads and ſoon decay, . | | | 
| And whiter Snow in minutes melts away 2 
Such is your blooming youth, and withering ſo; | 4 
' - The time will come, it will, when you ſhall know 


The rageof Love; your baughty heart ſhall burn 


Ip flames like mine, and meet alike return, 


Obdurate _ 


Pra ii. _ 
n——_— 


— IE FOOT IT 
——_—_ 


Obdurate as you are, oh, hear at leaſt 

My dying prayers, and grant my laſt requeſt! 

| When brſt you ope your doors,, and paſling by 
The fad ill Omend Obje& meets your Eye, _ 
Think it notloſt, a moment if you ſtay ; 

' The breathleſs wretch, ſo made by you, ſurvey : 77 
Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 

To view the” mighty ravage of your Eyes. 

1 wiſh, (. but oh my wiſhis-vainl fear, ) 

The kind Oblation of a falling Teas 

Then looſe the knot, and take me from the place, 
And ſpread your Mantle o're my grizly Face 
Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kiſs: . 
Oenvy not the dead, they feel not bliſs! 

Nor tear your kiſſes can reſtore my breath 3 
Even you are not more pittileſs than death. 

| Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 


Which Love and me from publick Scorn may hide. 
Thrice - 
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| Thrice call ""_ my Name,thrice yon: your breat | | 
| And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt ; 1 
Laſt let my Tomb this fad-inſcription bear, 4} 
A wretch whom Love has kill'd lies buried there: | 
* Oh, Patlengers Amintas Eyes beware. 44:4 ; 


= 
Thus having ſaid, and furious with hike Love; | 


He heav*d' with more than humane force, 'to move | 
A weighty Fone, ( the labour of a Team, )- 
And rais'd from thence he reach' d the _ I 
ring Beam : 102 902] 
| Around | its bulk a fliding knot he throws: = [ 
And fitted to his Neck the fatal n nooſe: . AZ 1 
Then fpurning backward took aſiving, till death 'F 
Crept up, and ſtopt the paſſage of his Breath. - | 
The bounce burſt ope the door 3 the Scornful Fair | 
| Relentleſs lookt;and faw himbeat his quivering free Þ 
Nor wept his fate, nor caſt a pityingeye, CindiY 
Nor took him down, but bruſht regardleſs by - 


: ; | wx _-_ | -4 IM Fe. © 5 4% 3 p «oy »; 
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"And as ſhe paſt, hs chancs Or fats + was ates. 


| Her Garments toucht the dead, polluted by the 


ſ touch — 
| Next to the dance, thence to the Bath did movez 

| The bath was ſacred to the Gad of Love < 

| Whoſe injur'd lmage, with a wrathful Eye, 

; Stood threattiing from a Pedeſtal, on high: 

| \Nodding a while; and watchful of his blow , 

1 He fell; and FIND cruſht th' ungrateful Nymph 

| bclow: 

: Her guſhing Blood the Pavementall beſimear ds 

L And this her laſt expiring Voice was heard 


* Lovers farwell, revenge has reacht my ſcorn ; 
| Thus warn'd , bewiſe, and lovefor love return. 
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D A PHNIS. 


z s From Thuocrimms 1dyll, 29. 


Daphwis. 
"He Shepheard Paris bore the SpartanBride 
By force away,and then by-force<njoy'd; 
But I by {eee canſent -can boaſt a Bhſs, 
A fairer Helen, and a ſweeter kifs. - 
ChlorisKifles are empty yoyes.and iſqan are ore, 
 Daph. AKibs betwixt the lips lomethingimore. v 7 
Chlo. I wipemy mouth, -and where's your kifling. 
then? 
Daph, I (wear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen, is 
_ Clo. Gotend your Herd, and kiſs DALE Cowsat. 
home 5 : 
[ am a Maid, and 1 in my Beauties bloow, | 


Dapb, Ty 


P *- _ — 
Eg] RW: + 
: 2s +” : 
. 
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Daph, "Tis wellremember'd, donot _ your tents 
But wiſcly uſe it e*re you paſs your prime. 
Chlo, Blown Roſes hold their ſweetnel(s to the laſt, 
And Raiſins keep thcir luſcious native taſte, 
Daph. The Sun's 200 hors thoſe Olive ſhades are 
near 5 
{ain wou'd whiſper ſomething 1n your ear. 
I Civ. 'Tis honelt talking where we may b2 ſeen, 
| God knows what ſecret miſchief you may 
mean 5 | 
I doubt you'] play the Wag and kiſs agen. 6} 
Þ 2.pb. At leaſtbeneath you Elm you neednot fears 
; My Pipe*sinitune, if you'r difpos'd to hear, 
| Cho, Play by yourſelf, I dare not venture thither; 
You, and your naughty Pipe go hang toge- 
eher. - 


| Dapb. Coy Nymph beware, leſt Venus you offind 
Cllr, I fhall have chaſte Diana {till to friend. 
' l 2 __ Dapb. Yon 
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Dapb. Y You have a Soul, and C#pid has a Dart 3 
Chlo.'' Diana will defend, orhealmy heart. 
- Nay, fie what mean you win this open place: z 
Unhand me.,or, I ſware,! le ſcratch your face | 
Let go for ſhamez you make me mad for 
ſpight; | 
My mouth's my ownzand if you kiſs Tle bite, 
Daph. Away with your diflembling Female tricks; ; 
© What wou'd you ſcaperhe fate of all your 
” 7 00> - | 
C bo. I fwear Ile keep my Maidenhead tall death, 
And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth, : 
D-yh. Nay mum for that; but letme lay thee down 
| Better with me, than with ſome nauſco 
Clown. 
Chlo. Yde have you know, if I were ſo inclin'd, 


| Thave bin wo'd by many a wealthy Hindzpf 


But never found a Husband to wy mind, * 
Daph by 
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Daph. But they are +: aki all jew I aihar 5: 5; 
Chlo. The matrimonial Yoke is hard to bear; 
And Marriage is a woful word to hear, 
Daph. A ſcar Crow, ſet to frighten fools away 3 
Marriage has joys 3 and you ſhall havea ſay. 
_ Chl, Sour ſawce is often mix'd with our delight, 
You kick by day more than you kils by 
night. | 
| Duph. Sham ſtories all 3 but ſay the worſt you can, 
A very Wite fears neither God nor Man. 
| | Chlo. But Child-birth is they ſay, a deadly:pain 3 
It coſts at leaſt a Month to knit again, 
Daph. Diana cures the wounds Lycina made ; 
Your Goddeſs Is a Midwife by her Irade. 
Chlo. Bur I ſhall ſpoil my Beauty if I bear: - 
Daph. But Mam and Dad are pretty natnes to hear. 
| chlo, Bur there's a Civil queſtion ug of late Þ 
Where lies my jointure, where your own 


Eſtate ? Daph. My 


Di My Flocks, a Fields, n my Wood, _ Pa- 
 ſtare$rake, 

-With ſertlement 4s good as Law can make. 
Chia. ' Swear thei you will not leave me on the 


common, 


- But marry me, Aid make an honeſt Woman. 


Daph. 1 (wear by Pan ( tho? he wears horns you'll : 


"lay 
Cudgell'd nd kick'd, I'e not be fore'd 
"away. 

Chlo, T bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 

A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a oueſt, 
Daph, A houſe well furniſh'd ſhall be rhine to keep; 

And for a flock-bed I caftrfhieer my Sheep. 
Cblo. What Tale ſhall T ro my old Father tell? 


Daph *T will make him Chuckle thow're t beſtow'd 


{6 well. 


1)---blo, But. 


Ch 


n_—_ 
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Chlo; Bur after all, in troth. I am to blame: 
Tobe ſoloving, e're I know: your Name. 
A pleaſant ſounding name's a. pretty thing : 
Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty name to ſing ; 
| They call me Daphis : Lycidas my Syes, 
Both ſound. as well as Woman can defire. 
Nomaa bore m2; Farmers ia degree, 
| Hea good Husband, a good ouſwife ſhe. 
'Chlo..- Your kindredisnot much. amts, *tis'true, 
Yet l am ſomewhat betier bora.than you. 
Dapb. tknow your Father, and bis Family 5 
And without boaſting am as good as he 
Menelaus 5 and.co Maſter goes before. 
Chlo. Hang both our Pedigrees ; not one word 
more 3 
Burt if you love me let me ſee your Living, 
Your Houſe and Home 53 for {ceing 1s be- 


teving. 
”"_ | fe2=* AF 


#* 


I 4 Daph. So 0 i 
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Dp See frft you on; Cypreſs Givi =_ ſhade Fom 


- noon) 
Chlo, Browze on my goats; for Tle be with you 
- ſoon. | 
Daph. Feed well my Bulls ,. to whet your appetite; 
 Thateach may take a luſty Leap at Night, 
Chlo. What do you mean(uncivil as you are, are l. 
To touch my breaſts, and leave my boſome 


Dahh. Theſe pretty bubbies girſt I make my own. 


Chlo, Pull out your hand,I Gwear,or I ſhall ſwoon. | 


Daph, Why does thy ebbing blood forſake thy face? 
Chlo. Throw-me at leaſtupon a cleaner place - 
My Linnen ruffled,and my Waſtcoat ſoyling, 
Whatdo you think new Cloaths, were made 
for ſpoyling # 
Doph. Ile lay my Lambskins idderveath thy back: 
Chloe, My Head Geerees off; what filthy work | 


you make! 


Daph, To | 
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Dipb. To Vas firſt, 1 lay theſe offs rings by: ; 
| Chlo, Nay firſt lookrounds that no body be nigh: 
EY Methinks I hear a whiſp'ring in the Grove: 
Daph. The Cypreſe Trees are telling Tales of love. 
Chlo. You tear off all behind me, and before me ; 
£ And I'm as naked as my Mother bore me. 
; Doph He buy thee better Cloaths than theſe 1 tear, 
And lieſo cloſe, Ile cover thee from Air. 
Chlo Y' are liberal now; but when your turn 1s 
ſped, 
You wiſh me choak'd with every cruſt of 
Bread. 
Daph. I'le give thee more, much more than I have 
told ; 
| Wou'd I cou'd coyn my very heart to Gold, 
' Cblo, Forgive thy handmaid (Huntreſs of the 
| wood,) 
I ſee there's ng reſiſting fleſh and blood ! 
Daph. The 
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Daph. The noble deed isdone;. my Herds Fle cull; F 
Cupid;be thine a Calf; & VYeme,thine' a Bull, | H 
Chlo; A Maid I came, in mr unlucky hour, T 
_ Bathence return, without ay Virgin flour, | T 
Diph, A Maid: is but a barren Name at beſt ;. Al 
If thou canſt hold, I bid for twins at leaſt. 
Fhus did this happy Pair their love diſpence 
Wih mutual joys, and gratifi'd rheir ſenſe 5, 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt 5 _ 
And preſent at his own Myſterious Feaſt, 
His azure Mantle underneath he ſpred, 
And ſcatter'd Roſes on the Nuptial Bed ; 
While folded in each others arms they lay, »& 
He blew the flames, and furnifl'd out the play , {5 


And from their Foreheads wip'd the balmy wm 


away. 


| Firſt 
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Firſt roſe the Maid and with a glowing Face, 


Her down caſt eyes beheld her print upon the graſs; 
Thence to her Herd ſhe ſped her ſelf in haſte : 
The Bridgroom ſtarted from his Trance at raft, 
And pipeing homeward jocoundly he paſt, 


s. —— ka | ad aint x as en ME STC IE aides iS Gs 5 ie ard es Ry > 4 I__ Le Q 4 
\ p by a - J . b » : * . <2 
P 


Re W WTR b Ns bo. *%Mu. revs x tc "I "" 
pa y TY at 5 >, COT. RON? Tn: FEI TY m = mn A rae at EIT 
4 


=” EY —_ 


 Horat, Ode 3 Lib... AF 


| | 
Inſcribd to the Earl of Roſcomon, 
on bis intended Voyage to 
TRELAND: 


oo may th'auſpitious Queen of Love, 
And thetwin Stars, (the Seed of Jove,) 


And he, who rules the rageing wind 


To thee, O ſacred Ship, be kind, 


And gentle Breezes fall thy Sails, 
Supplying ſoft Erefiar: Gales , 


| As thou to whom the Muſe commends, 
«The beſt of Poets and of Friends, 
' Doſtthy committed Pledge reſtore - 


And land him ſafely on the ſhore : 


and}. 
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And fave the better part of me, 
From periſhing with him at Sea. 
Sure he, who firſt the pallage iry'd, 
In harder'd Oak his heart did hide, 
| And ribs of Iron arm'd his fide / 
Or his at leaſt, in hollow wood, 
Who tempted firſt the briny Floud: 
Nor fear'd the winds contendiug roar, 
Nor billows beating on the ſhore; 
| Nor Hyades portending Rain; 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 
| What form of death cou'd him affright, 
Who unconcerrd with ſtedfaſt fight, 
| Cou d yeiw the Surges mounting ſteep, 
1 And monſters rolling in the deep ? 


| Cou d thro the ranks of ruin go, 


| With Stormsabove, and Rocks below / 


—— 


* ® ad 
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In vain did Natures wile command, WS 
Divide the Waters from the Land, Ce 
If daring Ships,and Men prophane, 1 
Invade th' inviolable Main : sf 7 W 
TH eternal Fences over leapz T 
And paſs at will the boundleſs deep. FP 
No toy], no hardſhip can reſtrain N 
Ambitious Man inur'd to pain 5 A 
The more confin'd, the more he tries, 


And at forbidden quarry flies. 
Thus bold Promethens did aſpire, 
And ſtole from heaven the ſeed of Fire < 


A train of Ills, a ghaſtly crew, 


. The Robbers blazing track perſue; 
, Fierce Famine, with ber Meagre face, 


And Feavours of the fiery Race, 


Ja ſwarms th'oftending Wretch ſurround, 


All brooding on the blaſted ground: 


And 
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{| And limping Death, laſt'd on by Fate, 


Comes uptoſhorten hAf.our4date. 


This made not Dedalvs beware, 
With borrow'd wings to fail in Air: 
To Hell Alcidesforcid his way, 
Plung-dthro'rhe Lake, and ſnatck'd the Prey. 
Nay ſcarce the Gads, or heav'nly Climes 
I Are ſafe from our andaciqus Crimes; 
{| We reach at Jove's Imperial Crown, 
And pull the unwilling thunder down. 


HORACE 
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Horace Lib, 1, Ode 9g, 


| | 
I RB yon! Mountains hoary height 
| Made higher with new Mounts of Snow 3 


I Again behold the Winters weight 
| Opprels the lab'ring Woods below : 
And ſtreams with Icy letters bound, 


 Benumd and crampt to.ſolid ground. 

} | H. 

With well heap'd Logs diſſolve the cold, 
C- And feed the genial heat with fires; 


Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
| And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires: : L. 


For what hereafter ſhall betide, 


God, if 'tis worth his care, provide. 


Lef 


(— 
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Let him alone with what he made, ' 
To toſs and turn the World below 3 
At his command the ſtorms invade 3 


The winds by his Commiflion. blow 3 
Till with a Nod he bids em ceaſe, 


| And then the Calm returns, and all is peace; 


IV. 


To morrow and her works defie; 
Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
And ſnatchthe pleaſures paſling by, 


To put them out of Fortunes pow's : 


Norlove, nor love's delights diſdain, 


What ere thou get'ſt today is gain. 


21 | 


Þ# 
| | 
$ 
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Secure thoſe golden early joyes, 


That Youth unſowr'd with ſorrow bears, 


Ere with'ring time the taſte deſtroyes, 
With fickneſs.and unweildy years ! 
For aCtive ſports; for pleaſingreſt, = 
This is the time to be polleſt; :-. | by 
The beſt is but in ſeaſon beſt. 


IIS 4 


VI. 


The pointed hour of promis'd bliſs, 
The pleaſing whiſper in the dark; 
The halt unwilling willing kits, | 
The laugh that guides thee to the mark, 
When the kind Nymph wou'd coyneſs (eIgn, i 


And hides but to be found again, 


 Thefc, theſe are joyes theGods for Youth ordain. | q' 


Horat. 


_ 


bs ls ond. 


pd= 
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Horat. Ode 29. Book 3. 
Paraphrasd in Pizdarique Verſe 
AND 


Inſcrib'd to the Right Honourable 
Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 


| | I. 


D 


Make haſte to meet the generous yvine, 


Eſcended of am ancient Line, 


That long the Tz/car Scepter ſway'd, 


Whoſe piercing is for thee delay d - 

The rofie wreath is ready made 5,. . 

© And artful hands prepare 
The fragrant Syrian Oy |,that ſhall pertume thy hair. | 


a 


K 2 When 
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4 When the Wine ſparkles from a far; Is 
| And the well-natur'd Friend cries,come away; | * 
Make haſte,and leave thy bufineſs and thy care, ' 


No mortal int'reſt can be worth thy ſtay. 


III. 
Leave for awhile thy coſtly Country Seat 1 C 
And, to'be Great indved, forget 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great - 
Make haſte and come : 
Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore 3 
Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 
The ſinoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome; 
| And-all the buſic pageantry = I! 


®That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools adore : 


Come, grve thy Soul a looſe, and taſte the pleaſures 
; ( ofthe poor. 
SOme* 
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IV. 


| Sometimes tis grateful to the. Rich, te try 
A ſhort viciſlitude, and fit of Poverty : 

A ſavoury Diſh, a homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all is neat, 
Without the lately ſpacious Room, 

I The Perſian Carpet, or the T;rian Loom, 
Clear up thecloudy forcheads'of the Great. 


V. 


\ 


The Sun 1s in the Lion mounted high . 
The  Oyriar Star 
Barks from a far; 
' And with his ſultry breath infects the Sky ; 
The ground below 1s parch'd, the heav*ns above us 
The Shepheard drives his fainting Flock, (iry- 


s Beneath the covert of a Rock; 


And 
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And ſecks refreſhing Rivulets nigh : - 


The Sylvars to their ſhades retire, 

Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new ſhades and 
| ſtreams require 5 : 
| . x ing fire. 
[| And want a cooling breeze of wind to fan the rage- 


IV. 

Thou, what befits the new Lord May'r, 
And waat the City Faftion dare, 

| And what the Gallique Arms will do, 
And what the Quiver bearing Foe, 


Art anxioully inquiſitive to know - ; 
But God has, wiſely, hid from humane fight 
The dark decrees of future fate ; 
And fown their ſeeds in depth of night 5 
He laughs at all the giddy turns of State 3 


'A hen Mortals fearch too ſoon, and fear too late. 


Enjoy 
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V II. 


Enjoy the preſent ſmiling hour ; 
And put it out of Fortunes pow'r: 
.” The tide of bus'neſs, like the running ſtream, 
Ts ſometimes high, and fometimes low, 
A quiet ebb, or a tempeſtnous flow, 
And alwayes __ 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle courſe. 
It keeps within the middle Bed 3 
Anon it lifes aloft the head, 

And bearsdown all before it, with impetuous force: 
And trunks of Trees come rowling down, | 
Sheep and their Folds together drown : 

' Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are borne, 

And Rocks ate from theirold foundations torn, 


And. woods made thin with winds,their ſcatter*'d ho- 
ol (1 nours mourr, 


K4 Happy _ 


FRY —_——— 
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Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, | who can call to day hisown : 
He, who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worſt,for I have liv'd to day, | 1 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, Or ſhine, 
The joysI have poſleſt, in ſpight of fate are mine: 
Not Heav'a it ſelfupon the paſt has pow*r ; 
But what has been,basbeen,and[I have had my hour, 
{+ 
Fortune, that with malicious joys 
Does Man her llave oppreks, 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldome pleag'd to bleſs, 
Still varicus and unconſtant (till ; 
But with an inclination to beill ; 


Promotes, degrades, delights in ſtrife, © * | | 


And makes a Lottery of lite. 
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I can enjoy her while ſhe's kind ; 
But when ſhe dances in the wind, 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 
| I puff the Proftitute away: 
The little or the much ſhe gave, is quietly reſign'd: 
Content with poverty, my Soul, l arm; 
| And Vertne, tho' in raps, will keep me warm, 


Fo 


> of 
What is *t to me, 
Who never ſail in her anfaithful Sea, 
If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow blacks 
Ifthe Maſt { plit and threaten wreck, _ 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear 
For his ill gatten gain ; 
And pray to Gods that will not hear, 
| While the debating winds and billows bear 
His Wealth into the Main, 


While 
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For me ſecure from Fortunes blows, 
(Secure of what I cannot loſe, ) 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can ſail, 
Contemning all the bluſtring roar ; 
And running with a merry ale, 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeek 
Within ſome little winding Creck ; 
And ſee the ſtorm a ſhore. 


—  — — — _—_ ——_— _ ——Y. « 
"A 
From } | 
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FROM 


T oma 


HORACE 


Epod. 24. 


'Ow happy in his low degree 
| |. How rich in humble Poverty, is he, 


Who Jeads a quiet country lii- ! 

Diſcharg'd of buſine(s, void of ſtrife, 

And from the gripeing Scrivener free. 

(Thus e're the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 

Liv'd Men 1n better Apes born, 

Who Plow'd with Oxen of their own 

Their ſmall paternal field of Corn.) 

Nor Trumpcts ſummon him to War 
Nor drums diſturb his morning Sleep, 

| Nor knows he Merchants gainful care, 


Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 


The 
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The clamours of contentious Law, 
And Coutt and ſtate he wiſely ſhuns, 
, Nor, brib*d with hopes nor dar'd with awe 


To ſervile Salutations runs : 


© = 


But either to the claſping Vine 
Does the ſupporting Poplar Wed, 
Or with his pruneing hook disjoyn \ 3 
Uubearing Branches from their Head, 
And grafts more happy 1n their ſtead : 
Or climbing to a hilly Steep 
He views his Herds in Vales afar F 
Or Sheers his overburden'd Sheep, , 
Or mead for cooling drink Prepares, 
Ot Virgin honey | in the. Jars, 4 
Or inthe now declining year 
When bourteous Autumn rears his head, | 


He joyes to pull the ripen'd Pear, 


And cluſtring Grapes with purple ſpread, _ 
GT The. J 
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'The faireſt of his NET he ſerves, 


Priapus thy rewards: 


9y[varns too his part deſerves, 
Whoſe care the fences guards, 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
Or on the matted graſs he lics; 
No God of Sleep he need invoke, 
The ſtreany that o're the pebbles flies 
With gentle {lamb2r crowas his Eyes. 
| he Wind that Whiſtles through the prays 
Maintains the conſort of the Song 3 
And hidden Birds with natipe laye 
The golden ſleep prolong. | 
But when the blaſt of Winter blows, 
And hoary froſt inverts the year, 
Into the naked Woods he goes 


And fecks the tusky Boar to rear, 


With well-mouth'd hounds and pointed Spear, 
Qr-:- 


— 
” 
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_ Or ſpreads his ſubtile Nets from ſight 


With twinckling glaſſes to betray 
The Larkes that in the Meſhes light; 
Or makes the fearful Hare his prey. 
Amidſt his harmleſs eafie joys 
No anx1ous care invades his health, 
Nor Love his peace of mind deſtroys, 
| Nor wicked avarice of Wealth, 
But if a chaſt and pleaſing Wife, - 
To eaſe the buſineſs of his Life, 
Divides with him his houſhold care, 
Such as the Sabine Matrons were, 
Such as the ſwift Apndiens Bride, M 
Sunburnt and Swarthy tho' ſhe be, 
Will fire for Winter Nights provide, 
And without noiſe will overſee, - 
His Children and his Family, 
And order all things till he come, 


Sweaty and overlabour'd, home 3 


| 
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if ſhe i in pens his Flocks will fold, 
And then produce her Dairy ſtore, 
| With Wine to drive away the cold, x 
| And: unbought dainties of the poor; - 
Not Oyſters of the Lucrine Lake 
| My ſober appetite wou'd wiſh, 
Nor Tzrbe, or the Foreign Fiſh 
"That rowling Tempeſts overtake, 
And hither waft the coſtly diſh. 
Not Heathpout, or the rarer Bird, 
I Which Ph] or Tories yields, 
More pleaſing morſels wou'd afford 
Than the fat Olives of my fields ; 
| Than Sbardsor Mallows for the por, 
That keep the looſen'd Body found, 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 
To the juſt Guardian of my ground, 


loa” acts: : 
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Amidfſt theſe feaſts of happy Swains, . 
The jolly Shepheard ſmiles to ſee 


His flock returning from the Plains ; 


The Farmer is as pleas'd as he 


' Toview his Oxen, ſweating ſmoak, 


Bear on their Necks the looſen'd Yoke. 
To look upon his menial Crew, 
That fit around his cheerful hearth, 


And bodies ſpent in toil renew 


With wholeſome Food and Couutry Mirth. / 


This Morecraft ſaid within himſclf; 
| Reſolv'd to leave the wicked Town, 
And live retir'd upon his own; 
He call'd his Mony in : 
But the prevailing love of pelt, 


Soon ſplit him on the former ſhelf, 


And pur it out again. 
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Anifteus, having loft his Bees, goes by his 
Mother s direfion to Proteus to know 
why the Gods had ſent this Plague ; Pro- 
teus tells him they ſent it to revenge the 
injury he had done Orpheus, in being the 
the cauſe of his Brides death, and ſo goes 
on with the Story of his Faſſion. 


A T Ow ſcorching S7rins burnt the thirſty Moors, 


| And Seas contraQted left their naked ſhores 3 

The Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd his floud, 
And mid-day Rays boyld up the ſtreams to mud : 

When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave, 

The Sea Calf following ſpouts the brackiſh waves 
Spread o're the ſand the ſcatter'd Monſters lay, - 

He (like a Shepheard at the cloſe of day, 
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When Heifers ſeek their ſtalls, and round a Rock | | 
The bleating Lambs the hungry W ol ves = F 
Sits midd'({ the Beach, and counts the ſcaly flock. F 
Scarce was he laid, ſcarce ſleep had ſeal'd his eyes, P 
. When Ariſteus, eager to ſurpriſe, I 
Invades and binds him : Strait he ſtarts and roars, | ® 
' And with ſhrill noiſes fills the ecchoing ſhores : In: 
| He flies to hisold Arts and ſtrives to 'ſcape, 

By frequent change, and varying of his ſhape - 

All monſtrous forms put on, he would appear | 1 
A Flame, a Floud, a Lion, or a Bear- 'TA 
When nought avail'd he turn'd himſelf againz | T 
And thus ſpoke with the accent ofa Man vhs 
By whoſe advice haſt thou ſo raſhly preſt, Ja 
Buld Youth, on me? And what doeſt thou requeſt? Þ Sh 


0 ply'd N 
You know, Great God, you know,the Swainre | 


ror who can cheat you? who his wants can hide > | 
But Þ 


; 
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But ſtrive to change no more « 1 humbly come, 
And by the Gods commands,to know-my doom: 
For what I'm pamiſt?d, when theſe plagues aroſe, - 
And by what means [ may retrieve my loſs : 

This ſaid,the angry God with fury ſhook, 

His eyes ſhot fame, and horror chang'd his look, 
| He gFnaſh'd his teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke. 


No common Gods, no common Gods purſue, 
Thou ſuffer'ſt what tothy great crimes 1s due 3 
At wretched Orphens ſuit theſe plagues commence, 
| Tho? ( fate being kind )too ſmall for thy offence. 
To Reavens ſtriCt Juſtice he his wrongs apply'd, 
And call'd down vengeancefor his peri{h'd Bride : 
Þ She, while the fled from thee, unhappy Maid, 
| By heedleſs fear to treacherons Banks betray'd, 
| Ne're ſaw the Snake glide o're the gratite groand, 
| But ere ſhe knew & foe, {he felt the wound : 


L 


tg 
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Her fellow Dryads fill'd the Hills with cries, 


-I vroans the ſoften'd Kiodope replies ; 
RoughThrace, the Getes,and me {treams lament, ik 
Forget their fury, and in grief conſent : F 
While he to doleful tunes his ſtrings does move, c 
And (trove to (ſolace bis uneaſie Love - , 
Thee, Thee, Dear Bride, on Deſart ſhores alone © " 
He mourn'd at riſing, and at ſetting Sun « ff 
His reſtleſs Love did natural fears expel, 4, 
He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, | 
He ſaw the Grove, where gloomy horrors ſpread, 
The Ghoſts and gaſtly Tyrant of the dead 3 4 


With thoſe rough Powers,that there ſeverely reign, is 


 Unusd to pity, when poor mencomplain : 


He ſtrook his Harp,and ſtrait a numerous throng] - 


Of Airy .people fled to hear the Song, In. 


%% 


[ Thither] . 


(How deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, 
J!t fo much Beauty can be ſoſevere! ) __ 
With theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, thubands, 
PAs thick as ſwarms of Bees fly round their Hives 
[At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives: 3 
With Ghoſts of Heroes, and of þabes expor'd, 
And Sons whoſe dying eyes their Mothers clos'd: 


Þ 
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"The wondrous numbers ſoft'ned all beneath, 
"Jf&ll, and the inmoſt flinty ſeats of Death 3 


- 
NJ 
\ 


Thither vait troops of w retched Lovers came, 
And ſhriekt at the remembrance of their flame ; 
With heavy eh and gloomy thoughts oppreſt, 


Meagre each ſhape, and wounds 1n every breaſts 


_—_ now the dull unnavigable Hood, 
"Pick black Cocytus horrid, weeds, and mud 
Jand Szzx, innine large Channels ſpread, confine 7 


L 3 


Snakes 
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Snakes round the Fwries heads did upward rear, 
And ſcem'd toliſten to the pleaſing Airs 

While fiery Styx in milder ſtreams did row!, 
And Cerberus gap'd, but jyet forbore to howl, 


= Fr my} MM m4 | 


Ixjon's Wheel ſtood ill, all tortures ceaſt, 


Ard Hell amaz'd knew an uſual reſt. 


All dangers paſt beyond the reach of fear, 
Reſtor'd Exridice breath'd the upper air, | 
Following behind (for mov'd by his complaint 
Hell added thiscondition to the grant ) 
When fury ſoon the heedlefs Lover ſeiz'd, 

E Tobe forgiven, if Hell cou'd be appeas'd ) 


Foxrnear tie confines of /Etherial Air, 


— JT Py 


Unmindtul and unable to forbear, 
He ſtopt, look'd back, ( what cannot love per- 
ns {wade 2) 


To take one view of the unhappy Maid: 


Top 
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Here all his Pains were loſt,: one oreed y look 
Defeats his hopes, and Hells conditions broke, 
Thrice $t7x refounded, thrice Averne ſhook 5 

A fatal Mcflenger from Pluto flew, 


And ſnatch d the forfeit from a ſecond veiw ; 


Backward ſhe fell ; ah me / too greedy Youth, 
(She cry*d_) what fury now hath ruind both / 
D-a:h ſummons me again, cold fates ſurpriſe, 

And Icy fleep ſpreads o're my nodding eyes: 
Wrapt upin night I feel the Stygiar ſhore, 
J And ſtretch my arms to thee 1n vain, ah thine no 


( more/! 


This fcarc'd pronounc'd, like ſmoke diſperſt in_ 
$0 vanilh'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair : [8 
And left him catching at the flying ſhade 5 


Heſtood diſtracted , much he would have faid, 


L 4 [n 
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In vain ; for Charon wow'd not waft him o're, 


Once he had paſs'd, and now muſt hope no more 


What ſhould he do ? where ſhould he ſcek repoſe? 


Where flie the trouble of his ſecond loſs ? 

In whar ſoft numbers ſhould the wretch complain? 
And beg his dear Enridice again ? 

She now grew cold in Charor's boat beneath, 

And radly fall'd to the known ſeats of Death : 


PO DINE R . 
But while'nine circling months in order turn'd, 


Beneath bleak rocks(thus Fame reports)he mourn'd:; 


By freezing Strymoz'sunfrequented ſtream, 
Eridice, his loſt Earidice, his theme 5 - 


And while he ſang this ſad event of Love, 


He tam'd fierce Tygers, and made Oaks to move: | 


With ſuch ſoft Tunes, andſuch a doleful Song 


Sweet Nightingales bewail their ravilht young, 


Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away | 
While Callow Birds, or killd the ealie prey 3 
| Reſtleſs 


A 


C 
E 


\ - 
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Reſtleſs they fit, renew their mournful ſtrains, | 

And with fad Paſſion $11 their neighb'ring Plains. 
No face cou'd win him,and no charms cou'd move, 

He fled the heinous thoughts of ſecond Love : 

In vain the Thracians woed, wit, wealth, eſteem, 


Thoſe great Enticers, loſt their force on him : 


Alone he wander'd thro the Scythian Snows, 


Where Icy Tanais freezeth as it flows 3 


Thro' fields (till white with froſt, or beat with hail, 
Conſtant to gricf, and eager to bewail ; 
Euridice the Gods vain gift employs 


His thoughts, and makes him deaf to other joys, 


The lighted Thracians heat this ſcorn, mcreaſt, 


| They breath'd revenge, and fir'd at Bacehus feaſt, 


(For what ſo ſoon as wine makes fury burn ? 


and what can wound a Maid lo deep as ſcorn £ ) 


Fnll 
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Full of their God they wretched Orphens tore, 
Scatter'd his limbs, and drank his reeking gore-: 
His head torn off, as Hebrus ro]Pd along 

_ » Eurgdice fell from his dying tongue. 

His parting Soul, when flying thro* the wound, 
Cry'd ah Exridice, the floods around : 


Eurdice, Earydice the banks reſound. 


' The [ 
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" The Sixth 
ELEGY 
'Of the Firſt Book of 
TIBULLUS 


'@} I by Wine have try'd to lull my cares, 


But vexing grict turd all my wine to 
Tears 
Each ſprightly bottle did bur (till ſupply 
Another Fountain for my weeping Eye : 
Ichang'd my Love, but midſt the kind embrace 
[ think: on her, and my attempt decays : 
The Maid deluded from my feeble Arms IP ZIP 
Straight ſtarts, and ſhriek's and much complains of 
1 
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I know, ſays ſhe, ſtrong charms thy force reſtrain; 


You us'd to prove yourſelf a greater Man 3 


Go dull unaQtive Load, thy ſtrength reſtore, 


Then come prepard, and mock my hopes no more. 


Ah me ! no Charms but her bewitching face, 


Dampsall my thoughts, and deadens my embrace: 


Yet now a wealthy Fool and Bawd conſpire, 
A griping Bawd, to blaſt my juſt deſire 
And what can the poor Man ſecurely hold 
Againſt the force of Treachery and gold / 

I faint, I die, yet E're I mount above, 

Ile call down vengeance for my injurd love; 
Let hatred blaſt her, and the publick fcorn, 
Who Jrew the fair One firſt to be forſworn. 
Unpity?d, hated, let her range the Streets, 
Worry'd by Dogs;and curſt by all ſhe meets : 
At night let groaning SpeCtres round her wait, 


And break her reſt com plaining of their Fate : 


All 
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All this will come, I ſhall be pleas'd to ſee 
The ſj peedy puniſhment of Treachery : 


No ſlow delay ſhall coming fate prolong 3 
For Venus ſoon reſents a Lovers wrong - 
But take heed Fair one, be no longer aw'd, 
But fly the cunning precepts of the Bawd 3 
The Rich mans bribes, her greedy hope devours, 
$he pleads for her own profit, not for yours : 

For tho the wealthy may preſent you more, 
| Hecannot pay the ſervice of the poor. 

The poor is ready, he will ne're diſdain 

The meaneſt ſcrvile Office of thy Trains 

Hel bear thy Chair, of the preferment proud, 
Or force a paſlage for you thro' the Crowd. 
Whatever friendſhips ſtrifteſt ty's can crave, 
'Or utmoſt duty challenge from a Slave : 

In vain, ſing,nor will my words command, 


This Gatene're opens to an empty hand : 


158 The SECONDPART © 


_ 
mm 


' But, happy Sir, who dolt thy conqueſt boalt . /. 


("x3 


And triumph in the ſpoils that 1 have loſt, 
Take heed, I warm Thee, my approaches fear 3 


What you muſt ſuffer learn by what I bear : 


————— + ——_ — 


OVID's Dream. 
& 4a Night and lazy fleep my Eyes confin'd, 
But lefc an open paſſage to my: mind : 


Theſe wondrous vifions made a frightful train 
In too ſurprizing figures to be vain : 

| At a large Mountains foot, a Grove aroſe, 
The ſbadeslay thick and Birds beneath the boughs 
A Green ſpread wide the wandring Eye detains, 
Water'd with ſprings that murmurd thro! the 

Plains: 
Beneath the ſhade, methoughts, I careleſs lay, 


To coolthe former fury of the day 3 


Yet 


, 
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Yet tho I found the outward warmth retreat, 

[ ſtill was fire, and felt an inward heat. 

When lo a Cow, that lefe the meaner Herd 

For better Paſtures,to my eyes appear'd ; 

More white than falling ſnow to mortal view, 

Or Milk juſt frothing from the burdened Ewe: 
For common fight can make but ſmall pretence 
Compar'd to fancy unconfin'd by ſenſe : 

A Bull, the happy Conſort of the Cow, 

Lay by her fide, lookt pleas'd, and ſcem'd to low, 


Put whilſt he Jay, and gently chew'd the Cud, 


Jeeding again upon his former Food, 


3. 


—_ 


Neep weakning all his ſtrength, he bent his head, 
And lay extendedon the graſly bed: 
And as he flept a Pye fled nimbly down, 


IChatter'd a while, drew near, then bolder grown 


' PPeckt at the Cow 3 then chatter'd once again, 


et 


The Cow appear'd uncafie at the Pain ; 


Till 
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Till chattering on, he ſcem'd to pleaſe the Beaſt, - IT} 
Then fled, but left a ſtain upon her breaſt. Jl! 
The Cow look'd round upon her ſleeping Mate, ' JIt 


As loath to leave him, and yet urg'd by fate ; 
Thrice look'd, thrice low'd, but yet at laſt ſhe fled Pr 


To other Bulls, and wantonly ſhe fed : Jar 
Forgot the Paſtures of the former Plain, an 
And never look'd upon her Mate again. (teal I Ih 
Heav'n! What's foreſhew'd me by this ſtrange por: An 
If 'tis not a meer fancy what is meant ? 1 
Tell ſacred Augur, you are us'd to fce 1 by 


Events in Cauſes, and read Fates decree, 

At this the Augur ſhook his reverend head, 
And pondering all the circumſtances, faid : 

The heat which you did-to the ſhades remove 
To cool but could not, was the Heat of Love : 
The Cow, thy Miſtreſs 3 white before betray'd 3. 


'Yhite is the decent colour for a Maid : 


Thel © 
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The Bull thy ſelf, tho' fcorn'd and hated now, 
The happy equal Conſort of the Cow : 


The Pye that peckt, the Bawd, whoſe treacherous 
- WWA2LY 
Pprevail'd upon thy Miſtriſs eafte heart, 
And drew her to +be falſe 5 what weak defigns, 
and ſmall Temptations, win when Nature joyns ! 
The ſtain upon her Breaſt declares her (in , 
And {hows the Scarlet faults that lurk within: 
| ly Blood grew cold at this ſurprizeing fright, 
wal, a and all around {tood deepeſt night. 
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DUKE and no DUKE, 


Pox! Who'd be a Poet in our days ? 


When every Coxcomb crowns his Head 4 


with Bays, 
And ſtands a ſaucy Candidate for Praiſe. 
Theſurly Scriblers ſturdy Vice ingage, 
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And draw their blunted Satyr on the Ape. 
Vainly they ſtrive and weakly for renown, 

0 Spaniards firſt make War then loſe the Town: 

They fellow fools to their Tribunal call, 


ket | © To FO mo fol 


There's no ſpare Fopnow left amongſt you all 
They've 


They've robb'd our Poet of you quite to day, 
You were the ſtanding Prologue to each Play. 
| The want of you may chance to ſpoil his treat, 
A well dreſfd Fop was the beſt diſhof Meat : 
But *tis not civil you to entertain 
With the chaw'd Fragments of your ſelves again, 
To court the. Ladies is in vain, I fear, 

They're all beſpoke by ſome ſmall Sonniteer. 
You cannot ſpice a Danvſel in this throng 

But's an eletted Phyllis for a Song, 

Forour good natur'd Fools, of late incline, 

| In ſenſeleſs Sonnets much to fighand whine 3 

| Thinking their Wit, and Paſſion to rehearſe, 

| The Maudlin Blockheads love to: weep.m Verſe, 
But (till the Poet 1s the Lovers Foe, 
And makes the Nation merry with his Woe. 
Who wou'd notlaugh, tho” he is vex'd, tg ſee 
Nokes put to a@ the great Marc-Antozy. 

= M 2 Heaven 
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Heaven ſend us help intheſe Poetick times, - *JOt 

And free us from the Peſtilence of Rhimes s :. TO 

There's not a word of ſenſe remains, God knows, fÞu 

When Songs are f{tripp'd of Rhime to Naked Proſe, [Ne 

Our Poet's at a loſs to ind a way 

To recommend to you his Farce or Pay, 

He will not uſe the Painters ſureſt Art 

To win to day the Male and Female heart. 

Courle painting wi!l delight your wanton eye 

If in it naked Nature you dcfſerie. 

Adam and Eve muſt not their Fig leaves wear, 

But they, good old Folks, too muſt both ſtand 
bare.” i 

He that: will pleaſe our moſt Religious Age 

Maſt bring a naked Muſe-upon the Stage 3: _. 

Leudneſs 'of Wit has beerrthe bogle Teſt 

And: fulſome Baudy's your beloved Jelt. 


| Our 
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Our Poet fears that this will prove too chaſte, 


For you will ſee her {tripp'd but to the Waſte; 
But if the modeſt Damſel you refule, 


{Next Venture, Poſture Mall ſhall be his Muſe. 
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The Fourteenth Ode 


\ Of the Second Book of 


HORACE.| 


A 


| 


H! Friend, the poſting years how faſt they Y 
(fly? Joi 
m1 


Nor can the ſtrickeſt Picty 
Defer incroaching Ape, 


Or Deaths reſiſtlels Rage, 


Of 


If you each day 
A Hecato.nb of Bulls ſhow'd flay, 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not ſubdue 
"The Tyrant to be kind to you. 
From Geryons Head he ſnatch'd the Triple Crown. | 


- Into th infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down, 
The 


» 
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ſhe Prince, and Peſant of this World muſt be 


Thus waſted to Eternity. 
10 


In vain from bloody Wars are Mortals free, 
Orthe rough Storms of the Tempeſtuous Sea. . 
In vain they take ſuch care 


To (hield their bodies from Autumnal Air. 


Idifmal Cocgtus they. muſt terry ore, 

Whoſe languid ſtream moves dully by the ſhore. 
And in their paſlage we ſhall ſee 

Ot tortur'd Ghoſts the various Miſery. 


ITI. 


Thy ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
And Children, ( bleftngs dear as Life, 
Muſt 
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Muſt all be left nor ſhalt thou have a 
| Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree 3 

Unleſs the diſmal Cypreſs follow thee, 
The ſhort-liv'd Lord of all, to thy cold 


Grave. 


But the impriſon'd Burgundy 

Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet free. 
Releasd from Lock, and Key, the ſparkling 

Wine | | 


| Shallflow,and make the drunken Pavement ſhine,” 


" 
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Tranlated into = 
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T'H r RSIS, 
"N Oat-Herd, the Muſick of yon whiſtling Pine, 
A JF Tho' fiweet, yet is not half fo ſiveet asthine, 
Thou, when the ſound of thy ſhrill Pipe is heard ; 
' next to our great Maſter Paz prefer'd: 


Next him-in Skill, and next him in Reward, 

{If Paz receive a Goat of horned Brow, 

[A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd Bue : | 
[ifHe a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to You. 
And Kids you knojy, until the ſwelling Teat 

| Teilds _ are no unpalatable Meat. 

Aa | Goats 
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_ Goat-Herd. - + Br 
Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, A 
- Than that fair lovely Stream which down along ' 


From yonder Hillock's gently riſing Side By 
Pours the ſmooth Current of its caſie Tide... Jy 
If a white Ew the Muſes off "ing be.,,. - 
A Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſecond Fee : 4 ſt 
If there's a Lamb 3 the Eww's reſerv'd for thee. | 

- Thyrs.” - : 


FEA wilt FR Goat-herd, on yon riſing mY Tt 
With Streams refreſh'd,& ſpreading Myrtles crownld, Ti 
Say, wilt: thou one'ſweet charming Song rehearl ke 
Vl feed: thy. Flock, /and- liſten to thy Verſe. * 1 IN 
 Goat-Herd. BS 
- Shepherd, I dare not tread that hallow'd Ground; [fr 
| Tis now high Noon, and Paz will hear the found At 
Weary'd with Sport , he there lyes down to reſts Th 
And” tis an angry God when at the belt. 
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Bat, Thyrſes, you can Daphnis Story tell, 
And underſtand the Rural Numbers well. 
Let us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 


By reverend Oaks extended Branches made, 
Where an old Seat ſtands rear'd upon the Green : 
Bard by Priapxs, and the Nymphs are ſeen, 
There if thou fing one of thy Nobleſt Lays, 
And thy loud voice in ſuch ſweet Accents raiſe, 
As when you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays 

| Thrice (halt thou milk my Goat; come, prythee do: 

{Iwo Pails ſhe fills, although ſhe ſackles Two: 

| befides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine 3 

New made,new turn'd, and ſmelling wondrous fine. 

: Sveet wholfom Wax the inner Hollow hides, 

{And two neat handles grace the well wrought ſides. 

L About the brim a creeping Toy twines, 

| Theo whoſebrown leaves the brighter Croe## ſhines. 


th © Aa2 Within, 
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Within, a Woman's lovely Image ſtands ; 4 
(A noble Piece! not wrought by Mortal Hands 1): | 
Around her Head a braided Fillet goes : ? 
A decent Veil adown her Shoulders flows. 
By Her two blooming Youths by Turns complain, q 
Each ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conqueſt gain:3 hk 
Both eagerly contend , but both in vain. p 
She now on This her wanton Glances throws, . | ; 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows: _ Þ}F. 
Whilſt they their big ſwol'n Eye-lids hardly rear,” 
And filently accuſe the Cruel Fair. | 
| Next on a Cliff a Fiſher-man you'll view, 1; 
Who eagerly does his Lov'd Sport purſue. - 
| His gather*d Net juſt hov'ring o'er the Sea, | 0 
Hs labours at the Caſt on his half bended Knee. | / s 
You'd ſwear his ative Limbs work d. to and fro, '; F 
So tight-he is, ſo fitted for the Throw, 'Ty 
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His Neck enlarg'd with ſwelling Veins appears : 
Much 1s his Strength, tho? many are his Years, | 

Not far from hence a ſeeming Vineyard 2rows, 

The Vines all neatly ſet in graceful Rows, 
I Whoſe weighty Cluſters bend the yielding Boughs. 
And a Young Lad on a Tree's neighbo'ring Root 
Its idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 
: By him, two Foxes unregarded Steal : 
Þ Each craftily deſigns a diff'rent Meal. 

One tow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eye; 
| Looks to, and fro ; al then creeps ſoftly by : 
| Whil't Vother couch'd in a cloſe Ambuſcade 

To intercept the Scrip and ViePals laid, 
1 Refoly's not firſt to quit the deſtir?d Prey, 
| Till he has ſent the Tounker Supperleſs away. 
| Mean while with both his Hands, and both his Eyes, 
| He's plaiting Straws, and making Traps for Flyes. 


Ss With 
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With Art and Care he the fine Play-thing twines,) ; 
Survey's it, and applaud's his own Deſigns : 1 
LUnmindful of his Bag, or of his Vines. 1 
The Cup beſides a Wood-bine does contain, T 
Which round the Bottom wreath's it's leafy mea V 
Admird and Envy'd by each gazing Swain ! y 
I know , you ſay your elf, *tis ſtrangely fine! | [ 
The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! ( 
I bought it, when I croſt th' AEtolian Seas, |) 
The price a dainty Kid , and - a large New-milk 
Unug'd it lyes, unſully?d,| neat and trim : [| Cheeſe; F 
Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ſhining Brim | 1 
With This Pd willingly reward thy Pains, #8 
Would'ſt thou but fing thoſe my beloved Straing' 
Nor envy Ithy $kill: No——envious Death 


Too ſoon (alas! ) will ſiop that charming Breath : | 
Some on then, Sing, Dear Shepherd, while you map | 


Thi 
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il Thyrſss. 
/ Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Tis Thyrſs ſings, Thyrfs on Kitma born: 
The gratefal Hills do his lov'd Notes return, 
Where were the Nymphs? Wherein that fatal day, 
When Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away ? 


- | Did ye by Perexs, or on Pindys ſtray ? 

| (For ſure ye were not by Anapms (ide, 

| Nor AE#ma's Top, nor 4c#s Silver Tide.) 

1 Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
For him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd : 


<SS 


| They came, they ſaw; and with ſwoln Eyes return'd, 
Lyons thetnſelves, did uncouth Sorrows bear, 
| Their Savage Fierceneſs ſoftning to a Tear. 
| Cloſe by! his-Feet the Bulls, and Heifers lay 5 
| The Calves forgot theirFeeding and their Play ; 
- Begin, Sweet Muſe, beginthe Rural Lay. 


Aa Switt 
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Swift Hermes firſt came down to his Reliet: 
Daphnis, hecry'd, from whence this fooliſh Grief? 


What Nymph, what Goddels ſteals thy heart away? J 


Begin, Sweet Muſe , begin the Rural Lay. 
Next hjm the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds-camet 
All ask'd the Reaſon of fo ſtrange a Flame, 


Priapms came to0———— 


| He came, and askd him with a pitying/Eye, 


Why all this Grief? ah! wretched Daphnis, why | 


| While the falſe Nympb, unmindful of thy Pains, 

Now climbs the Hills, now skims it ger the Plains, 

Where cer blind Chance or Fancy leads the way 
Begin, Sweet Mule, begin the Rural Lay. 

Ah! fooliſh and impatient of the Smart, - | 

With which the wanton Boy hath pierc'd thy Heart! 


An*.Herdſs:an thou wert thenght 3 a Goat-herd ſure 


thou art. *.pJais MAY $ALY' Van! I" amone arſe E0tyghe ; 


The 
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The Goat herd when from ſome old craggy Rock 

He views the ſportful Paſtimes of His Flock, 

| And ſees *emhow they frisk, and how they play, -. 

Grieves that he's not a Goat, as well as they : 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

| And you too, when you ſce the Nymphs advance 

I Their nimble Feet in a well order'd Dance, 

And hear 'em how they talk; and ſee'em how they 

{mile ; 

| Are griev'd that you mult ſtand negletted all the 

while. wed 

F All this, without an Anſwer, heard the Swain - 
$till he went on, and nouriſh'd (till the Pain. 

$ He found his Love increaſe, and Life decay : 

| Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
ThenYVerxs came; and- rais'd his drooping Head: . 

: Fore 'd aninſulting Smile , and thus ſhe faid. 


You thought , fond Swain, that you could love q 


There ſpreading Oaks will cover you around; 
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ſubdue : | I Ci 
But Love, it ſeems, at laſt has conquerd you. 
Strang are his Charms, and mighty is his ſway: | , 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 1 
Sheſpake—And thus the mournful Swain reply'd. | 
Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind beſide ! 
Ah! cruel Goddeſs ! ſpare thy Taunts at laſt; 


. Nor urge a Death, that's drawing on fo faſt. 


T 
l 
Too well I know, my fatal hour is come, IN 
My * Sun declining to its Weltern Home. T 
Yet eva in Death thy Scorns1 will repay: | 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. |, 
Hence Cypriar: Zacen, to Ida's Tops repair. I 
Anchiſes, lov'd Anchiſes waits you there. | 


Here humble Shrubs ſcarce peep: above the Grounds 


*"HdY  epaode mr} Har peu Sed new: 
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e And buſy Bees are humming all the Day. 


The noiſe is great, 'twill ſpoil your anvrous Play : $ 


Begin, Sweet Muſe; begin the Rural Lay. 
Adonis too! — The Boy is lovely fair ! 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare ; 


' [And boldly chaſes ev*ry Beaſt of Prey: 


| Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


I The Panthers, Lyons, and the Wolves adieu! 
{| Who now ſhall travers the thick Woods with you ; 
"| No more ſhall you be chasd,no more ſhall I purſue !. 


Hail Arethuſa , lovely Fountain hail ! [ Vale! 


| Farewel ye Streams that flow thro? Tyber's flowry 


| Farewel! —The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 


' Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay: 


I Par, Parwhereer your wandring Footſteps move 3 


'| Whether on Lyee's airy Tops you rove, ; 


j Or ſporting in the vaſt Menalins Grove : 


" +: 
\ 


Haſte, 
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Haſte, quickly haſte; leavethe high Tomb, that nod Fai 
 Ofer Helicks Cliff, the wonder of the Gods! 4 
And to. fair S7cily thy Steps convey : Bla 

Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay _ 
Here take my waxen Pipe, well joyn'd, and fit 3 1s 
An uſeleſs Pipe to me! andItou! 14 
For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away : 

Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, ? 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, I” 
And op'ning Roſes bluſh on ev*ry Thorn : 
Let all things Nature's ContradiQion wear, | 

And barren Pine-trecs yield the mellow Pear, 
Since Daphnis dyes, what can be ſtrange, or new?}, 
Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſuez E 
Schriech-Owls ſhall fing,and Thruſhes yield the dayi 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay | 

Thus Daphns ſpake,and more he would have ſung? 
- But Death prevail'd upon his trembling Tongue. _ 


Fair | 
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I Fair Venws ſtrove to raiſe her drooping Son ; 
| yain ſhe ſtrove : for his laſt Thread was ſpun. 
Black Stygian Waves ſurround the darling Boy 
Of every Nymph, and every Mule's Joy. 
| LifcleG he lyes, and till as harden'd Clay, 
Who was ſo Young, ſo Lovely, and ſogay: 
Leave off, Fond Muſs, leave off tlie Rural Lay, 
The Cup and Goat you cannot-now refuſe: 
Tl milk her, and Fll offer to my Muſe. 
All hail, ye Muſes, that inſpire my Tongue! 
A better day ſhall have a better Song. 
3 Goat-herd. 
May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Lips diſtill, 
| And thy lovd Mouth with Attick Honey fill. 
7 F or much, much ſweeteris thy Tuneful Voice, 
Than, when on Sunny days with chearful noiſe, 
| The Vocal InſeCts of the Spring rejoice. 
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Here, take the promisd Cup-How bright the look t 
How fine the Smell ! ſure from ſome fragrant Brook, 


"The bath of ſmiling Hoyrs.it the gay tinQure took!! 
Here * Cf, hitherward, —Come, milk her now : | 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 


The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 
* Kivay,kz, the Name of the Goat, 1: 
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Engliſhed by Mr. W ILIAM BOWLES, 
of King's College in Cambridge. 
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Mb. Battme: 


'| A Reyougrownlazy, or does ſomeDiſeaſe, | 
(| A Oh Battzs, bind your hands, and finews ſeize, 
| That hike Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 

| | $i you're behind, and lagg at every Turn ? 

| Whatinthe Heat, and Evening will you do, 

| Who early in the Morning loiter fo? 


- Battns. 
+ MPT 
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Battus. 


Mil, thou piece of Flint, thou all of Stone, 


Did'{t never yet an abſent Friend bemoan ? 
Ml. | 
Who but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent Mind ? 


Sure what concerns you more, you here may find, | A 


Battus, 


Y 


Did Loveneer yet thy Senſes waking keep, 


Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? 
Ph Milo. 
The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care, 
Oh Reapers all, . the gilded Bait beware ! 

PE, Battus, _ 
But I nine days the Paſſion Love have felt, 


With inward fires conſume, and ſlowly melt. 
See all neglected lyes before my Door, 


While I run mad for a confounded Whore, - 


BY 
A 
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Battus. 


dhe who pip'd lately at- Hippocooris Feaſt; 
Charm'd every Ear, and wounded every Guelt: 
Allo: 
The God'%for fome old Sins have ſef: this Evil, 
And ſhame long'due has reach'd thee from the Devil, 
Þattes. / 
Beware, inſalting Cpid has a Dart, 
I And it may one day reach thy (tubborn Hearr. 
| Mils. 
Come, you're a Poet, ſing ſome am'tous Song, 
Twill.eaſe your toi}, and make the day lets long; 
| | Battus: 
| Oh Mu! affiſt my Song, and-make it flow, 
For you fteſh Charms on all yot fn2 beſtow. 
Bom yce COh my deireſt ) do riot frown, 


| They call thee Tawny ; bur Icallthee Browa: 


bb 
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Yet bluſh not, Dear : Black is the Vzolee, 
And Hyacinth with Letters all oerwrit. 
Yet both are ſweet , and both for Garlands fit. 
Kidsthe green Leaves, Wolves the youngKids purſue, F 
And, Battas, ſweet Bombyce follows you. 
Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, 
Had I rich Creſus Wealth and mighty Store, 
In Ve-us Temple (ſhould our Statues ftand, 
Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy hand, 
I in a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, | 
Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! . 
Thy Voice, Pombzce, is molt foft and {weet, 
But who can praiſeenoughthy humour and thy (i 
Mike. < 5c: [ver feet] 


Battus deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, 


= rm HH, ww A © oO TT ww 0 


What Verſeis here! But are they, Friend, thy own, 


 . dad 


How juit the Rhyme's how equally they meet, 


The numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet! | 


"v "y F 
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Yet mark, and this diviner Song a; ee 
"Twas by immortal Lyrierſes penn'd. 
| Smile on the Corn, O Ceres! ble the Field, 
May the fall Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 
Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends!) and better bind, , 
Fee how they*re blown, and. ſcatter'd by the Wind, 
Haſte! leſt ſome jeering Paſſenger ſhould ſay, 
| Ohlazy Rogues! their Hire is thrown away. 
Reapers obſerve, and to the Southweſt turn 
| Your Sheaves; *twill fill the Ears, and ſwell the Corn 
| Threſhers at Noon, and in the burning heat, 
(Then the light Chaff flies out) ſhould toil and ſiveat 5 
Bat Reapers ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſe, 
nd ſleep when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies, 
Happy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell ! 
They ſack in Drink for Air, and proudly ſwell. 
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Oh niggard Bayliff ! we could dine on Beans, 
And ſpare your windy Cabbidge, and your Pains, 


Such Songs at once delight us, and improve 3 
But thy ſad Ditty , and thy tale of Love 
| Keep for thy Mother, Battns, I adviſe, 


When ſtretch'd and yawning in her bed ſhe Iyes, | 


JA 
1h 
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[ paſt 
| C Carce three whole days, my lovely Youth, had 


Since thoy and I met here, and parted laſt. 


[And yet, fo  [luggiſhly the Minutes flew, 

| Ithought i it Ages till we met anew. 

Jow Youth and Vigour were already fled, 

: Aready envious Time began to (hed 
d |; ſnowy White around my drooping Head. 

, [4s to Spring's Bravery rugged Winter yields, 

{The hoary Mountains to the filing Fields; 

| Bb3 x 
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As ab the Eirbful Shepherd new-yean'd Lambs 
Are much les yalu'd than their fleecy Damms 3 
As to wild Plumbs the Pamfon i is preferrd ; 

As nimble Does out-ſtrip the duller Herd ; 


As Maids ſeem fairer in their blooming Pride, 

Then thoſe ,who Hymer? s Joys haye often try'd; 
As Philomel, when warbling : forth her Love, p 
Excells the feather'd Quireof ev'ry tuneful Grove: | 
So much doſt thou all other Youths excell , 2 
They Speak not, Look not, Love not half ſo well 4 
Sweeter thy Face! more raviſhing thy Charms! | { 
No Gueſt ſo welcom! to my longing Arms! 
When firſt | view d thoſe much loy d Eyes of thine] 
At diſtance and from far encount ring mine, | 1 
I ran, 1 flew, to meet th expetted Boy. = 
With al the las ah of unruly Joy: 


+ ©” BO% 
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Not with ſuch eager haſte, ſuch fond Defires, 
The Traveller, when. ſcorch'd by Syrian Fires, s 
To ſome well-preading Beackhe's ſhade retires. 
0! that ſome God would equal Flames impart | 
| And ſpread a mutual warmth thro' cither Heart ! 
Tull men ſhould quote our names for loving well ; 
Andage to age the pleaſing Story tell, [tongue) 
Two men there were (crys ſome well meaning 
Whoſe friendſhip equaton Love's Ballance hung: 
(Efpnilus one, Artes tother name, 
| Both ſurely fix'd in the Records of Fame) 
Of honeſt ancient make and heav'nly mould, 
- Such as in good King Saturn's dayes of old 
Flouriſh'd, and ſtamp'd the Age's name with Gold.. 
f Grant; 'mighty Fove., that after many a day, 
While we amidſt th' Elſa Valleys ſtray, ; 
Some -welcom Ghoſt may this glad Meſlage ſay, 


Bb4 Your 


'Ev*n now with laſting Praiſe'are daily ſung 3 * 


va a Kt did hn A Ds ae. TY WIT 


_ With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport : 
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Your Loves, the copious theme of ev'ry tongue, 


Admir'd by al}, but chiefly by the Young.” 
But Pray'rs are” vain | the ruling Pow'rson high, -- JH: 
Whateer I ask, can grantor can deny.  . JW 
Inthe meantime thee my due Songs ſhall-praiſe; -, | 
Thee the glad'matter of my tuneful lays : [raiſe & 
Nor ſhall the well meant) Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter L bi 
Nay ſhou'd:you chide, Illeatchthe pleafing found, 


T 
H 
Since the ſame Mouth that-made;can heal thewound, | 1 
' Ye Megarerſians, who tron iſa's Shoar -* \ 


Plow pp the:Sea with many:a-well-tim'd Oar, 


| May all your -Labours gladiSuccels attend : 


You, who to-Diocles, that generous Friend, 

Due Honours, and becommy Reverence' pay, 
When rowling Years bring on the happy. Day. 
Then round his Tomb. the crowded Youth reſort, 


And 
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And he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 


> Returns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown'd. 


) 


Bappy the Boy that bears the Prize away ! 

' JHappy, I grant : but O far happier they, 
Who, from the Seats of their much envy'd Bliſs, 

 { Receiv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiſs? 

| Yurely to Garymed their Pray'rs are made, 

| That, while the am'rous Strife is warmly plaid, 
He would their Lips with equal Virtues guide . 
To thoſe which in the faithful Stone reſide : 
Whoſe touch apply*'d, the Artiſt can explore - 

Þ| The baſer Mettal from the ſhining Ore. 
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C** the aye Rogue ive -.... 
| 

| 


One day; was plundring of a Hive ; 
But as with too too cager. Halje 
| He ſtrove the liquid Sweets to. taſte, 
A Bee ſurprizd the heedleſs Boy 3 
Prick'd him, and daſh'd th' expected Joy, 
- The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 
Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 
He kick'd, he flung, he ſparn'd the Ground; *' 
_ He blow'd, and then he chat'd the Wound : 


tl 
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P He blow'd and chaf*d the Wound in vain ! 
The rubbing {till increasd the pain. 


Straight to his Mothers Lap he hyes, 
| Wich ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
| Cry's ſhe—W hat does my Cupid all 2 
When thus be told his maurnful Tale. 
FEA little Bird they call a Bee, | 
-L With yellow Wings ; ſee , Mother, ſee . 
How it has gor'd, and wounded me ! 
And are not you,. reply'd his Mother, 
| For all the World juſt ſuch another? 
Juſt ſuch another angry thing, 
Like in bulk and like 1n Sting. 
For when you aim a poysnous Dart, 
Againſt ſome poor unwary Heart, 
How little is the Archer found ! 
And yet how wide, how deep the Wound ! 


— 


"Te 
Complaint of AR1LADN A. 
OUT OF I 


C: A FALL US 


The ARGUMENT, 


The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and The- 
tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed , on which was 


wrought the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna , and | 
on that occaſion makes a long Digreſſion , part of | 


which is the Subjed of the following Poems. 


FT on th? extreamelſt Beach, and fartheſt 


Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ſtand, {Sand | 


New wak'd, and raving with her Love ſhe few 


To the dire Shoar, ftgm whence ſhe might purſug | 


With longing Eyes, but all alas in vain ! 


The winged Bark oer the tempeſtuous Main ; | 


Fox 
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7 [For bury*d in fallacious Sleep ſhe lay 
{IWbile thro' the Waves falſe Theſens cat his way, 
/ BRegardleſs of her Fate who fav'd his Youth 
' IWinds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 
like ſome wild Bacharal unmov*d ſhe ſtood, 
' JAnd with fixd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Floud. bp: 
' There with alternate Waves the Sea does row], 
Norlek the tempelts that diſtract her Soul ; 
{ Abandon'd to the Winds her flowing Hair, 
Rage in her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair : 
| Her riſing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 
Þ And her looſe Robes diſdainfully repell. 
The ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Hezd, 
When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 


Now at their Miſtreſs Feet neglected lay, 
Port of the wanton Waves that with them play. 


But ſhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 


$ Her ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet, 
wy 
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On Theſe her loſt Senſes all attend, 
And all the Paſſionsof her Soul depend. 


Long did her weaker Senſe contend im vain, 


She ſunk at laſt beneath the mighty pain :— 
With variousills beſet, and ſtupid grown, an 
Ie 


She loſt the Pow'r thoſe ills ev*n'to bemoan : 
- But whenthe firſt Aſſault, and fierce Surprize | W 
Were paſt, andGrief had found a paſſage at herEyG Y 
With cruel handsher ſnowy Breaft ſhe wounds, | | * 
Theſes, invain, through all the Shoar reſounds.” 


3 
Now urg*d by Love ſhe plunges in the Main, \ 
. And now draws back her tender Feet again : 1 
Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to wade, 4 
Thrice Fear and Cold her ſhivering Limbsinvade,” | \ 
Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head,” 
And fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, 1 | 

Ahcruel Man! and did I leavefor thee : 
- My Parents, Friends, (forthon waſt all to me) L 
Antl 
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-JAnd is my Love, and is my Faith thus paidz' _ 
: Oh Cruelty unheard ! a wretched Maid 
{Here on a naked Shoar abandon'd, and betray*d! ) 
| ktray'd to Miſchiefs of which Death's the leaſt, 
Pand plung'd in ills too great to be expreſt. 
'Efet the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 
With Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 
Oertake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, 
| And with new Plagues th'ill-omen'd Flight infeſt. 
| Bat tho' no Pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 
Nor angry Gods, nor ill requited Love, 
Yet ſence of Honour ſure ſhould touch thy Heart, 
| And ſhame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 
With other Hopes my eaſy Faith you fed, 
A glorious Triumph, and a Nuprial Bed, s 
But all thoſe Joyes with thee alas! are fled. 
| Let no vain Woman Vows and Oaths believe, 


They only with more Form and Pomp deceive : 
| Fo' 


| Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play:- 
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To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches ſwear; ? 


Of Oaths profule, hor Gods nor FOO ſpare; 


But when enjoy'd —— il 


Nor broken Vows, nor angry Heav'a they fear. | 


k 
U 
M 
But, O ye Women, warn'd by me, be wiſe, tz 
Turn their falſe Oaths on them, their Arts.their Lya, F 
H 
ly 
D 
} 
Y 


Diſſemble, fawn, weep, fwear when you betray; 


Oh baniſht faith! but now from certain Death 
| ſnatcht the Wretch, and favd his perjur'd breath | 
His Life with my own Brothers blood I bought, 4 
And Love by ſuch a cruel Service fought; 


' By Me preſery*d yet Me he does betray; 


And to wild Beaſts expoſe an eaſe Prey | 


Nor thou of Royal race,nor Humane ſtock [Rock s 
Waſt born, but nurs'd by Bears, and ilv'd: from? 1 
Too plain thou doſt thy dire Extra&tion prove, 
Who Death for Lifereturn'lt , and Hate for Love: 
Yay 
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Yet he ſecurely Bile! and Tin vaih 
Recall the fled, and to deaf Rocks complain. 


Unmov'd they ſtand ; yet cou d they (ce and hear; 


More Humarie would than Cruel Man appear. 
> Wed i—_ 

Huſt the ſad Pleaſure of Gallon want, 
knd dy unheard, and loſe my laſt complaint; 


Happy, ye Gods! too happy had 1 liv'd, 
Had ſt thou, O charming Stranger, neer arriv'd 5 
Diſſembl'd Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 


But ah ! thinhumane Monſters lurk within. 


| What now remains? or whom ſhall 1 implore 


[na wild Ifſe, on a deſerted Shoar ? 


- I Shall I retarn, and beg my Father's aid ? 
ll | 


My Father's 1 whom ingrateful I betray'd, 


And with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled ? 


| But, Theſes, Aridd#a's, Conſtant, Kind, 
{kind as the Seas, and Conſtant asthe Wind. 


Cc | Qoe | 
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Sce! wretched Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, 
And angry Waves beat the reſounding Shoar, | 
Cut off thy Hopes, and intercept thy Flight, 
No Ship appears to bleſs thy Longing Sight 
The diſmal Ie no Humane Footſteps bears, 

But a fad Silence doubles all my Fears, 

And Fate 11 all its dreadfl Shapes appears. 


Ev'n fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the ſtrife 


Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 

Yet, e&er I dye, revenging Gods Pl! call, | 

And curſe him firſt, and then contented fal 
Aſcend ye Furics then, aſcend, and hear 

My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Prayer, 

Which Grief and Rage for ill rewarded Love, 

{ nd the deep lenſe of his Injuſtice move 

_ Ohi ſuffer not my lateſt Words to flye o 


Like common Air, and unregarded dye |! 


With 
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With Vengeance his dire ud ke; 

[| For Vengeance, Goddefles, attends on you, 
Terrour with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 
And all the frightful Forms the Guilty fear. 

- | May his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt 

- | On Rocks, or-ſome wild Shoar like this be loſt 5 

\ | There may he fall or late returning ſee, 

|} (If fo the Gods, and fo the Fates decree) 

A mournful Houſe, polluted by the Dead, . 
And Faries ever wait on his * Inceſtuous Bed, 
ove heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve; 


And nodding ſhook Earth, Seas, and all the radiant 
Lights above. 


* He cartied away her Siſtep Phxdra: 
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Roud Exnica, when I advancid to Kils, 
Laugh loud, and cry'd, How ignorant he is! | 


Alas poor Man ! dare you, a wretched Swain, 

Lips ſuch as theſe, and ſuch a Mouth prophane ? 
No: To prevent your ruſtick Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with ſuch as you': 

But your loft Lip, your Beard , your horny Fiſt, 
All charming, and all ſuing to be kiſt, 

Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 


_ Confpire to make you Lovely to the ſight. 


Oh 
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. Oh how you look, how prettily you play, [ſay! 
How ſoft your Words , and: what fine things you 
{| Yet, to prevent InfeQion, pray be gon, 
Your Neighbourhood;,methinks,jis dang rous grown 


Vaniſh, nor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame ! 


He ſmells of the rank Goats from which he came! 
This faid, with Indignation thrice ſhe ſpit, 

Survey'd me with Diſdain from Head to Feet ; 

Then was fierce Rage, and conſcious Beauty ſeen 

In all her Motions, and her haughty Meen. . 

She pray'd, as if ſhe ſome Contagion fear'd, 

Caſt a diſdainful' Smile, and difappear'd. 

My boyling Blood ſprang with my Rage;and ſpread: 

O'er all my burning Face a fiery Red ; 
So Roſes bluſh,when night her kindly dew has ſhed. 
Trage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jeer'd 

J My gragcful Perſon, and my comely Beard. 


Cc3 + Ye 
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| Ye Shepherds, I conjure you, tell me true, | 


Has any God caſt my old Form anew? ] 
How am I chang'd? for once a matehlek Grace 
Shone 1n the charming Feartires of. my Face, | 


Like creeping Ivy did my Beard oer-grow, 

And my long Hair in untaught Curles did flow, | 
My Brows were black, and my large Forehead white, || | 
My fparkling Eyes ſhot forth a radiant:Lights 

In ſweeteſt Words did my ſoft Languageflow, | 
As Honey ſweet, and ſoft as falling Snow ; 
When with loud Notes I the ſhrill Pipe infpir'd, 
' The lining Shepherds all my Skill admir'd ; 
Me all the Virgins on our Mountains loye, 

They praiſe my Beauty, and my flames approve. 


Such tho? I am, yet me, becauſe a Swain, 
(How nice theſe Town-bred Women are, wn 


= 


Cay Epic rejefted with Diſdain, —[vain! 


And 


_ 


_ 
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And ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or read 
How Bacchus, now a God, a flock once fed. 


Venus her ſelf did the Profeflion grace, 


By Love transform'd into a Countrey Laſs, 


The Phrygian fields and woods her flames can tell, 
And how her much bewail'd 4do-zs fell. 


How oft on Latzzos did the Moon deſcend ? 


> 


And abſent from the Sky whole Nights with him 
did iprind.s ? 


To ſhining in her Orb prefer her Love, : 
Stoop and deſert her glorious Seat above ? 
And was not he a Shepherd ? ſure he was, 


Yet did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. 


The Gods great Mother too, and greater Jove, 
Their, Majeſty laid by, gould Shepherds love : 


. The Phrygian Groves, and conſcious 1a know 


What She for A4tzs, he for Ganymed could do. 
Ce 4 But: 
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But prouder Eunica diſdains alone 


What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes have done; - - 
Fairer it ſeems by much, and greater ſhe, | 
Than Venus, Cynthia, or than Cybele. 


Oh my fair Ver#s, may you neer find one. -: 


Worthy your Love, in Countrey, or in Town, | 
| 


Put to a Virgin Bed condemn'd,tor everlyealone 


T 0 
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| Ert's live, my deareſt Lesb;a, and love, | 
'B The little time that Nature lends improve; - 
In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, 8 


Nor care a farthing what old Dotards ſay ;- 


The 
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The Suns may riſe again that once are ſet, 

Their uſual Labour, and old Courſe repeat, 

But when our Day sonce turn'd haveloſt their Light, 
We muſt ſeep on one Jong Eternal Night : | ' 

A thouſand Kiſles, Dear, a hundred more, 

Another hundred, Lesbia, 1 am poor: 

Another thouſand, Lesbza, and as warm, 

Let every Touch ſurprize, and prefsing Charm : 

And when repeated thouſands numerous grow 

We'll kiſs out all again, that none may know 
How many you have lent, and what I owe: 

While ll in groſs with eager haſte repay, 

And kils a long Eternity away. 
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Y Lesbia ſwears ſhe would Catillus wed, | A 
V # Tho Joue himſelf (ſhould come and ask her 


: | 
True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Powers above, [ Beg; [ 
But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love: 


That ſingle Thought my growing faith Defeats, 
"Tis neceſlary for them to be Cheats: 
They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 


(c 


(s 


$0 pleaſing is the Lect'ry of Deceit ; | 


; | by 
What Women tell their Servants, fade like Dreams 
And ſhould be writ in Air, or running Streams. | 


T QI: 


_ 
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Fo EE$8 Bb A. 
A Petition to be freed from L OVE. 


If | 


A | 
"IL The good and pious Deeds that we have done : 


That we ne'er broke qur Oaths,neer ſtroveto cheat, 
Nor Heav'n abus'd to credit a Deceit ; 


[. Pleaſure follows when we think upon 


latullas, thou art ſafe, and ſure to prove 


'Jlong happy years from this uneaſy Love : 


You aid and did, the-utmolt Duty paid, 
Fbut all was loſt on the unerateful Maid. 


Then why wilt thou continy'd Pains endure ? 


What could be done, or what deyoutly ſaid 


And when thou may {t enjoy, deter the Cure ? 
Aſſert thy Freedom, and thy {ſelf reſtore, 
Though Heayen denys, yet bea Wretch no more: 


Ti 
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Tis hard a rooted Love to diſpoſſeſs ; 
'Tis hard, but you may do it if you pleaſe. 
In this thy Safety doth conſiſt alone, 
Or poſiible , ornot , it muſt be done. 
Great Gods, if Pity doth' belong to you, 
If you canſave the man whom Fates purſue 
Look down, if he a Pious Life hath liv'd 
From Love let good C atullns be repriev'd : 


tho 
Which like cold numneſs hath my thoughts confind, 


And baniſh'd Mirth and Humour from my Mind: 
I do not beg She ſhould be Kind at laſt, hk, 
Or, what Her Nature will not bear# be: Chaſt. » 


But grant me Freedom, and my Health reſtore, þ, 


Gods, thus reward my Goodneſs, and I ask no more, j 
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OVID's ELEGIE sS. 


Lib. 2. Eleg. 12 
Woo Laurels round my Temples twine, 


I'm Vitor now, my dear Corimna's mine. 
bs ſhe was hard to get, a careful Spy, 
| Door well barr'd, and jealous Husband's Eye 
| Long ime preſerv'd her troublefom Chaſtity. 3 


"Now 1 deſerve a Crown, I briskly wood, 

ind won my Prey without a drop of Blood. 

[ſwasnot a petty Town with Gates and Barrs, 
| wag little Trophics of our meaner Wars ; 
No 'twas a Vbore, a lovely Whore I took, 

| won her by a Song, and by a Look. 


When ten years ruin'd Troy, how mean a Name 


brides got ? how ſmall a ſhare of Fame? 
Put none pretends a Part in that I won, * 


i& Victry's mine, the Glory all my own. 
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L in this Tongue was is Gbieeal, 

The Soldier, Enfign, Horſe, and Foot, and all ; 
Fortune and lucky Chance can claim no ſhare, 
Come Triumph gotten by my ſingle Care. 

[ fought, as moſt have done, for Miſs, and Love, 
For Helen Enrope, and all Aſp ta, {trove : 
The Centanrs rudely threw their Tables o'er, th 


And fpilt their Wane, and boxt to get a Whore: ; $& 
The 1rejavs tho they once had loſt their Troy, | Hl 
Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : Jt 
The Romans too did venture all their Lives © 
And ſtoutly fought their Fathers for their, Wives | f 
For one fair Cow I've ſeen two Bulls ingage, " 
Whilſt ſhe ſtands by,andlooks, and heats their Rage l 
Een I (for Cupid lays he'll have it ſo.) M 
As moſt Men are, mult be his Souldier too. | 12 
Yet I no bloody Conquerour ſhall prove, b 
My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. V 


LIK 
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Lis IL Ertrocy XVL- - 
He mnvites his Miſtreſs into the Countrey. 


"Me now at where my Eyecgcan view _ 
| Their old Delights, but what I want in you : 
Here purling Streams cut thro' my pleaſing Bowers, 

{Adornmy Banks, and raiſe my drooping Flowers: / 
flere Trees with bending Fruit wi order'ſtand, 
Jlavite my Eye, and tempt my gteedy Hand; 
But half the Pleaſure of. Enjoyment's gone, 
Since I muſt pluck them ſingle and alone : 
| Why could not Nature's Kindnefs firſt gontrive 
Phat faithful Lovers ſhould like Spirits live, 
Mixt in one point, and yet divided ly 


” "uw 


Ebjoying an united Liberty ? 


bit fince we muſt thro? diſtant Regions go, 
Why was not the ſame way deſign'd for two ? 
Ons 
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One ſingle Care determin'd {till for both, Y 
And the kind Virgin joyn'd the loving Youth? . || p, 
Then ſhould I think it pleatant way to go f 
O'er Alpine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snow; . fo 
Then ſhould I dare to view the horrid Moors, || 
And walk the Deſarts of the Lybiar Shoars ; A 
Hear Scy/lz bark, ;and ſee Charybdis rave; ty 
Suck in, and-vomit out the threatning Waves: || p 
| Fearleſs thro' all Pde fieer my feeble Barge, T 
Secure-and fafe with the Celeſtial Charge: + © |} 7 
But now thought here my grateful Fields afford. :' | 
Choice Fruits to cheer their melancholly Lordz | Þ 
Though here obedient Streams the Gardner leads, 1 

þ 

| 

1 

\ 

, 


Innarrow Channels thro' my flowry Beds. 
Tho? Poplars riſe, and ſpread aſhady Grove, 
Wherel might lye, my little Life improve, x 


And ſpend my Minutes *twixt a Muſe and Love. 
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Yet theſe contribute liztle to my Faſe 
For without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe : 
I ſeem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 


.Or tread an antick Maze in Fairy-Land. 


Where frightful Spedtres and pale Shades appear, 
And hollow Groans invade my troubled Ear : 
Where ev*ry Breeze, that thro' my Arbour flies, 
Firſt ſadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs : 


The VinesTove Elms,what Elms from Vines remove ? 
Then why ſhould I be parted from my Love ? 

| And yet by me you once devoutly ſwore, 

Þ By your own Eyes, thoſe Stars that I adore ; | 
Thit all my Bugneſs you would make your own, 

| And never ſuffer me to be-alone 3 

| But faithle® Woman naturally deceives, 

| Their frequent Oaths are like the falling Leaves, - 

G Which when a Storm has from the Branches tore, 
Are toſt by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more: 

74 Dd WG 
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Yet if you will be true, your Vows retrieve, 


Be kind, and 1 can eafily forgive ; 


Prepare yaur Coach, to me dirett your Courſe, 
Drive fiercely on, and laſh the lazy Horſe [i 
And while you rideI will prolong the Day, 


Andtry the power of Verſe to ſmooth your Way: Fi 
Sink down ye Mountains, fink yelofty Hills, 
| Ye Valleys be obedient to her Wheels, _ 


Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, 


'Tis-Lowe that drives, and all muſt yield to Love. 


$ 4 WY LE T0" L 4s wan Or 
an —_ 


Liz. II. Erzcy IX : ” 


Ow Ceres Feaſtiscome,the Trees are blown; [7h 
N And my Corinna now muſt lye alone, I(;, 
And why, Good Ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy, Th 
Man's chief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy > [71 


The 1 
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DICOID. 2 ——_— 


he World eſteems you Bountiful and Good 
Tou led us from the Field, and from the Wood, of 
And gave us fruitful Corn, and wholſbm food. 


Till then poor wretched Man on Acorns fed ; 
Oaks gave Him Meat, and flowry fields a Bed. 
firſt Ceres made our Wheat and Barley grow, 
And taught us how to Plow and how to Mow : 
Who then can think that ſhe deſigns to prove 
Our Piety, by Coldneſs in our Love? 
Or make poor Lovers ſigh, Lament, and groan, 
Or charge her Votaries to lye alone ? 
for Ceres , tho' ſhe loves the fruitful fields, 
Yet ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields; 
IThis Crete can witneſs, (Crete not alwayes lyes,) 
rete that nursd Fove, and heard his infant Cryes, 
There He was ſuckled that now rules the Skyes. 
Jſhat Jove his Education there receiv'd, 
ut raiſe her fawe, and make her be beliey'd : 
. Dd 3 Nay 
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Nay ſhe her ſelf will never ſtrive to. hide 

Her Love, 'tis too well known to be deny : 
She ſaw young Jaſtu# 1n the Cretan Grove 
Purſue the Deer, ſhe ſaw, and fell in Love. 
She then perceiv'd, whett firſt ſhe felt the fire, 
On this (ide Modeſty, on that Defire 3 

Defire prevail'd, and then the field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop, and knew not why 3 
When he had toyl'd,manur'd his Grounds,& plows, 


Harrow'd his Fields, and broke his Clods, and ſowd, 


No Corn appear'd, none to reward his Pain, 

His Labour and his Wiſhes were in vain. 

For Ceres wandred in the Woods and Groves, | 
And often heard, and often told her Loves : 
Then Crete alone a fruitful Summer knew, 


Whereeer the Goddels came, a Harveſt grew. 


1.1 was grey with Corn; the furious Bore 
Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at. the Store: þ 
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The Cretans wiſh'd that ſuch all years would prove, 
They wiſh'd that Ceres would be long in Love. 
Well then, fince then 'twas hard for you to ly 
All night alone, why at your Feaſt muſt I ? 

Why muſt I mourn when you rejoyce to know 
Your Daughter ſafe , and Queen of al] below > 
Tis Holy day, and callsfor Wine and Love, 
Comelet's the heigth of Mirth and Humour _ 
Theſe Gifts wilk þ leaſe our Maſter Pow*rs above. 


OF' | 
NATURES Cuances. 
FROM 


LUCRETIUS| 


LD: Ys 


| ml ono, 


By a Perſon of Quiny, 


oo = a 


Ince Earth, and Water, more dilated Air, 
g And aQtve Fire, mixt Natures Parts appear; 
Theſe all new form'd, and to DeſtruQion brought, 
Why of the World may not the like be thought? 
Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, 
What in each Part, that in the Whole is true; 


Aulſ 


A 
N 
K 
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(| And therefore when you ſee, ſpring up and fall, 
Natures great Parts, conclude the like of all : 
Know Heav'n and Earth on the ſame Laws depend, 
[n time they both began, in time ſhall end. 

But Mermins, not t'aflume what ſome deny; 

The Proof, on plain Experience ſhall rely : 

Pl ſhew, theſe Elements to Change are prone; 

Riſe in new Shapes, continue long in_none. 

Then firſt of Earth; conclude that all muſt fail, 
Which diff ring Parts fermenting , can exhale : 
Much the reflected Rays extraCt from thence 
And from their burning Heat no lefs th' expence. 
The Duſt and Smoak in flying Clouds appear, 
Which boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through liquid Air 
| Some parts diſſolve, and flow away in Rain, 

And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gain. 
A Diminution, nothing &er eſcapes ; 
Which new Exiſtence gives, to other Shapes : 
ns - Plan's, 


408 The SECOND PART. 


Plants, Minerals, and Cancretes, 'owether Birth, 


And Animals their growth, in part, to Barth : 


Then fince from this, all Beings firſt did ſpring, 


Time, all to this, their common Grave doesbring, 


In theſe Examples, not to.merition more, 
Nature does Ezrth conſume,” and Earth reſtore. 
The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound ; 
Renew'd, and flowing in-.continual roand. 
Leſt theſe, increaſing, ſhould ut laſt prevail; 
The mighty Ocean, frercer Winds aflail : 

Vaſt Shoals of Atoms, thence away they bear, 

| And raiſing them aloft , transform to Air. 
Much 1s extrated by the pow'rful Sun, 

More does 1nſubterranean Channels. run: 

1a Earthit firſt, exceſſive Saltneſs ſpends 5 
Then to our Springs, and River heads aſcends ; 


Theſe 
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Theſe in the fruitful Valleys turn and Wind, } _ 


And till to new Produdtions are incln'd. 

' And next of Air 3 which in its vaſt extent, 
In Changes infinite , each hour, is ſpent : 

For Air's wide Ocean ſtill requiring more, 
Filld with Efluviums, ſhould it not reſtore 
The periſt'd Shapes, T:mwe's Ruines to repair, 


Long fince, had all things, been diſfolv'd to Ajr. 


From others Lok, its Being it receives; 

To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves: 

| So true it is, that Nature ebbs and flows 3 

And one Part pertfhing, another grows. 

| The Sx»the formtainof thegloriousRays, 
Inſtead of variſh'd Light, new Light diſplays. 
The Brightneſs of the flying Minute paſt, 


Is now obſcard,and to new forms does haſt. [near, 


From hence it comes, that when black Cloudsdraw 
And baniſh'd Sun-ſhine, ſtrait does diſappear, 


The 
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The Earths o'er ſhadow'd, as the Storms are driy'n, 


And Rays new darted, are requir'd from Heay'n, | 


Viſion would ceaſe, (fo ſoon would Light expire) 
Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire, 

In our inferiour and ſulphureous Light, 

Of Lamps and Tapers chafing ſhades of Night, 
Continu'd fuel feeds the trembling flame 


Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the ſame 


Of Sun, of Moon, of Stars, neer think it ſtrange 
That they are not ſecure from final Change. 
When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dyes, 
And new born Light ſtill ſhines to mortal Eyes. 
Thus we obſerve hard Rocks in time decayd ; 
The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 

* And ſtately Tow*rs in humble Ruins laid. 

Do Gods their Images from Age ſecure 2 

Or force their Temples alwayes to endure ?. 


Thus 
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\Thus when you ſee old Rocks from Mountains fall, 
{ By this conclude their ſure Original ; 
For were they from Eternity ſo plac'd, 
No Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſt. 
Next raiſe your eyes to Earth-ſurrounding Sphears, 
From which (fay ſome ) ſpringsall that now appears, 
To whichat laſt their vaniſh'd Parts aſcend ; 
Theſe as they're form'd to Diſſolution tend : 
For all things muſt in ſuch proportion ceaſe, 
As they to othet Beings give Increaſe. 

But then if no Beginning do's appear, 

Of Heav'a and Earth, but both Eternal were 3 
| Before the Thebar War was eer proclaim'd, 
' Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer famd, - 
Why did not far more ancient Poets ſing 
What Revolutions elder times did bring ? 
Such Men, ſuch Ads, how in Oblivion drown'd, 
As with immortal Fame might well be crown'd? 
No 


4 
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No great Antiquity'the World has proy'ds | " 
Eternity from this ſeemsfar removd: T 
All Arts and Science elſe, would long ago - G 
Have reach'd PerfeQion, not now dayly grow. | a 
No ancient Sailers, eer like ours did ſteer : = 
No fych harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. , 
This nature of the World , not Ages paſt 
| Was brought to Light, retarded for thelaſt, ' FT 
And theſe Diſcoveries ordaun'd by Fate | Its 
To forraign Climes, I with the firſt tranſlate. FN 
- But till if no Beginning you believe, __ (1 
Andiay , *tis eaſier for us to conceive, W 8: 
Such Conflagrations from Salphureous powr, JO 
As totally did Humane Race devour : A 
| Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the World confound, 0 
Or all in mighty Deluges was drown'd ; IT 
Thisforce of Argument you then increaſe, | (* 


That Heav*n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. || Bb 
For | 


* Pig. 
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Forwhen ſuch dreadful Danger threatned All, 
Though Nature then eſcap'd a total Fall, 

Grant but the Cauſe increas'd, and''t will not fail, 
Asdid theleſs, ofer all things to preyail. 

What ſhews we cannot endleſs Life enjoy, 

But ſence of Ills which others did deſtroy ? 


If youthe Worlds Duration , would extend 
To all Eternity, you muſt defend, © 


[ts ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 

No Penetration can it ever wound : 

(Minateſt Atorns, 'tis confeſsd are ſo, 

But not the Compound which from theſe did grow) 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you mult prove, 
And what no forcing Agent can remove: 

Or elſe you muſt all ambient Space deny 

To which it may diſlolv*d, and ruin'd fly: 

| (Thus, Univerſal claims Eternal place 


Becauſe it neer can paſs t' External ſpace) 
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But neither is this various Globe ſo fix'd, 
(For much Vacuity 1s intermix'd) 
Nor is it void of Matter, nor can be” 


From threatning Pow'r of Penetration free 


And Pow'rs unknown,from boundleſs ambient ſpace; 


- Thispreſent ſtate of Nature may deface- 
With dreadful Huricanes they may invade, 

| And turn to Chaos all that &er was made 3 

Or by ſome other means, beyond the reach 


Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 


Nor wants thereſpace beyond the Spheres of Heavn 


To which the ruin'd parts may then be driv?®n: 

| When er theſe Elements their Manſions leave, 
That vaſt Abyſs lyes open to receive, 

From hence to their Beginning you're directed, 
What Magick Charms have alwayes ſo proteCted. 
That when the Finite Parts expiring lye, 

The whole Eternal Ages ſhould defy ? 


Then 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. arg 


i ———. 


Then fince the World's great Parts at once engage, 


And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage, 
We may foreſee their Strife ſo long depending, 
At laſt in general Subverſion ending, 
Rivers and Seas conſum'd, fierce Fires may burn 
Till all their Aſhes meet in Earth's great Urn. 
Even now they ſtrive the Victory to gain 3 
But ſtill the Ocean does the Fight maintain, 
| And Gwell'd with Rivers, hopes by Forces try*d, 
To drown the reſt, and fole in Triumph ride. 
This to prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 
And radiant Sun ?gainſt liquid Force are joyn'd, 
Thus equalin appearance , long they mov, 
Each others Strength in mighty Wars they prov'd. 
Atlaſt the Fire, 'tis ſaid, did win the Field : 
And Earth did once,oerwhelm'd with Waters,yield. 


Long 
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En 


Long fince when Phaeton, led by vain Deſire, 


Bu 

To drive the Sun's great Chariot did aſpire, ; Tr 
"Twas then the World was hazarded by fire. $ut 
With head-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew Tt 
Ofer Earth and Heav'n, the burning Planet drew. Th 
What then had been the fate of all things here, W 
If angry Joe, the daring Charioteer Tt 
Had not diſmounted, by ſwift Lightning's ſtroke, Fin 
And fo at once the flaming Progreſs broke? Tt 
- Thus Phartor: ſlain was falling to the ground,” {Tt 
And furious Horſes dragg'd the Chariot round, |. [jy 


When great 4po/o reaſſum'd theChair 3 
Reſtord the Sun that rov'd throughout the Air | 
With dextrous force reclain'd his raging Steeds, 
And to this hour' in annual courſe proceeds. ' AL 
Greek, Poets thus, the Truth with Lyes confound; | 
To waking men, like wandring dreams they ſound: 


= 
_ 


b 


But I. 
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But though to grace their Morals, they romance, 
True fires did then from Eaſt to Weſt advance. 
Such Magazines of Sulpbur Earth contains, 

That if ſome ſtronger Agent not reſtrains, 

The fuel all inflam'd, and raging high, 

Will nere be quench till all in Ruineslye. 

The Water too did, asour Authorstell, 

In Ages paſt, to fuch proportion ſwell, 

That fpacious Empires wholly were deſtroy'd : 
The Ocean then had Sov raigh right enjoy'd 
But that ſome greater Being, ſoon aroſe, 

From inf'nite Space, toercome th'invading Foes. 


kright Heav'ns then triumphd ofer the vanquiſh'd 
[ ſhowrs, 


Jud falling Floods, proclaim'd prevailing Pow?rs. 


HORACE, 


HORACE; 


ODE 7th, BOOK. 4th. 
By an unknown H AN. P__ 


= 


oo ———__ 


7Inter's diſoly 4, behold a Worlds new heal 


grace, 


How graſs the ground, how leaves thew branchs I 


That Earth which wow not to the pong 
Is ſofter now and eafie to be tilfd. 

And frozen ſtreams thaw'd by th? waa Sut, 
With whiſpring murmurs in their channels run : 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance a round, 
And ore the flowry meadows nimbly bound. 

The Months that run on times immortal wheels, 
Theſcaſons treading on each others licels. 


The J*- 
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The wmged hours that ſwiftly paſs away, 
And ſpightfully conſurne the ſmiling Day, 
Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay. 


I The year rowls round us in aconſtant ring, 

And ſultry Summer waſts the milder Spring: 
Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpaſlt, 

Declines to Autumn, which with bounteous haſt 
Comes ctviwn'd with Grapes, but ſuddainl]y is croſt, 
'Cold Winter nips his Vintage, with a froſt. 

| The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright 3 
But when Deaths hand puts out our mortal light, 
With us alas tis ever ever Night! 

With 1##u5 and with Arca we ſhall be, 

And the brave Souls of vaniſh'd Heroes ſee. 

Who kriows if Gods above, who all things ſiyay, 
Will ſuffer thee to live another day ? 

Thenpleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 


% - 


To leave but little tothy greedy Heir. 
Ee a When 
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When among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
And from the Judge thy fatal ſentence hear, 
Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all, 
That thou canſt plead can the paſt doom recal. 
Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 
Her chaſt Hippolitzs from Lethe's Lake. 
© Perithows bound in fetters muſt remain, 


Theſews no more can break his adamantine chain. 


C—— 


—— 


HORACE| 


The 2d BOOK, ODE the 10th. 


ReFins wives Licini, &c 


But how to do it very few can tell ; 
He ſure doth beſt who a true mean can keep, 
_ Nor boldly fails too far into the deep, 


E muſt all live, and we would all live well, 


Nor þ 
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Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, 


Andruns the danger of the Rocks and Sand. 
Who to that happy mediune can attain, 

*Who neither ſeeks for nor diſpiſes gain, 

«Who neither inks too low, for aims too high, 
fe ſhuns th? unwholſom Ills of Poverty ; 

And is ſecure from envy which attends 

A ſumptuous Fable, and a croud of Friends. 


Their Treacherous height doth the tall Pines expoſe, 


o the rude blaſts of every Wind that blows. 

nd lofty Towers unfortunately high, 

renear their ruine as they're near the Sky 3 

* when they fall, what was their pride before, 
erves only then t'increaſe their fall the more, 


; [ho wiſely governs and directs his mind, 


ever diſpairs, though fortune be unkind 3 
Fehopey, and though he finds he hop in vain, 
Fe bears it patiently and hopes again, 

bs -- And 
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And if at laſt a kinder fate conſpires, 
To heap upon him more than he delixes5 
He then ſuſpeds the kindneb he enjoy's, 
Takesit with thanks, but with fuch care employ's, 
As if that Fate, weary of giving more, 

Would once reſume what it beſtow'd before. 
He finds Mans life, by an Eternal skill, 

Is temper'd equally with good and ill. 

Fate ſhapes our Lives, as it divides the Years, 
Hopes are our Summer, and our Winter's fears; 
And *tis by an unerring. rule decreed, 

That this ſhall that alternatcly ſucceed. | 
Therefore when Fate's unkind,dear Friend, be wile, 
And bearits ls without the leaſt furprile, 

The more you are oppreſs?d bear up the more, 
Weather jhe Tempeſt till its rage be o're, 

Put if top, profperaus and: too ſtrong a-gake, 
Should rather ruſe than juſt Gill yourSail;, | 


Leſſn I 


l 
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Leſſer it, ard ler it take but ſo much Wind, 
As is proportior'd to'the courſe deſign'd 5 
*For tis the greateſt part of tramane Sknl, 
* To uſe good fortune and tor bear our mM. 


E Hy 


Ln —_———  —_—__ 


= 0ACE, 
18th Epiſtle, the 1k BOOK 
$ bene te novi, &c. 9 


Ear Friend, for ſurely | thiay call hit fo, 


D [ know 3 
| Who doth ſo well the Law's of Friendſhip 


P m ſure you mean the kindneſs you profeſs, 


And to be loved by yous a happineſs 5 
| Not like him who with Eloquence and pains, 
The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains ; 


Ee 4 
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And the next day to pleaſe ſome Man of ſence, 
Break's jeſts at his deluded Friendsexpence 3 
-As Jilts who by a quick compendious way, 

To gain new Lovers, do theold betray. 


There is an other failing of the mind, 

Equal to this, of a quite different kind, 

I mean that rude uncultivated skill, 

Which ſome have got of ufing all Mea ll ; 

Out of a zealous and unhewn pretence 

_ Of freedom and a virtuous innocence; 

Who cauſe they cannot fawn, betray nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and juſile all they meet, 

And blame what e're they ſee, complain, and brawl, 
And think their virtues make amends for all. 
They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 
But think their virtuous naſtineſs a grace 3 


When ag true virtue in a medinnt lies, 


And that to turn to either Hand' 5 a vice, 
Others 


p , _— — 
me p _ . I - 
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Others there are who too obſequious grown, 
Live more for others pleaſure than their own3z 
Applauding whatſoere they hear or ſee, 

By a too nauſeous civility ; 

And if a Man of Title or Eſtate, 
Doth ſome ſtrange ſtory, true or falſe, relate d.- 
Obſequiouſly they cringe and vouch it all, 
Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall ; 
As School Boys follow what the Maſters lay, 

Ir like an Actor prompted in a Play. 


me Men there are fo full of their own Sence, 


ney take the leaſt diſpute for an offence. 
nd if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
Pad fays the fubjedt isnot worth the pains; 
Þraight they reply, what 1 have ſajd Is true, 
ind Ile defend it againſt him and you 5 ._ 
Pad if he ſtill dares ſay 'tis not, Ile dye, 
Pether than not maintain he fay's a lyc,. 


| | Now 
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Now,would you fee from wheneetheſe heats arife 
And where th' important cottradition lies; : 
Tis but to know if, when a Clietit's preſt, 

S or W—— — plead's his Cauſe the beſt: 


Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes oains, 
Whagoes by Colebrook, or who goes by Stains; 


Who ſpends his Wealth in Pleaſure, and at Play, 
And yet affe&s to be well cloath'd and gay, 


And comes to want; and yet dreadsnothing more, 
Than to be thought neceſiitous and poor : 
Him his rich Kinfman is afraid to ſee, 

Shuns like a Barthen to'the Family 3 

And rails at vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath niany more : 
Ortells him wiſely, Coutin have a'care 


And your Expences with your Rertts compare - 0 


Since you inherit bur's ſihall Eſtate, 
D "00 9 OY Couſin, muſt be moderate. 
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"my you think to huff, and live like me, 
Couſin, my wealth ſupports my vanity. 

But they, who. 've Wit and not Eftateenough, 
Muſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff ; 
Therefore forbear YVafſe& equality, 

Forget you 'veſuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 


There was 4 Courtier, who to punifh thoſe, 
Who, though below him, he belteved his foes 3 
And more effeftually to vent his rage, 
Sent them. fire Cloaths and a new Equipage3 
| For then the fooliſh Sparks couragious grown, 
Set up. for roaring Bally's of the Town 
Maſt go to Plays, and-1n the Boxes fit, 
Then to a Whore, - and live like Men of Wit 
Till at the laſt their Coach and Horſes ſpent, 
Their Cloaths grown dirty, and their Ribons rent $ 
Their fortune changed their appetite the lame, 
Þ And tis toq late their Folly's to reclaim, 


They 
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They muſt turn Porters, orin Taverns wait, 
And buy their pleaſures at a cheaper rate; 
And 'midſt their dirty Miſtreſſes and Wifes, 


Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken lives. 


Never be too inquilitive to find 

The hidden ſecrets of anothers mind, 

For when you ve torn one ſecret from his Breaſt, 
You run great riſque of looſing all the reſt ; 

And if he ſhould unimportun'd impart 

His ſecret thoughts, and truft you with his Heart, 
Let not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, - 


Ever invite you to betray the truſt, 


_ Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then 


Nereleſſen the defigns of other Men ; 


Nor when a Friend invites you any where, 


To ſett a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, 
Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and ſay, 
You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day. 


$9 
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So 'twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 
That Zethws lovd no pleafure's but his own 
Was forced to give his Brothers friendſhip o're, 


Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 

He choſethe ſafeſt and the wileſt way, 

And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 

Do you the ame, and for the ſelf ſame end, 
Obey your civil importuning Friend ; 

And when he leads his Dogs into the plain, 
Quit your untimely labours of the Brain, 

And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Sup with an equal pleaſure on the prey. 
Hunting's an old and honourable —_ 
Loved inthe Country, and eſteem'd at Court ; 
Healthful to th Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 
And pratiſed by our old Nobility ? 

Who ſee you love the pleaſures they admire, 
Will equally approve what you deſire 3 


Such 


The SECOND PART. 


430 


Such condeſcention will more Friendſhip gain, 
Than the beſt rules, which your wiſe Books contain, 


OO ————_ 


Talk not of others lives, or have a care 


Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where, 


For you dortt only wound the Man you blaiiie, He 
But all mankind, who will expe the fame. Til 
Shun all inquiſitive and curious Men, _ 
For what they hear they will relate again 3 Loc 


And he who hath im patient craving Ears, 


Hath a looſe Tongue to utter all he hears ; Ic 
-  [ framd NY: 
And Words like th' moving Air of which' they i | 


When once let looſe, can never be reclaim d. 


Where you 've accels to. tial powerful Man, 
Govern your mind with all the care you cans 
And be not by your fooliſh luſt betray'd, 

To court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid : 


Leaſt with a little Portion, and the pride 


Of being to the Family allyed; : 
| 
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Hegives you eithar, wih which bounty bleſt 
You muſt quit all-pretentions to the xeſt 3 - 

Or leaſt inceng'd at/your attempt, and grieved, 
You ſhould abule the kindneſs you received; 

He coldly thwarts your impotent defare, 

Till you atlaſt chooſe rather to retire, 

Than tempt his anger any more, and{o 

Looſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 


Next have a care, what Men you recomment, . 
To th' ferviceor eſteemof | your rich Friends 
Leaſtfor his ſeryice of alia unkit, 

They load. youwith the faults, which they concads 
But 8s the wiſeſt Men wich all their 5Kill 

May be deceived, and place their Friendſhip Wl : 

$0 when you ſee you've err?d, you muſt refuſe 

Fo defend thoſe whom their own crimes accuſe. 

But if through enyy of malicious Men, 

© be acouſed, you muſt protect them then, 


And 


432 - The SECOND PART 


And plead their Cauſe yourſelf; for when you * Le: 


Him you commend, attack'd with infamy, — She 


Know that tis you they hate, when him they blame; Yo 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim; [To 
And when your Neighbours Houſe is ſet on fire, |W! 


' You muſt hs ſafety as your own conſpire. Th 
Such hidden fires though in the Suburbs caſt,  JTh 
Negle&ed, may conſume the Town at laſt.  NAbl 


They who do n't know the dangers, which attend: The 
The glittering Court of g rich powerful Friend nl Thi 
Love no Eſtateſo much, and think they're bleſt, ©-- The 
When they but make aLeg amongſt the reſt; | Anc 
But they who've trydit, and with prudent care. © The 


Do all its honours, and its ills compare, - - 


Fear to engage, leaſt with their time and-pain, ' 
They looſe more pleaſure, than they hoped to gait [7 
$ce you, that while your Veſlels under Sail,  * d | 
You make your beſt advantage of the Gale; I 


* "> 1 
ERP 
$ 
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Leaſt the Wind ghangey, and ſome ſtormy rain 
Should throw you. back to. your firſt Port again: 
You muſt endezvour todiſpoſe your mind - 

To pleaſe all hatwonrs of adifferent kind; 

Whoſe temper's ſerious, and their humour fad, 
They think all blithe agd merry. Menare mad 3 
They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free, 
Abhor a fad and ſexjous gravity 3. 

They who are flow. and heavy canit admit,. .. 
The Friehd(hip, of: a quick and: ready Wit 3 

The Slothful hatethe bufie, ative Men, 

And are deteſted by the ſame again: 
They who's free tnimour prompts theni to be gay, 
To Drink ll-Night, and Revel all the Day 5 
Abbor the Man, "that ein his Cups refuſe, | 
Though tis utitinidly Virttieto excuſe 3- + -- | 
Hefivears that one fuck merry drinking Feaſt; 
Would make him fick for 44vtiole Weekat leaſh: 
es - 7 Suffe® 


4 
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Suffer no Clond ts'dwell _— TT J148d 
The modeſt Men ire theught obſcure md:lowh-..:/: 
And they, 'who an afte@ed filenceckeeps.., -....1..7; 


t $45 LN 


Are thought to be:tod: rigid; lower add of 
Amongſt all other thinpSd6 notUbmit* 77 "1 1017 77 


To ſearch the Writings of great Men of _ T9017 | 


And iti the convertari6&'8f the Wile; - © © 

Ia what true happirie&atfpkdſRire les {tt 3 
Which are the fafeltlest6 five arebles ©. 1-0 
And the beſt way co/aukealliforttnceipheate; . - | 


Leaſt through the oravinghioperbEyaidingmire;!'i 


And fear of lookngytatyoa pally tifore: ; # A 
Your poor-unſatisfied nifguided- anni if 17 


To needy-wiſhes, 'andyalle joys gonfar' ds ;'.711 1 7 þ 


< * 
4. 


Puts its free boundleſsJearchigg thoughts 1n = $4, 

And where it ſought.1ts. pleaſure. imd.s.1t pains... 

If virtuous thoughts,; audit aprudent Heart. -. 7 

Be giyen by nature, or obtain'd by,Art,.,.. '1.. 
tn 3 2 What 
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What lens Cares, the winds uncalie pain, 
And recdnenles us to- ourſelves again; 

Which doth the trueſthappinefscreate, 
Unblemiſhd Honour, : or a great Eſtate 3 

Or a ſate private quiet, which betrays 

It ſelf to eaſe; and cheats away the days. 
When 1mm at — = where my kind fate 
Hath placed my little nioderate Eſtate, 
Where-natur*s.care hath.equally employ'd, . 


Its inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride 
What thou ghts dyethink thoſe eaſie Joy's inſpire ? 
What do you | think'1 covet and deſire? | 

'Tis, that I may but undiſturb'd poſſeſs, 

The hittl T have, and if Heaven pleaſes, leſs; 

That to Natwye and my ſelf may give, 

The little time that I have left to livez 
SomeBooksjn which [ſome new hanghnp nay find, 
To, 6 59HFriee and to refreſh my mind 3, 


— 
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Some Horſes, which may help me to partake 
Thelawful pleaſures which the ſeaſons makez 
An eafie plenty, which atleaſt may ſpare 
The frugal pains of a Domieſtick care z 

A Friend, if that a faithful Friend there be, 
Who can love ſuch an idle life, and me; 


Then Heay'n, give me but lite and health, Te fnd 


A grateful Soul, and a contented Mind. 


—@__ 


A—_— 


_—_— 


H © R A c E, 


Fog. 2, Lib. oh 


FATE. Tn GT, 


By, Mr. STAFFORD. 


' Was at firſt, a piece of Figtree wood, 
And long an honeſt Joyner, potdring ſtood,” 
{ Whether 
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Whether he ſhould employ his ſaaping Tool, 
To make a God of me, or a Jointſtool ; . 
Each knob he weigh'd, on every inch did plod, 
And rather choſe to turn me to a God ; 

As a Priapas hence I grew adord, 

The fear of every Thief, and every bird. 

The Raskals from their pilfring tricks deſiſt, 
And dread each wooden Finger of my fiſt. 
The Reeds-ſtuck in my cap the Peckers fright, 
From our new Orchards far they take their on 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my light. 

Whea any of the rabble did deceaſe, 

They brought'em to this place to ſtink in peace, 


Unnoiſom here the ſnuffs of Rogues went out, 
'Twas once a common grave for all the rout, 
Looſe Nomentq1#s left his riots here, 

| And lewd Pantalabws forgot to jeer, 


Fiz Nar 
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Nor! in thele pit-holes caipht they: put +8086; 

Cou'd lye beneath a danghibof its' own; 7 
But now the ground for Slaves no Rb tear, 

Sweet are the Walks, and vital is'the Air: 

Myrtle and Orange groves the Eye delight; 

Where Seulls and Shanks did mix a ghafttyfight: | 


While here ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, 


Not all the Jays are half thegrievances, 

As are thoſe Hags, who diligent inill, 
Arecither poyſ"ning or bewitching ill. 
Theſe I can neither hurt nor terrific, 
But every Night, when'once'the Moois high, 


They haunt theſe Allies with their'ſhrickes8cgroans, | 


And pick up baneful Herbs, 'atd humaneBones, 

I ſaw Ca#idiz here, her'feetwere'bare, © 
Black were her*Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; 
With her fierce 'Sug4 Wetit Rilking'round;- | | 


1 


Theirhideous howlings ſhook the trembling ground, 
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-A paleneſs, caſting horror xound the place, 
Sat dead, and texrjble.gn githers Face: 
Their impious trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Navuls 1n frantick haſte. 
A coleblack Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And inthe pit they pourdthe recking gore : 
By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from-Hell, 
And anſwers to their wilde demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of Wax; and Wool, 
The Waxen .was alittle puling fool: 
A chidden Image ready ſtill.to skip, 
Whewere the woollen one but ſnapt his whip. 
| On Hecate allou'd this beldam calls, 
1:ſiphone aslawd. the other bawls. 
A thouſand Serpents hilsd upon the ground, 
And Hell-hounds compasd all the Gardens round. 
Behind the Tombs to ſhun the horrid light, 
The Moon $kulk'd down, or out of ſham or fright. 
Lo, Ef 4 May 
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Aim at my Crown as often as they fiye: 
And never miſs adabbe tho werefo high, | 


May villain Jwlize, and his raskal crew, | 


May every Crow, and Cuckow, if Lye, '"" - ; 


Uſe me with jſt ſuch Ceremony too. 


* But how muchtime and patience wow'd it colt, 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, 


And hides the Beards of Wolves,8: Teeth of Snakes. 


While'on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 

Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, 
MyEars torn with their bellowing Sprights,my Guts, 
My Figtree Bowels, wambled at the Shuts. 

Mad for revenge I oather'd all my Wind, - 
And bounc'd like fifty bladders, from behind. 

Scar'd with the noiſe they tcudd away to Town, 

While Sagare's falſe hair comes dropping down : 


Camaig | 
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Canidia tumbles ore, for want of breath, 

And ſcatters from her Jaws her ſet of Teeth; 

I almoſt burſt toſee their labours croſt, 

Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their Devils loſe. 
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That he loves Women of all ons and ſizes. 


LL blots I cannot from my manners wipe, 
/ \ Nor ſay I walk uprightly when L ſlip. 
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Preſsd withmy faults I to confeſſion fall, | | 
In pain, and mad call I lay open all. 1 ' 

I fin, and [ repent 3 rub off the ſcore, | 
And then, like wild, Idip agen for more. | | 


I cannot rule my felf like Pinnace toſt | 
In Storms, the Rudder gone, and Compaſs loſt, = 1 
H Na 
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No certainiſhond: or cr epatied.: 
I till fordove a thouſand xeaſorisfand. 
Here one commepds my verſe, inequity 


It Jipleaſe her, ſheſarely-pledes ine; 


But 1f malicious witty things ſhe ſaid, 
Ttrhink how ſhe wou'd repartee in bed. 

If artleſs ſhe, my Heart on Nature doats ; 
If learnd, I long tobe conferring notes. 

If no great ſenſe or parts the Damſcl (how, 
Still I.canclude ſhe wants it. natibelow. 

Do looks demure the inward ſpark. conceal: 2 
She deals by Great tha can diſſemble wall. 
Or is ſhe Free and forwardto Engage, 

T hate fatigue, I am not for. a kiege. 


The meck and mild my ſyre affeQions keep, 


Yet love a ſhrew, becauſe:ſhe 1s;,no Sheep. 


Fs 
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Does ſhe look pale? Ifaney whence it. came 3 .. - ' 


b ſheaRoſe? Agſire.qm. 1a flame, 


That 
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hat c jing Snow "OP pens frangely' warin, © 
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he tall appears Heroick to the Eye, © 

'et ner ſo ſmall ſhe were enough for me. 
f'little, then I think how quick ſhe moves, 

f large, who wou'd not roulin whathe loves? 
can Skeleton my fancy never ſnnbs; 

But is ſhe plump ? 'Tis then my pretty fubs. 
And doubtleſs one may find convenient ſport, 
With either fat or lean, or long or ſhort. 

I like the mincing gate; and yet if wide 

She ſteps, O then I love her for her ſtride. 
That waddle was a grace in Monteſpan, 

Theſe drowſie Eyes are perfet C——— 
With yellow curles Avrorz pleas d her fop, 
And iLade:{ Jove'well ſaw) wasblack a — top ; 
The black or yellow to my mind agree, 

My love-will ſaute withrevesy Hiſtory. 
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Widow, 
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Widow, or Wiſe, Pm for a pad that's way'd; 
If Virgin, Oh! who wou'd not loye a Maid > - But 


If ſhe be young, I take her ia the nick; ' {For 
If ſhe has age, ſhe helps it with a trick. \. _ - UFor 
It nothing charms me in her wit or face, ; Lor 
She has her fiddle in ſome other place. Bot! 
Come every ſort and fize, the great or ſmall, ; I The 
My love will find a tally for *um all, And 
— X - _ Do 
— — ——; 
ELEGY (11.) Lib. 5. De Triſt | * 
Hoy 
Ovid complains of bis three Jears |The 
 Baniſhment. 


Ondemn'd to Portas, tird withendleſs toi), 
E- Since Baniſh'd Ovid left his native ſoul, 
Thrice has the frozen Iſter ſtood, and thrice 
The Exxine Sea been coverd o're with ice, 


| That 
Ted} 


of "MISCELLANY POEMS. 445 


—— 


en tedious years of Seige the Trojans bore, 

ut count my ſorrow I have ſufferd'more : 

'or me alone old Chronws ſtops his glaſs, 

or years like ages ſlowly ſeem to paſs: 

.ong days diminiſh not my nightly care, 

doth Night and Day their equal portion ſhare. - 
The courſe of nature ſure is chang'd with me, 
And all is endleſs, as my miſery. 

Do time and Heay'n their common motion keep, 
Or arethe Fates; that ſpin my thred, a ſleep? 

In Exxine Pontus hereT hide my Face.” 

How good the Name! but oh how bad the place! 
The people round about us threaten War, © 
Wholive by ſpoils, and Thieves or'Pyrates are: 
No living thing can here proteCtion have, - 

Nay featce the dead are quiet in their-grave, 

For here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 

That ſwiftly ſnatch unſeen the Limbs away. FYY 
Bi 4 Dart 
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Darts arei]ung at us by the neighb'ring foe, | The 
Which oftentimes we gather as we go, - - - - | Bat 


He who dares Plough (but few there are whodare) Br" 
Muſt arm himfelf asif he went'to War,  - I Wh 
The Sheepherd puts his Helmet on to keep,.!, Ia Þ 
Not.from the, Wolves but Enemies, his Shteps {10 Wh 
While mqurofully he: tunes his rural Muſe,. -- ., | Pert 
One Foe the Sheepherd and his Sheep "a0 A JOrc 
The Caſtle whichthe ſafeſt place.ſhou'd be. *- | [Beſic 
Within, from cruel tymults1s not free. 


—_ 


-:13515 1MCats 
Of't dire contentions pytimeinatright, ...' 1] [The 
The rude Inhabitants'with racers an; : v1; [Has f 
In one abady amongſt abarbirous Tout - »., [Now 
Ive, but -wifen they: aa ' And: 
My hatredto theſeBrutes:takesfrom ny fear; < How 
For they are hketheBeaſts ora? cut 
Ev'n thoſe whoasgwe.think were:bort in-Grevce, | | 
Wrap themſclves-up in Ruga.and Parſer Fires i | | 

©) They © - 
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gt Falas amforcd to fpeak __— 1 ogy oF 
fn to theſe Men (Cit: Lmay: call em! fo): 12! 1 
Vho neither what is tightot reaſorlinbiw: ©! 2 co: 
a Barbartinans hard faretorfee): ff os 25t't 
Nhen I ſpeak bafino howtheydadghat met o-:'; /\ 
erhaps they fallly-add'to my,diignade} © ': 5101 21 
Jr call me fyrotched-Rititefo cif Eaves 1 | - |: 11 X 
)eſides the cruel '$wottd 'gain{t»Natates: Laws: 

2uts off the Innocent without a cauſe, 

ſhe Market-place by lawleſs Arms poſleſt, 

Jas ſlaughter-houſes both for Man and Beaſt. 

Now, O ye fates, 'tis time to ſtop my breath, 


| | 
6 
> 
| | 
| 
l 
| 
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\nd ſhorten my misfortunes by my death, 


45-4 


Jow hard my ſentence is to live among 


\ cut-throat, barb'rous, and unruly throng 3 
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But 


But to leave you, hy Friends, a harder doom, _ 0 
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Though baniſtd here, I left my Heart at Rome, 
Alas I left it where I cannot come! 

To be forbid the City, I confeſs, | - wW, 
That were but juſt, my crimedeſervesnoleſs. 
Is more than deſerve, or lotig can'bear, '- -- | © 


Why do I mourn® The fate There attend 


Es a lef grief than Czſer to offend! 


| W> 

| Or | 
-P £8: | 

mom — | B 
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AN 
Sung before the K I N G on 
 New-Years-Day. | 


| Riſe Great Monarch; ſee the.joyful day, 
/ \ Dreſt in the glories of the Eaſt, 


Preſumesto interrupt your Sacred reſt. 


Never did Night more willingly give Way, 
Or Morn more chearfully appear, 

| Big with the mighty tidings of a New botn Year, 
Bleſt be that Sun who in times fruitful Womb, 

Was to this noble Embaſlic delignd, 


Gg To. 
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To Head the Golden Troops of days to come, 


AA 


Nor lagd 1ngloriouſly behind, 


Igavbly in thelaſt years Throng to riſe and ſet. hy 
In this *tis happier far than May, 
Since to add Years is greater than to give a day. | 
= Chors. | 
Oh may the happy days encreaſe, | 0 f 
With ſpoils of War, and Wealth of Peace. : 
Till time and age ſhall ſwallow'd be, a 
Loſt in vaſt Eternity. : 
| May Charles were quit his ſacred Throne : Or 


Himfelf ſacceed himfelf alone. 
And to lengthen out his time, 


Take, God, from us and give to him. 
| That ſo each World a Charles may kyow, 


Father above and Son below. 
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Heark the Jocund Spheary renew 
| Their cheerful and melodious Song, 
While the olad Gods are pleagd to view 
The rich and painted throng GO 

Of happy days | in their fair order march along. 
Move on, ye proſperous hours, move On, 
Finiſh your Courfe ſo well begun 5 
Let no ill omen dare prophane 

- Your beautious and harmonious” train, 


Or Jealouſies or fooliſh fears diſturb you as you run. 


Iv. 
Sce mighty Charles, how all the minutes pres, 


Each longing which ſhall firſt appear, 
f Since 1 in this renowned. year, 
Not one but feels a ſecret happinels 


big with new events and ſome unheard ſucceſs: 
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Sec how our troubles vaniſh, ſee. 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree, 


Propitious Winds bear M1 our oriefs away, 


And Peace clears up the Troubled day. 


Not a wrinkle, not a Scar Ev 
Of faction or diſhoneſt War, FS An 
But Pomps and Triumphs deck the Noble Kalewdar, Sor 
F7 wy, An 

i : 5/4 RR But 
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of PERE SIMON'S Cri-| The 
zical. Hiſtory, By. H. D. Ljq;. 


F all Heavens Judgments that was axe the] But 
[ worſt, Wh 
When our. bold Fathers were.at Babel curſt: 


Man, to.whoſe race this glorious Orb was giv' n, 


Natures loy'd —_— and the Joy of Heav'n, 
Whoſe] 
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Whdle pow*Hul Voice the ſubjet World obey'd, 
And Gods Wete ple#d with the diſcourſe he made, 
He who before did &v*ry form excel, 

Beneath the moſt Ignoble Creature fell: 

Evry vile beaſt thro' the wide Earth can rove, 
And, whete the ſence itivites, declate his love: 
Sounds Titarticulate move thro' all the race; 

And one ſhort Language ſerves for ev'ry place : 
But, ſuch a price did that preſumption coſt, 

That half oit lives ih trifitig words ate loſt. 

Nor cari their utmoſt fotce and power, expreſs 

The Soul's Ideas in their Native dreſs. 

Knowledpe, that godlike Orn'metit of the mind, 
To the ſmall ſpot, whete it is born's confind. 

But He, brive Youth, the toyIſom Fate repeals, 
While his learid pen myſterious Truth reveals. 

So did, of old, the cloven Tongues deſcend; 

And Heav'tis Corttands tb &v'ry Ear extend. 

Gg 3 And 
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And *cwas but juſt that all tyaſtoniſh'4. throng We 
Shou'd underſtand the Galileans Tongue.: . -- 
Gods ſacred Law was for all Iſrael made5 


| —» A > 1} 


And, in plain terms, to ev'ry Tribe diſplay?d. _ - 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands: . {| hi 
In Letters large, writ the divine commands: 

But ſcarce they were ſo much in pieces broke 
When Moſes wrath the people did proyoke, 

As has the facred cowl been tornand rent, 
Texplain what the Alwiſe Dictator meant. 

But now, Your Egypt the great Prophet's come 3 
And Eloquent Aaroz tells the Joyful doom. 
From the worſt ſlayery at laſt wear free'd, 

And ſhall no more, with ſtripes from error, bleed 
The learned S720 has th* hard task'fubdu'd 
' And holy Tables the third time renew'd. 

977143 be bleſsd where was receiy'd the Lay, "1 
That ought to keep the Rebel World in aw 3 © |? 
And 


i. 


<4 
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And bleſd be He that taught us to invoke 
God's awful Name, as God to Moſes ſpoke. 


Nor do's he merit leſs, who cou'd fo well 


From foreign Language his great dictates tell: 

In our cold clime the pregnant Soul lay hid ; 
No virtual power mov'd the prolyfick ſeed, 
Till his kind genial heat preferv'd it warm 3 
And to perfe&ion wrought the noble form. 
Never did yet arive ſo vaſt a ſtore 

Of ſolid Learning on the Britiſh ſhore : 

1 T' export it thence has been the greateſt Trade ; 


But He, at laſt, a full return has made. 

Raiſe up, ye tuneful Bards, your voices raiſe, 

And crown his Head with never dying praiſe: 

And all ye Nimrods mighty Sons rejoice, | 

While ev'ry Workman knows the builders yoice. | 
In Shizars plain, the lofty Tow'r may rife, 

| Till its vaſt Head ſuſtain the bending skies: 

| Gg 4 In 
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In its own Nature Truth is ſo Divine, 

No ſacred Pow'rs oppoſe this great deſign 3 

$9 dark a veil obſcur'd her rev'rend Head; | 

The wiſeſt Travlers knew .not where to. tread, - | 
Blind zeal and mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew.d the way, 


While wand'ring Meteors led their Eyes aſtray; 


Thro? the dark Maze, without a Clue, they ranz, 


And, at Beſt, ended where they firſt began: 
But now at laſt we'ar brought fo near her Throne, 


Ae the next ſtep the glorious Crown's.our own: 


Horti 
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Horti AR LENGFONIANE 
| AD 


Clariſmum Dominum, Henricum, 
Comitem Arlingtonig, &c. 


RL Agrificer propter ſalts, & avita Jacobi 
erin, que: faciunt commreie duplicis aule, 


Ac Ducis ac Divi noneen commmnne tuetnr, 

| Sargunt coFilibus ſuccind&a:palatia' muris : 

| Zu poſita ad Zephyrumyadiis ſol ignews aureis, 
Illuſtrat moriente. die, naſcente ſalutat. 
Eximiam interea molem mirantur euntes, - 

| Vulguſq;, Procereſq, : cadncos plorat honores 
Aulicus, &* rerumr faſtigia Iubrica damnat 3 
 Felicemgz vocat Domimm, cuitempora vite 


Labuniur variis ante inconcuſſa proceſs. 


Et 
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Et quamvis procul haud abſint, tun plebis inique - 


Improba garrulitas tum clamor & ambitas aule, 


Circumfuſa quies, & pax incognita Magnis3 
Hic placide regnant ;, & verum ſinplice cultu, 
Propoſitiq; tenax virtus, & pecFus honeſtum, 
Namg ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 
Et matntine ſudant ſub roribus herbe, 


Nulla volans fumante viam rota turbine werſat, 


Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : 


| Hinc procul imbelles perſultant pabula Dame, 
Atq; pia placidos curant/dulcedine ftus ; 
Inde,loquax ripas & aquoſa cubilia linquens 
Fertur Anas, madidis irrorans ethera pennis. 
Vos O Pierides molli teſtudine Muſe, 
Dicite pulchricomis depiGam floribus hortum: 


Nullus abeſt cuj duleis honos, quem mille pererrant 


Formoſe Veneres, pharetriq; Cupido tuctur. 
Non illum Alcinoi floreta, aut Theſſala Tempe 


Exuperant 


w 
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Exnperant, quanquane hec qui fingunt omnia, V ates 
| Menadaci ſublime ferant ad ſydera cantn. 
Areaq; in medio eſt multum ſpe abilis horto, 
Ordinibus raris palorum obduita, tuentuns 


L.etificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens: 
Nempe hec per ſþatia flores tranſmittit iniqua 


Diſtin@os variis maculis, &* ſuave rubentes. 


Non illic viole, neq;, candida lilia deſunt - | 
Parva loquor : quicquid noſtro Deas invidet orbi, | 
Hie viget, & quicquid tepidi vicinia ſoliz | lf 
 Letior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. | | 
Qualia ſepe inter moriens floreta Cupido 
Conjugis eterno jacuit devint us amore 3 
Te ſfolam cupiens, in Te pulcherrima Pſjche 
Arſit, &» beu proprizs fixit precordia telis ! 

Nec ſine nomine erunt myrteta, nec aurea Pomaz 
Due quoniam calido naſcuntur plurima celo 


Et brumas indoFa pati nimboſq; ruentes, 
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Nie for b ” fFeneros ramorune effundere PR : 
Protinus bybernvs clandnnthr ab #theve teff is 

| Spiranteſqy premmt arimas, nepormacatinea 
Vil glacies ledat, teneras vel ſrigora mtyrtos: 
Ingz novos ſoles antdent ſe credere, nolles | 
Ut captent Zephyros itmpune, as lumeh amicun. 


—— — 


Nec Te pretteream, tenebris que dives opdes 


Sylva vires, vento motis peramabilis utbris: 
Hic magnus labor ille &-inextricabilss error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 


Ab nimis infelix per fila ſequentia Virgo / 
Securs hic tenero ludunt in gramine amtanies 5 
Nec reperire viant curant, ubi lumina veſper 
Deficiente die accendit 5, fed longius ipſant 
Hic ſecune placide cupiunt conſumere nottent : 
Dune ſuper arboreos modulans Luſcinia ramos, 


Dulce melos iterat Feneroſqz invitat amores. ' 


Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus borto 


Mos fulix, dlbis ques Circum Geſſamis « ornat 
Floribns 
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Floribus, ac letas dat pretereuntibus umbras. 
Hunc ſuper afcendit turb, c omitante 2irum Rex 
Auguſte, Procereſque caput ſuperextinet ones; 
Atque peder proper ans graditur, veſtigia valuens 
Grandia, nec ſere ment decedere not. 
Omnibus ante oculps digini ruris image, 

Et fucera. quies operas, rerumgue niteſaib 
Incorruptus hayos, © neſcia fallere vida.” 

Nee non. hic ſolu placidi ſuper ardua montis, 
Clare Comes tecunm meditaris, memte. ferent 
Munera Dedglee natures atimnque recedit 
In loca facra, fugitque procul cantagia nmund;. 
Deſpicere unde queas: miſeros, paſſumgque videre 
Mortales,vite ſubeuntes mille pericla 3 
Continuo inter ſe. niti, preſtante labore, 

Divitiis inhiare. &«babenas ſumere rernm:; 

Deturbare throno. Regen, magnaſque aliorum 
Fortunas ambire, as ngris. feruere curis. 

Dun 
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Dum Tu, Magne Comes, minin fine parte doloris, 


Profſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine faltus - 


 Undique confluxam hinc turban, lantiſque crepantes 
Sub pedibas cochleas, teneras queis fibula dives 
Conne®it ſoleas, gemmis imitantibus ignes : 
Inde lacws Iuftras, puroque tanalia rivo 
Lucid, magnificam neque Iumen nifat ad anlam. 
Inter Purpureos, Regi gratiſſime Patres, 
O Dium, fidumque Caput, venerabile gentis 
Preſidium ! O magnos jamdudum exnte labores !* 
Sepins hic tecums placido ſpatieris in horto , & TY 
Tradugens faciles, ſed non inglorijt annos 5 
Et vitam ſindiis florentem nobilis Oti ! 
Dam timor onnis abeſt, cureque'incendia litf#4, 
Nec Tibz vel telis audet fortuna aocere, Ck 
Vel firuere inſidias Canis. Tibi libera tranſss\ 
Tempore, &» accedis tantunt non boſpes ad aulam.” 
O felix animi, Quem non ratione relic, 


pes 
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Spes elata trahit laudunque arreFa cupido ; 

* Nec miſere inſonmnes cogunt diſperdere —_ f 
At ſecura quies, anime divina voluptas, 
Mitiaque emeritam ſolantur fata ſenetfam. 
 Unica Regali connubit filia ſtirps, 

Anglia quas habuit pulchris prolats puellis, 

| Au paſeis meliora Deos 2 que pondere waſto 


Corruit uſta domus, fame ſecura minacis 


Ecce ftax, e tantis major meliorque ruinis ! 
+ 'Scilicet hanc rerum alma Parens, ut vidit ab alta 
Nube Ven x > circum divini colla Marits 
Fuſa ſuper, roſeoque arridens ſuaviter ore, 
Sic Dion alloquitur : Noftros deleat ocellos 


Pulchra domus, ſevis olim conſumpta favillis - 
| Ex hujus (fo t fataſþ þ nant ) celebrabitur Heres 
Herois divina, &* me digniſſima cural 
Pallas & hoc poſeit; (proprio Goes illa Miniſftro,) 
Rui Divan colit, ac ſimiles aſſurgit ad artes. 

| Vincitur 
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Vincitur ilecebris Dems; S jnbet omine Leto + 
Otare din, longoſque down ſupereſſe per annox. 


S O N G. 
: 


She had heard of a  pleaſure,and ſomething ſhe gueſt 


TTv-ia the fair 1n the bloom of F ifteen, 


Felt aninnocent warmth,as ſhelay on the green; | 


By the towzing 6 tumbling & touching | her Breaſt; 
She ſaw the men eager, but was at a lob, ; | 
What they meant by their ſighing, be kiſſing ſo cloſe; 
By their praying and whining 
And daſping and twining p 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And ſfighing and kiſſing 
And fighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 
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 Ahſhe cry'd, ah for a languiſhing Maid 

In a Country of Chriſtians to die without aid ! 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 
Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
Toinſtrudt a young Virgin, that is at a loſs. 


What they meant by their ſighing,$& kiſſing ſo cloſe! 


By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining, 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And ſighing and kiffing 

And fighing and kifling o cloſe. 


IIL 


Cupid in Shape of a Sway did appear, 


He ſaw the fad wound, and in pity drew near, 


H h Then 


TH, * 
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Then ſhow * ker his Arrow, nn bid her not far 
For the pain was no morethana Maiden may bear; 
When the balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a loſs, 
What they meant by their fighing & kiſſing ſocloſe; | 

By their praying and whining, 

And claſping and twining, 

And panting and wiſhing, 

|  Artil Gghing and kifling, - 
And fighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 
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'To Winckefter let Charles be ever kind, | 

1 | The youngeſt Labour of his fertile mind. | 
1 ou ancient Kings the Brittiſþ Scepter ſway'd, | 


|  And-al} Kings fince have always been obey'd. 
3 Rebellion here cou'd ne're ere a Throne, 
| For Charles that Blefling was reſerv'd alone. 
- Letnot the ſtately Fabrick you decree, 
' An Immature, abortive Pallace be, 


| But may it grow the Miſtreſs of your Heart, | | 
| And the full Heir of WReys ſtupendous Art. Wl 
| The happy ſpot on which its Soveratgn dwells, | | 
. With a juſt pride above the Citty ſwells, j | 
That like a Loyal Subject choſe toly | | | 


| 'Beneath his Feet with humble modeſty. 
Faſt by a Reverend Church extends 1 its W1 ings, 


| And pays due homage to thebeſtof Kings, 


| | Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create | | 
| He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 
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The graceful Temple chat delights " Eye, 
(Luxurious toil of former Piety} 


Has vanquiſh'd enyioustimes devouring rage, 
And, like Religion, ſtronger grows by Age. 
It ſtems the Torrent of the lowing years, 
Yet gay as Youth the Sacred Pile appears. 

Of its great Riſe we no Records have known, 
It has out-liv'd all mem'ry but its own. 

The Monumental Marbles us aſſure, 

It gave the Daziſh Monarks Sepulture. 

Here Death himſelf inthrones the Crowned Head, . 
For every Tomb' a Palaceto the Dead. 

But now my Muſe, nay rather all the Nine, 


[n a full Chorus of applauſcs j Joyn, 
Of your great Wiccazr, 


Wiccam whoſe Name can mighty thought: infuſe, 
But naught can eaſe the travail of my Muſe, | 
Preſs | with her Load, her feeble ſtrength decays, 


o 


| And ſhe ; deliver of abortive oh 


Here 
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1 Here he for Youth erecs a Nurſery * oa | 
The great Coheireſs of his Piety ; . ne oh 
| 


[ trace, 


| Where they through various Tongues coy knowledg 
| This is the Barrier of their learned'Race, 

| From which they ſtart, and all along the way _ 

| They to their God, and for their Sovereign pray, : 

And from their Infincies are taught Yobey, 

Oh! may they never vex the quiet Nation, _—_ 

| And turn Apoſtates to their Education. 
When with theſe objeQs Charles has fill'd his fight, 
Stilt freſh provoke his ſeeing 'Appetite. 

A healthy Country opening to his view, 


| The chcerful Pleaſures of his Eyes renew. 


| PEAK "60 [ ſpeed, 
On neighbouring Plains the Courſers wing'd with 


Contend for Plate the glorious Victors Meed. 


Over the Courſe they rather fly than run, 


In a wide Circle like the radiant Sun.. 


——_— 


The Coll, near Wincheſter and new Coll. in Oxon, 
Then 


\ 
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"Then freſh delights ay for thei Prince prepare, 
And Hawks (the {{ wiſt-wing'd Courlſers of the Air,) 
The trembling Bird with fatal haſt purſue, 

And ſeize the Quarry in their Maſters view. 


| | found, 
Till like my Muſe, tir'd with the-Game they've 


| - They ſtoop for eaſe, and pitch upoathe Ground. 


o 
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OF the Death of 


CAMILLA | 


Tranflatcd out of the Eleventh Book 


of Virgils Aneids ; 
By Mc. STAFFO RD. 


O' Death and wounds Camilla looks with 


Freed from a Breaſt, the fiercer to deſtroy. 


Now, thick as hail,” her fatal darts ſhe flings ; 


The two edg'd Axe now on their Helmets rin2s. 


Pa 
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Her ſhoulders bore Diana's arms and bow : . 

And if, to00 ſtrovgly preſt, ſhe fled before a foe, 
Her ſhafts, revers'd, did death and horror bear, 
And found the raſh; who durſt purſue the fair. 
Near her fierce Twlla, and Tarpeia ride, 

And bold Larina conquering by her ſide. 

_ Theſe aboveall Camilla's breaſt did ſhare; 

'For Faith in peace, and gallantry in. War. 

Sach were the Thraciar, Amazonian bands, | 
When firſt they dy'd with blood Thermodoons ſands. 
Such Troops Heppolita her (If did htad, 

And ſuch the bold Pentheſi lea led, 

When Female ſhouts alarm'd the trembling fields, 


And glaring beams ſhot bright,from Maiden ſhields; 


Who'gallant Virgin, who by thee were lain? 
| What gaſping numbers ſtrew'd u pon: the Plain 2 


Thy 
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Thy Spear firſt through Exmenius pallage found 3; 
Whole torrents gufh'd out of his motth and wound; 
VVith griaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tore, 
And rowPd himſelf, half delug'd, in his gore. 


Then hapleſs Pagafus, and Lyris bleed: 
The latter reining up his fainting Steed 5 
' The firſt as to his aid heſtretc'd his hand; 
Both at an inſtant, headlong, ftruck the Gan: 
Her Arm Amaſtrus next, and LTereas feel. 
Then follows Chromis with her lifted Stect. 
Of all her Q1iver not a ſhaft was loſt; 
But each attended by a Trojan Gholt: 
Strong Orphitus,- (in Arms unknown before, ) 
In Battle, an Apulian courſer bore. 
| His brawny back wrapt in a Bullocks skin, 
Hpon his head a VVolf did fiercely grin, 
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Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 
Andhe looks down upon the Troops below - 
Him (and 'twas eafie, while his fellows fled ) 

- She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triumph'd while he 

bled. 

Some Coward Game thou didſt believe to chace, 
But, Hunter, ſcea Woman ſtops thy race. 
Yet to requireing Ghoſts this Glory bear, . 
Thy Saul was yielded to Camilla's Spear. 


The mighty Butes next receives her lance, 
(While Breaſt to. breaſt the Combatants advance,) 1 
Clanging between his armours joynts it rung 


While on his Arm his uſeleſs Target hang. 


Then from Orfflochus, in Circle rune, 
And follows the purſuer, while ſhe ſhuns. 
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For (till with craft a carrow ring ſhe wheels, 
And brings herſelf up to the Chaſers heels. 

Her Axe regardleſs of his Prayers and groans, | 
She craſhes thro' his Armour, and his bones. 
Redoubled ftroakes the vanqui{h'd Foe ſuſtains, 


His reeking face beſpatter'd with his brains. 


Chance brought unhappy Arms to the place: 
Who ſtopping ſhort, ſtar'd wildly in her face. 
Of al-to whom Liguria fraud imparts, 


While fate allow'd that fraud, he was of ſubtleſt 
Arts; | 


Who, when he ſaw he cou'd not ſhun the Fight, 
Strives to avoid the Virgin, by his (light. 

And crys aloud, what courage can you ſhew, 
By cunning norſeman{hip, to cheat a foe ? 
Forego your borſe and ſtrive not to betray, 


But dareto combat a more equal way. 
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Tis thns we ſee who merits glory beſt. 
So brav'd, fierce indignation fires her breaſt, 

_ Diſmounted from her horſe, in open field, 

Now. firſt ſhe draws her ſword,and lifts her Sheild, 


| He, thinking that his cunning did ſuccees, 


Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his ſpeed, 
His golden rowe!'s hidden 1n his fides: 

When thus his uſeleſs fraud the Maid derides : 
Poor Wretch, that Cell'ſt with a deluding pride, 
ln vain thy Countries little Arts are try'd. 

No more the Coward ſhall behold his Sire, 
Then plies her feet, quick as the nimble fire, 
| And up before his horſes head ſhe ſtrains ; 


When, ſeizing, with a furious band, his reins, 


She wreaks her fury on his ſpouting veins. | 


| So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars high above, 


And in a Cloud with eaſe ofretakes a Dove, 
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His pounces fo the grappled' foe aflail 3 
And Blood and feathers mingle 1n a hail, 


Now Joze, to whom mankind is ſtill in ſight, 
With more than uſual care beholds the fight, 
And urging Tarchoz on, to rage inſpires 
The furious deeds to which his blood he fires, 
He ſpurs through ſlaughter, and his failing Troops, 
And with his voice lifts every arm that droops. 
He ſhouts his name 1n every Souldiers cars ; 


Reviling thus the ſpirits, which he cheares, 


Ye ſham'd, and ever branded 13rrhere Race, 
From whence this terrour,and your Soul's'ſo baſe 2 
W hen tender Virginstriupmb 1a the field, 

Let every brawny arm, let fall his {heild, c 
And break the Coward ſword he dare not weild. . 
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Not thus you fliethe daring ſhe by night 3 

Nor Goblets, that your drunken throats invite. 
This 1syour choice, when with iewd Bacchanals, 
Y're calPd by the fat Sacrifice, i it waits not' when | it 


| ne 
Thus having ſaid, ded ( ca ls, 


He Spurs, with headlong; rage, among his Foes 
Asif he only had his life to loſe. | 
And meeting Yenulus his arms he claſps 3 

The armour dints beneath the furious graſps. 
High from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears, 
And thwart his Courſers neck the prize he bears, 

T he Trojans ſhout, the Latines turn their eyes ; 
While ſwift as lightning airy Tarckon flics. 

Who breaks his lance, and veiws hisarmour round, 
To find where he might fix the deadly wound 3 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the horſe, 
And to defend his throat oppoſes force to force. 
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As when an Eagle bigh, his courſe does take, 
And in his gripeing tallons, bears a Snake, 
A thouſand folds the Serpent caſts and high cake, 
Setting his ſpeckled Scales, goes whiſtling thro'the 
The fearleſs Bird, but deeper 7Oars his prey, 
And thro the Clouds he cuts his airy way, 

50 trom the midi of all his enemies, | 

Triumphant Tarchon ſnatch'd and bore his prize. 
"The Troops, that ſhrunk, with emulation, preſs 


- Toreach his danger now, to.reach at his ſucceſs. 


Then Aruns doom'd, in {pight of all his art, 
Surrounds the nimble Virgin with his dart. 
And, flily watching tor his time, would try 
To joyn his lafety with bis treachery, 
Where e're her rage the bold Camilla ſerds, 


There creeping Arms ſilently attends. 


When, 
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When tir'd with conquering, ſhe retires from fight, 


He ſteals about his horſe, and keeps her in his fight. 


In all her rounds from him ſhe cannot part, 


Who ſhakes his treacherous, but inevitable Dart 


Chlorens, the Prieſt of Cybele,did glare 
In Phrygian Arms remarkable afar. 
A foaming Steed he rode, whoſe hanches caſe, . 
Like Feathers, Scales of mingled Gold and braſs. 
He cladin forreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 
With Cretan arrows from a Lycian bow. 
Gold wasthat bow, and Gold his Helmet too : 
Gay were his upper Rabes, which loſely flew. 
Each Limb was cover'd ore with ſomething rare, 


- And ashe fought he oliſter'd every where. 


Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold, 
_ Orelſeto ſhine her (elf in Trojan Gold : 


Him 


: 
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| Him the fierce Maid purſues thro? all her Foes ; 


Regardleſs of the life ſhe did expoſe: 


Him eyes alone, to other dangers blind, 


(nynd. 
And Manly force employs, to pleaſe a Virgins 


His Dart now Arun, from his ambuſh, throwsz 


And thus to Heav? n he ſends his coward Vows. 


Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity / 
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Patron of bleſt Sorattis, and of me; 


( For weareall thy own, whole Woods of pine | 
We heap in Piles, which to thy glory ſbine. 

And when we trample on the fire, our ſoles, 
By thee preſerv'd, contemn the glowimg coals 3) 
My mighty Patron make me wipe away 

| Theſhameof this diſhonorable day. 

( Nor ſpoils nor triumph fromthe deed Iclaim 


But truſt my future aQions with my fame. 


Thi 
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_ - This rageing Female Plague but overcome, 


Let me return unthank'd, inglorious home, 


| "Apollo heard, to half his pray*r inclin'd : 
The reſt he mingles with the fleeting wind. 
He gives Camilla's ruin to his-pray'r : 
Toſeehis Country , that was loſt in Air. 
As ſinging o'rethe field, the Javelin flies, 
Upon the Zxeer: the army turn their eyes, 
But ſhe, intent upon her golden prey, 
Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hiſſing way, 
Tilt in her fide it takes its deadly reſt : 

And drinks the Virgin. purple of her breaſt. 


The trembling Amrazors runto her aid, 


_ - Andin their arms they catch the falling Maid. 
More quick than they the frightned Arurs flies, . 


And feels a Terrour mingled with his joys. 
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He truſts no more his ſafety rohis Spear ; 


Ev'n her: expiring courage gives him fear. 


$oruns a Wolf ſmear'd with ſome Shepherds | 
And ſtrives to gainthe ſhelter of a Wood, 


| Beforethe Darts his panting ſides aſſail, 
** And claps between his Leggs his ſhivering Tail, 


Conſcious of the Audacions bloody deed, 

As Aruns ſeeks his Troops fſttretch'd on his ſpeed, 
Where 1n their Centre, quaking, he attends, 
And skulks behind the Targets of his friends. 


She ſtrives to draw the Dart but wedg'd among 


Her Ribs, deep tothe wound the Weapon cling ; 


Then fainting roules in death her cloſing eyes, 


While from her Checks the chearful beauty*flies. 


TN Þ 


ART 
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Act that ſhar'd with her 1n all, but death : 

Ah Friend ! you once have ſeenme draw the bow; 
But fate and darkneſs hover round me now. 
Make haſte to Turnvs, bid him bring with ſpeed 
His freſh Reſerves, and to: tmy charge ſucceed, 
Cover the City, and repel the-fae: | 


Thus having ſaid, her hands the reins forego; 


Down from her Horſe ſhe ſinks, then oaſpiog lies , 
In a'cold fiveat, and by degrees ſhe dyes: 
Her drooping neck declines upon her breaſt; 
Her ſwimming head with (lumber is oppreſt; 
. Thelingting foul th' unwelcom doom receives, 
And murm'ring with difdain ,” the beanteous Botly 


leaves. 


